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A 
New  Verjlon  of  the  Psaims,  <&-c.  ' 

* 

Psalm  L 

i.T"  TAppy  the  Man  whom  ill  Advice 
I      From  Virtue  ne'er  withdrew  : 
A  J.  \yj10  ne>er  wjtj1  5jnners  ftood,  nor  fat 

Amongft  the  fcoffing  Crew : 

2.  Bhe  makes  the  perfect  Law  of  God 

His  Bufinefs  and  Delight ; 
Devoutly  reads  therein  by  day. 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3 .  He,  like  a  Tree  by  Rivers  fed, 

With  timely  Fruit  fhall  bend  • 
His  Leaf  fhall  flourish,  and  Succeis 
All  his  Defigns  attend. 

4.  Ungodly  Men  and  their  Attempts 

No  iafting  Root  fhall  find ; 
Untimely  biafted,  and  difpers'd 
.    Like  Chaff  before  the  Wind. 

5.  The  Wicked  therefore  fiiall  not  (land 

Before  their  Judge's  face  ; 
Nor  Hypocrites,  who  pafs'd  for  Saints-, 
Amonglt  the  Juft  have  place. 

6.  God  knows  the  ways  of  Righteous  Men, 

To  Happinefs  rhey  tend  • 

A  i  But 


PSALM  ii. 

But  Sinners,  and  their  vain  Defigns, 
Shall  both  in  Ruin  end. 


'SAL  M 


II. 


loTA/Ith  reftlefs  and  ungovern'd  Rage, 
Why  do  the  Heathen  ftorm  ? 
Why  in  fuch  raih  Attempts  engage, 
As  jjiey  can  ne'er  perform  ? 

3.  The  Great  in  Counfel  and  in  Might, 

Their  various  Forces  bring ; 
Againft  the  Lord  they  all  unite, 
And  his  anointed  King. 

|f.    Muft  we  fubmit  to  their  -Corrimands  ? 
PufF'd  up  with  Pride  they  fay  ; 
No,  let  us  break  their  flavifh  Bands^ 
And  caft  their  Chains  away. 

4,  But  God,  who  fits  enthrone  on  high. 

Who  all  things  wifely  guides, 
Does  their  conipiriog  Strength  defie, 
Their  empty  Plots  derides. 

-5,   Thick  Clouds  of  Wrath  divine  (hall  break 
On  his  Rebellious  Foes ; 
And  in  loud  Thunder  thus  he'll  fpeak 
To  all  that  dare  oppofe. 
£,   f  In  fpight  of  thofe  who  thwart  my  Will, 
"  The  King  that  1  approve, 
f*  Whore  Throne  is  fix  d  ori Sim's  Hill, 
"  Like  that,  Ihall  never  move, 

7.  l<  Lifters 


PSALM  %  iii, 

7.        Liften,  O  Earth,  whilft  I  declare 
God's  uncontrourJ  Decide: 
<c  Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day  my  Hair 
<c  Have  1  begotten  thee. 
S.    <;  Ask  and  receive;  thy  juft  Commands 
"  Ihe  Heathen  World  fhall  [way, 
c  The  uttnoit  Limits  of  the  Lands 
"  Shall  thy  dread  Will  obey. 

7.   cc  Thy  powerful  Sceptre  thou  (halt  (hakey 

c*  And  cruih  them  ev'ry  where  ; 
K''  As  mafly  Bars  of  Iron  break 

cc  The  Potters  briule  ware. 
10.  Learn  then,  ye  Princes,  and  give  ear. 

Ye  Judges  of  the  Earth  ; 
j  1 .  Worfliip  the  Load  with  holy  Fear3 

Rejoyce  with  awful  Mirth. 

12.  ttppcaft  nrc  Jua  wuu  uuu  rvwrpvc?v, 

Your  humble  Homage  pay  ; 
Leit  he  revenge  the  bold  Negleft, 

Incens'd  by  your  Delay  : 
1  5,  If  but  in  part  his  Anger  rife, 

Who  can  endure  its  Flame  ? 
Then  blefs'd  are  they  whofe  Hope  relies 

On  his  molt  holy  Name. 


S  A  L  M 


m. 


'H 


OW  num'rous,  Lord,  of  late  are  grown 
The  Troublers  of  my  Peace ! 
And  as  their  Factious  Numbers  rife, 
So  does  their  Rage  incrcaie. 

A  j  *,  [r^ 


P  S  A  L  M  rii. 


2.  Infulting  they  my  Soul  upbraid, 

And  him  that  I  adore ; 
The  God  in  whom  he  trufts,  fay  they, 
Shall  refcue  him  no  more. 

3.  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  Defence ; 

On  thee  my  Hopes  rely  ; 
Thou  art  my  Glory,  and  lhalt  yet 
Lift  up  my  Head  on  high. 

4.  Since,  whenfoe'er  in  like  Diftrefs 

To  God  I  made  my  Pray'r, 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  Hill, 
Why  ftiould  1  now  defpair  ? 
3.    Guarded  by  him,  I  laid  me  down 
My  fweet  Repofe  to  take  ; 
For  i  through  him  fecurely  fleep, 
Through  him  in  fafety  ,wake. 
G.    iso  Force  nor  Fury  ot  my  roes 
My  Courage  (hall  confound, 
Were  they  as  many  Hofts  as  Men, 
That  have  befet  me  round. 
7.    Arife>  and  fave  me,  O  my  God, 
Who  oft  haft  own'd  my  Caufe, 
And  fcarter'd  oft  thefe  Foes  to  me 
And  to  thy  righteous  Laws, 

5.  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

He  only  can  defend  ; 
Bis  BleHing  he  extends  to  all 
That  on  his  Pow'r  depend. 

PSALM 


PSALM  W. 


P  S  A  L  M    IV. 

i./^\  Lord  that  arc  my  righteous  Judge 
x^y  To  my  Complaint  give  ear ; 
Thou  [till  redeem'ft  me  from  Diftrefs, 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  and  bear. 

2.  How  Jong  will  ye,  O  ^ons   of  Men, 

To  blot  my  Fame  devife  ? 
How  long  your  vain  Defigns  purfae, 
And  fpread  malicious  Lies  ? 

3.  Confider,  that  the  righteous  Man 

Is  God's  peculiar  choice, 
And  when  to  him  1  make  my  PrayV, 
He.  always  hears  my  voice. 

4.  Then  Itand  in  aw  of  his  Commands, 

Fleeev'ry  thing  that's  ill; 
Commune  in  private  with  your  Her.-  i  I 
And  bend  them  to  his  Will. 

9    The  place  of  other  Sacrifice 
Let  Kighteoufneis  fupply  ; 
And  let  your  Hope  fecurcly  fix'd. 
On  God  alone  rely. 

6.  Whilft  worldly  Mmds  impatient  grow 

JV  ore  profp'rous  Times  to  fcc, 

Still  let  the  Glories  or*  thy  Face 

Shine  brightly.  Lord,  on  me. 

7.  So  fliall  my  Heart  o'erflow  with  Joy 

More  lading  and  more  true. 
Than  theirs,  who  (lores  of  Corn  and  X 
Succeffively  renew. 

A  4  8.  Then 


8 P  S  A  L  M  iv,  v. 

8t    Then  down  in  peace  Til  lay  my  Head, 
And  take  my  needful  Reft ; 
No  other  Guard,  O  Lord,  1  crave, 
Of  thy   Defence  pofleft. 


P3A 


LM 


i.T    Ord,  hear  the  voice  of  my  Complaint,   \ 
x—J  Accept  my  lecret  Pray'r ; 

2.  To  thee  alone,  my  King,  my  God, 

Will  I  for  Help  repair. 

3.  Thou  in  the  morn  my  Voice  fliak  tear  j 

And  with  the  dawning  day 
To  thee  devoutly  HI  look  up, 
To  thee  devoutly  pray. 

4.  For  thou  the  Wrongs  that  I  fuftain 

Canft  never.  Lord,  approve, 
Who  from  thy  facred  Dwelling- place 
All  Evil  dolt  remove. 
3.    Not  long  mail  hardned  Fools  remain 
Unpnnifh'd  in  thy  light. 
All  fuefa  as  ad  unrighteous  things 
Thy  Vengeance  ihall  requite. 

\    The  (land 'ring  Tongue,  O  God  of  Truth, 
By  thee  (hail  be  deftroy'd, 
Who  hat'ft  alike  the  Man  in  Blood 
And  in  Deceit  employ 'd. 
7.    But  when  thy  boundlefs  Grace  fliall  me 
To  thy  lov'd  Courts  reftore, 
On  thee  HI  fix  my  longing  Eyes, 
And  humbly  there  adore. 

&.  Con- 


PSALM  v,vi. 


2 .    Condud  me  by  thy  righteous  l.atV.% 
For  watchful  is  my  Foe  ; 
Therefore,  O  Lord,  make  plain  the  Wsy 
Wherein  I  ought  to  go. 
9.    Their  Mouth  vents  nothing  bur  Deceit- 
Their  Heart  is  fet  on  Wrong  ; 
Their  Throat  is  a  devouring  Grave, 
They  flatter  with  their  Tongue, 

io,  By  their  own  Counfels  let  them  fai.V, 
Opprefs'd  xvith  loads  of  Sin  ; 
For  they  againft  thy  righteous  Laws 
Have  hardened  Rebels  been. 
:  i .  But  let  all  thofe  who  trult  in  thee, . 
With  (hours  their  Joy  proclaim ; 
Let  them  rejoycewhom  thou  preferv-:, 
And  all  that  love  thy  Name. 

:  *,  To  righteous  Men,  the  righteous  Lord 
His  Biefling  will  extend, 
And  with  his  Favour,  from  their  Foes, 
Af  with  a  Shield,  defend. 


V 


SAL  M 


VI. 


THY  dreadful  Anger,  Lord,  re.1;.  . 
J      And  (pare  a  Wretch  forlorn  \ 
CVredt  me  not  in  thy  fierce  Wrath, 

Too  heavy  to  be  born. 
Hive  Mercy,  Lord,  my -Strength  de 

Unable  to  endure 
The  Anguifh  of  my  airing  Bones, 
WHbh  thou  alone  ranlt  cure. 

A   $  3.  My. 


io  PSALM  vi.  - 

3..    My  tortured  Flefh  infects  my  Mind, 
And  fills  my  Soul  with  Grief; 
But,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  delay 
To  grant  me  tby  Relief  ! 

4,  Thy  wonted  Goodnefs,  Lord,  repeat, 

And  eafe  my  troubled  Soul; 
Lord,  for  thy  wondrous  Mercy's  fake 
Vouchfafe  to  make  me  whole. 

5.  For  after  death  no  more  can! 

Thy  glorious  Adts  proclaim  ; 
No  Pris'ner  of  the  filent  Grave 
Can  magnifie  thy  Name. 

6,  Quite  tir  d  with  Pain,  with  Groaning  fainr, 

No  hope  of  Eafe  I  fee ; 
The  Night,  that  quiets  common  Griefs, 
Is  fpent  in  Tears  by  me. 

7.  My  Beauty  fades,  my  Sight  grows  dim, 

My  Eyes  with  weaknefs  clofe  ; 
Old  Age  o'ertakes  me,  whilft  i  think. 
On  my  infulting  Foes. 
S.    Depart,  ye  Wicked,  in  my  harms 
Ye  fhall  no  more  rejoice ; 
For  Gcd,  I  find,  accepts  my  Tears, 
And  liftens  to  my  voice. 

9,10.  He  hears  and  grants  my  humble  PrayY, 
And  they  that  wifh  my  fall, 
Shall  blufli  and  rage,  to  fee  that  Gcd 
£rote<£ts  me  from  them  all, 

PSALM. 


PSALM  vii.  1 1 


S  ALM 


VII. 


l'f~\  Lord,  my  God,  as  1  have  plac'd 
V--/  My  Truft  alone  in  thee, 
From  all  my  Perfecutors  Rage 
Do  rhou  deliver  me. 
a.    Save  me  from  my  remorfelefs  Foe, 
Lord,  interpofe  rhy  Pow'r  ; 
Left,  like  a  falvage  Lion,  he 
My  hclplefs  Soul  devour. 

3,  4.  If  I  am  guilty,  or  did  e'er 
Againft  his  Peace  combine ; 
Nay  if  1  have  not  fpar'd  his  Life3 
Who  fought  unjuftly  mine ; 

5.  Let  then  to  perfecuting  Foes 

My  Soul  become  a  Prey  ; 
Let  them  to  earth  tread  down  my  Life,* 
In  duft  my  Honour  lay. 

6.  Arife,  and  let  thine  Anger,  Lord; 

In  my  Defence  engage  ; 
Exalt  thy  felf  above  my  Foes, 

And  their  infulting  Rage  : 
Awake,   awake,  in  my  behalf, 

The  Judgment  to  difpence, 
Which  thou  haft  righteoufly  ordain'd 

For  injur'd  Innocence. 

7.  So  to  thy  Throne  adoring  Crouds 

Shall  (till  for  Jufticefly; 
O  !  therefore  for  their  fuffering  f.kcy 
Do  thOu  return  on  high, 

2.  Impartial 


ii  PSALM  -  vii. 

3-,    Impartial  Judge  of  all  the  world, 
1  rruft  my  Caufe  to  thee ; 
O !  judge  me  by  my  Righteoufnefs, 
And  Hearts  Integrity. 
%   Let  Wickednefs,  and  wicked  Men, 
Together  be  o'erthrown  ; 
But  fix  the  Juft,  thou  God  to  whom 
The  Hearts  of  both  are  known. 

jo,  i  i.God  me  prote<£h  ~  nor  only  me, 

But  all  of  upright  Heart ; 
And  daily  lays  up  Wrath  for  tbofe 

Who  from  his  Laws  depart. 
22.  If  they  perfidy  he  w hers  bis  Sword, 

His  Bow-  fiands  ready  bent ; 
5  3,  Ev'n  now  with  fwift  Deftru&ion  winged, 

His  pointed  Shafts  are  fenc, 

a4.  Thofe  treach'rous  Plots  my  Foe  conceived 

Abortive  are  and  vain  ; 
35,  The  Pit  he  digg'd  harprov'd  a  Grave 

His  Rulnes  to  contain. 
IS.  On  his  own  head  his  Spite  returns, 

WhilitI  from  harm  am  free; 
The  Violence  is  fain  onhim3 

Which  he  defign  d  for  me. 

17.  Therefore  of  Providence  Divine, 
The  Juftice  ill  proclaim  ; 
HI  fing  the  Praife  of  God  mod  High, 
Aqd  celdbrate.bis  Name. 

PSALM 


PSALM  viii. 


Psalm  VIII. 

i,/^\  Thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 
x^J  Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Thro'  all  the  world  how  great  arc  Thou  ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  Name  ! 
In  Heav'n  thy  wondrous  Ads  are  fang, 
Nor  fully  reckon'd  there ; 
Z,    And  yet  thou  mak'ft  the  Infant  Tongue 
Thy  boundlefs  Praife  declare  : 

Thro'  thee  the  Weak  confound  the  Strong, 
And  crufh  their  haughty  Foes  ; 

And  fo  thou  quell'ft  the  wicked  Throng 
That  thee  and  thine  oppofe 

3.  When  Heav'n,  thy  beauteous  work  on  high? 

Employs  my  wondering  Sight ; 
The  Moon,  that  nightly  gilds  the  Skie, 
With  Stars  of  feebler  Light ; 

4.  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  ftill  thoulovft 

To- keep  him  in  thy  mind  ! 
Or  what  his  Offspring,  that  thou  prov'ft 
To  them  fo  wond'rous  kind ! 

5.  Him  next  in  pow'r  thou  didtt  create 

To  thy  Celeftial  train ; 

6.  Ordain'd  with  Dignity  and  State, 

O'er  all  thy  Works  to  jeiga. 

7 .  They  jointly  own  his  potent  Sway ; 

The  Beafts  that  prey,  or  graze  ; 
3,    The  Bird,  that  wings  its  airy  way, 
The  Fifh3  that  cuts  the  Seas. 

9-  A 


*4  PSALM  viii,  ix. 

9.    O  Thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame. 
Thro'  all  the  world  how  great  art  Thou  ! 
How  glorious  thy  Name ! 


Psalm  IX. 

T'O  celebrate  thy  Praife,  O  Lord, 
J.     I  will  my  Heart  prepare ; 
To  all  the  lilt'ning  world  thy  Works, 
Thy  w,ondrous  Works  declare. 
The  thought  of  them  fhall  to  my  Soul 
Exalted  Raptures  bring  5 
Whiift  to  thy  Name,  O  thou  raoft  High ! 
Triumphant  Praife  I  fing. 

Thou  mad'ft  my  haughty  Foes  to  turn 

Their  backs  in  fhameful  Flight ; 
Struck  with  thy  prefence  down-  they  fell. 

They  periled  at  thy  fight. 
Againft  infulting  Foes  advanc'd, 

Thou  didft  my  Caufe  maintain ; 
My  Right  aflerting  from  thy  Throne, 

Where  Truth  and  Juftice  reign, 

The  Infolence  of  Heathen  Pride 

Thou  haft  reduc'd  to  Shame  ; 
Their  wicked  Offspring  quite  deftroy'J, 

And  blotted  out  their  Name. 
JVliftaken  Foes  !  your  Threats  and  you 

Are  to  a  period  come  : 
©ur  Cities  ftand,  defign'd  byryou 

TJ  eir  llaughter'd  Owners  Tomb. 

7,  8.  The 


P  S  A  L  M  ix. 


7,8.  The  Lord  endures,  who  has  on  high-- 
His  righteous  Throne  prepar'd, 
Impartial  Juftice  to  difpenfe, 
To  punim  or  reward. 
9.     His  Kindnefs  is  a  fare  Defence 
Againtt  oppreffing  Rage  ; 
As  Troubles  rife,  his  needful  Aids 
In  our  behalf  engage. 

ic.  All  thofe  who  have  his  Goodnefs  prov'd 
Will  in  his  Truth  confide  ; 
Whofe  Mercy  ne'er  forfook  the  Man 
That  on  his  Help  rely'd. 
3 1 .  Sing  Praifes  therefore  to  the  Lord, 
From  Sion  his  abode ; 
Proclaim  his  Deeds,  till  all  the  World 
Confefs  no  other  God. 

P  AH.T  II 

12.  When  he  enquiry  makes  for  Blood, 
He'll  call  their  Cafe  to  mind  ; 
The  injur 'd  humble  Man's  Complaint 
Relief  from  him  lhall  find, 
3.  Compaffion  on  my  Troubles  take3 
That  fpitcful  Foes  create, 
Thou  that  had  refcu'd  me  lb  otc 
From  Death's  devouring  gate. 

14.  In  Sim  then  I'll  fog  thy  Praife, 

To  all  that  love  thy  Name ; 
And  with  loud  [hours  of  grateful  joy 
Xhy  laving  Pow'r  proclaim. 


Deep 


i6  PS  A  LM  ix,  x. 

i  $.  Deep  in  the  Pic  they  digg'd  for  me 
The  Heathen  Pride  is  laid ; 
Their  guilty  Feet  to  their  own  fnare 
Infenfibly  betray'd. 

16.  Thus  by  the  juft  Returns  he  makes 
The  mighty  Lord  is  known  ; 
While  wicked  Men  by  their  own  Plots 
Are  fliamefully  overthrown. 
Ij.  Hisinjur'd  Saints3  when  moft  diftrefs'd, 
He  ne'er  forgets  to  aid  : 
Their  Expe&ation  fhall  be  crown'd 
Tho  for  a  time  delay 'd. 

18.  No  fingle  Sinner  fhall  efcape 

By  Privacy  obfcur'd ; 
Nor  Nations  from  his  juft  Revenge 
By  Numbers  be  lecur'd. 

19.  Arife,  O  Lord,  aflert  thy  PowV, 

And  let  not  Jvlan  o'ercome  ; 
Defcend  to  Judgment  and  pronounce 
The  guilty  Heathens  Doom. 

*o.  Strike^Tetror  through  the  Nations  round, 
Till  by  cohfenting  Fear, 
They,  to  each  other  and  themfelves, 
But  Mortal  Men  appear. 


Psalm  X. 

^     i,"T"HY  prefence  why  withdrawal  thoUjLord^ 
J-    Why  hid'it  thou  now  thy  Face  ? 
When  difm.il  Times  of  deep  Difaefs 
Call  for  thy  wonted  Grace. 

2*  The 


P  S  A  L  M  x. T7 

2.  The  Wicked,  fwcll'd  with  lawlefs  Pride, 

The  Poor  their  Prey  have  made, 
O !  let  them  fall  by  thole  Defigns 
Which  they  for  others  laid. 

3.  For  (trait  they  triumph,  if  Succefs 

Their  thriving  Crimes  attend  ; 
And  fordid  Wretches,  whom  God  hates. 
In  his  defpite  commend. 

4.  To  own  a  Pow'r  above  themfelves 

Their  haughty  Pride  difdains  ;  * 
And  therefore  in  their  ftubborn  Mind 
No  thought  of  God  raftfticfe 

5.  Opprealve  Methods  they  purfue, 

And  all  their  Foes  they  flight ; 
Becaufe  thy  Judgments  unobferv'd 
Are  far  above  their  fight. 

6.  They  fondly  think  their  profp'rous  Srate 

Shall  unmolefted  be • 
They  think  their  vain  Defigns  fhall  thrive, 
Fronn  all  Misfortunes  free. 

7.  Vain  and  deceitful  is  tbeif  Speech, 

With  Curfes  til  I'd  and  Lies ; 
By  which  the  Mifchief  they  intend, 
They  ftudy  to  difguife. 
3,    Near  publick  Roads  they  lie  conceal'd, 
And  all  their  Art  employ, 
The  Innocent  and  Poor  at  once 
To  rifle  and  deltroy. 

9,    Not  Lions,  couching  in  their  Dens, 
Surprile  their  heedlefs  Prey 

With 
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With  greater  Cunning,  or  expreis 
More  falvage  Rage  than  they. 

10.  Sometimes  they  a&  the  Harmlefs  Man, 

And  humble  Looks  they  wear ; 
That,  fo  deceived,  the  Poor  may  lefs 
Their  fudden  Onfet  fear. 

P  AB^T  II. 

i  x.  For  God,  they  think  no  notice  takes 
Of  their  unrighteous  Deeds  ; 
He  never  minds  the  fuff 'ring  Poor, 
Nor  their  Oppre/Iion  heeds. 

1 1.  But  thou,  O  Lord,  at  length  arife ; 

Stretch  forth  thy  mighty  Attn  ; 
And  by  the  Greatneisof  thy  Pow'r 
Defend  the  Poor  from  harm. 

i  j.  No  longer  let  the  Wicked  vaunt, 

And  proudly  boafting  fay, 
"  Tuft,  God  regards  not  what  we  do, 
"  He  never  will  repay. 

14.  But  fure  thou  faw\t,  and  all  their  D^eds 

Impartially  doft  try  ; 
The  Orphan  therefore  and  the  Poor 
On  thee  for  Aid  rely. 

15.  Defencelefs  let  the  Wicked  fall, 

Of  all  their  Strength  bereft  : 
Confound,  O  God,  their  dark  Defigns, 
Till  no  Remains  are  left. 

16.  AiTert  thy  juit  Dominion,  Lord, 

Which  fnall  for  ever  ftand  ; 
Through  which  the  Heathen  were  expelf  d 
From  this  thy  chofen  Land. 

17.  Thy 
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17.  Thy  humble  Suppliants  ftill  thou  hear'ft 
That  to  thy  Throne  repair  ; 
Thou  firft  prepar'it  their  Hearts  to  pray, 
And  then  accept 'ft  their  Pray'r 
1 3.  Thou  in  thy  righteous  Judgment  weigh'ft 
The  Fatherlefs  and  Poor; 
That  fo  the  Tyrants  of  the  Earth 
May  pericolic  no  more, 
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XL 


1.  P  Ince  I  in  God  have  plac'd  my  Tru*V> 
^   A  Refuge  always  nigh, 
Why  fhould  1  like  a  tim'rous  Bird, 
To  diitant  Mountains  fly  ? 
*.     Behold,  rhe  Wicked  bend  their  Bow, 
And  ready  fix  their  Dart : 
Lurking  in  amhufh  to  deftroy 
The  Man  of  upright  Heart. 

3.  When  once  the  firm  AfTuranee  fails 

Which  pubiick  Faith  imparts, 
'Tis  time  for  Innocence  to  fly 
From  fuch  deceitful  Arts. 

4.  The  Lord  has  both  a  Temple  here, 

And  righteous  Throne  above  j 
Whence  he  furveys  the  ^ons  of  Men, 
And  how  their  Counicls  move. 

f .     If  God,  the  Righteous  whom  he  loves 
For  "Trial  docs  correct  j 
What  muft  the  Sons  of  ■  Violence, 
Whom  he  abhors,  exped:  ? 

6.  Snares? 
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6,  Snares,  Fire,  and  Brimftone  on  their  heads 

Shall  in  one  Tempeft  fhow'r ; 
This  dreadful  Mixture  his  Revenge 
Into  their  Cup  fhall  pour. 

7.  The  righteous  Lord  will  righteous  Deeds 

With  fignal  Favour  grace; 
And  on  the  upright  Manrefledfc 
The  Brightnefs  of  his  Face. 


Psalm  XII. 

1 .  CInce  Godly  Men  decay,  O  Lord, 
C)  Do  thou  my  Caufe  defend  ; 

For  fcarce  thefe  wretched  times  afford 
One  juft  and  faithful  Friend. 

2.  One  Neighbour  now  can  (carce  believe 

What  t'other  does  impart ; 
With  flatt'ring  Lips  they  all  deceive, 
And  with  a  double  Heart. 

3.  But  Lips  that  with  Deceit  abound 

Can  never  prof  per  long  ; 
God's  righteous  Vengeance  will  confound 
The  proud  blafpheming  Tongue. 

4.  In  vain  thofe  fooliih  Boa  Iters  fay, 

"  Our  Tongues  are  fure  our  own  ; 
"  With  doubtful  Words  we'll  ftill  betray, 
"  And  be  controul'd  by  none. 

5#    For  God,  who  hears  the  Poor  oppreft, 
And  all  their  Sufferings  Knuws, 
W  ill  foon  arife  and  give  them  reit, 
In  fpight  of  all  their  Foes. 

6.  The 
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The  Word  of  God  (hall  (till  abide, 

And  void  of  Fallfcood  be  : 
As  is  the  Silver  fev'n-cunes  try'd  . 

Fiom  drofly  Mixture  free, 

The  Promife  of  his  aiding  Grace 

Shall  reach  itspurpos'd  End  ; 
His  Servants  from  this  faithlefs  Race 

He  ever  ihall  defend. 
Then  fhnll  the  wicked  be  perpleK'd, 

Nor  know  which  way  to  fly  ; 
When  thofe  whom  they  defpis'd  and  vexM 

Shall  be  advanced  on  high. 


Psalm  XIIL 


'H 


O  W  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  Lord  ? 
Muft  I  for  ever  mourn  ? 
How  long  wilt  thou  withdraw  from  me  ? 
Oh!  never  to  return! 
How  long  (hall  anxious  Thoughts  mySoul, 
And  Grief  my  Heart  opprefs  ? 
How  long  my  Enemies  intuit, 
And  I  have  no  Redrefs  ? 

O  hear  !  and  to  my  longing  Eyes 

Reiiore  thy  wonted  Light ; 
And  iiiddenly,  or  1  fhall  fleep 

In  everlalting  Night. 
Reftoreme,  left  th;:y  proudly  boaft 

Tw.is  their  own  Strength  oVrcame; 
Permit  not  them  that  vex  my  Soul 

To  triumph  m  my  Shame. 

5.  Since 
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5,  Since  I  have  always  plac'd  my  truit 

Benearh  thy  Mercy's  Wing, 
Thy  faving  Health  will  come,  and  then 
My  Heart  with  Joy  fhall  lpring, 

6.  Then  fhall  my  Song,  with  Praile  infpifd, 

To  thee  my  God  afcend  ; 
Who  to  thy  Servant  in  Diftrefs 
Such  Bounty  didft  extend. 


Psalm  XIV. 

i.CUre  wicked  Fools  muft  needs  fuppofe 
l2  That  God  is  nothing. but  a  Name     . 
Corrupt  and  lewd  their  Practice  grows  -3 
No  Breaft  is  warm'd  with  holy  Flame. 

2.  The  Lord  look'd  down  from  Heaven's  high 
And  did  the  race  of  Mankind  view  jfTowr, 
To  fee  if  any  own'd  his  Pow'r, 

If  any  Truth  or  Juftice  knew. 

3.  But  all,  he  faw,  were  gone  afide, 
All  were  degenerate  grown  and  bafe; 
None  took  Religion  for  their  guide, 
Not  one  of  all  the  finfui  Race. 

4 .  Bur  can  thefe  Workers  of  Deceit 
Be  all  fo  dull  and  fenfelefs  grown  ? 
That  they,  like  Bread,  my  People  eat, 
And  God's  Almighty  PowV  difown  ? 

5.  How  will  they  tremble  then  for  Fear, 
When  his  juft  Wrath  (hall  them  omake ? 
For,  to  the  righteous,  God  is  near, 

And  never  will  their  Caufe  forfake. 

6.  In 
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6.  In  vain  ungodly  Men  expofe 

Thofe  Methods  which  the  Juft  purfue  ; 
Since  God  a  Refuge  is  for  thofe 
Whom  his  juft  Eyes  with  favour  view. 

7.  Would  he  his  faving  Pow'r  employ. 
To  break  his  Peoples  fervile  Band  ! 
Then  Shouts  of  univerfal  Joy 

Should  loudly  eccho  through  the  Land. 


Psalm  XV. 

1.  T    Ord,  who's  the  happy  Man  that  may 
J   /  To  thy  bleit  Courts  repair  ? 
Not,  Stranger-like  to  vifit  them, 
But  to  inhabit  there  ? 
l.     'Tis  he  whofe  ev'ry  Thought  and  Deed 
By  rules  of  V  irtue  moves ; 
Whofe  gen'rous  Tongue  difdains  to  fpeak 
The  thing  his  Heart  difproves. 

3.  Who  never  did  a  Slander  forge 

His  Neighbours  Fame  to  wound  ; 
Nor  hearkens  to  a  falfe  Report, 
By  Malice  whifper'd  round. 

4.  Who  Vice,  in  all  its  Pomp  and  PowV, 

Can  treat  with  juft  NegleA  ; 
And  Piety,  tho  cloath'd  in  Kag?, 
Religioufly  rcfpedh 

Who  to  his  plighted  Vows  and  Truft 

Has  ever  firmly  flood  ; 
And  tho  he  promife  to  his  Loft, 

He  makes  his  Promife  gootk 

5.  Whole 
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5.     Whofe  Soul  in  Utury  difdains 
His  Treafure  to  employ  ; 
Whom  no  Rewards  could  ever  bribe, 
The  Guilders  to  deftroy, 

The  Man,  who  by  his  fteady  Courfe 

Has  Happinefs  enfur'd, 
When  Earth's  foundations  fhake,ftiall  (land, 

By  Providence  fecur'd. 

Psalm  XVI. 

i.QRoteft  me  from  my  cruel  Foes, 
1     And  fhield  me,  Lord  from  harm  ; 
Becaufe  my  Truft  I  ftilLrepofe 
On  thy  Almighty  Arm. 
2.     My  Soul  all  Help  but  thine  does  flight, 
All  Gods  but  theedifown  ; 
Yet  can  no  Deeds  of  mine  requite 
The  Goodnefs  thou  haft  ltiown. 

j.    But  thofe  that  are  of  vertuous  Note, 
--    Who  love  the  thing  that's  right, 
To  fiivour  always  and  promote 
Shall  be  my  chief  Delight. 

4.  How  frail  their  Sorrows'be  increased, 

Who  other  Gods  adore  ? 
Their  bloody  Offerings  1  detefi:, 
Their  very  Names  abhor. 

5.  My  Let  is  fai'n  in  that  bleft  Land 

Where  God  is  purely  ferv'd  ; 

He  fills  my  Cup  with  lib'ral  hand  ; 

My  Right's  by  him  prefer  vU 

6.  In 
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6.  In  Nature's  moft  delightful  Scene 

My  happy  Portion  lies ; 
The  place  of  my  appointed  Reign 
All  other  Lands  outvies. 

7.  Therefore  my  Soul  fhall  blefs  the  Lord, 

Whofe  Word's  my  Guide  and  Light  j 
V)  ho  private  Counfel  does  afford, 
In  dark  Afflictions  Nighr. 

8.  Nothing,  I  know,  can  lie  conceafd 

From  his  All- feeing  Eye; 
And  my  firm  Hope  has  never  faifd, 
Becaufe  he  ftill  is  nigh. 

<f.    Therefore  my  Heart  all  Grief  defies, 
My  Glory  does  rejoice  ; 
My  Flefh  (hall  reft,  in  hope  to  rife, 
Wak'd  by  his  pow'rful  Voice. 
ic.  Thou,  Lord,  when  I  refign  my  Breath, 
My  Soul  from  Hell  wilt  free  ; 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  One  in  death 
The  leaft  Corruption  fee. 

1 1.  Thou  ftalt  the  Paths  of  Life  difplay, 
Which  to  thy  prefence  lead  ; 
Where  Pleafures  dwell  without  allay, 
And  Joys  that  never  fade. 


Psalm  XVII. 

I.  ^T^O  my  juft  Plea,  my  fad  Complaint 
JL     Attend,  O  Righteous  Lord, 
And  to  my  Pray'r,  as  'tis  wnfeign'd, 
A  gracious  Ear  afford, 

B  2,  As 
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>&,    As  in  thy  Prefence  I'm  approv'd, 
So  let  my  Sentence  be  ; 
And  with  impartial  Eyes,  O  Lord, 
My  upright  Dealing  fee. 

{$.  For  thou  haft  prov'd  my  Heart  by  day, 
And  vifited  by  Night ; 
And  on  the  ftri&eft  Tryal  found 

Jts  fecret  Motions  right. 
Nor  fhall  thy  Juftice,  Lord,  alone 

My  Heart's  Defigns  acquit; 
vFor  1  havepurpos'd  thar  my  Tongue 
Shall  no  Offence  commit. 

^,   I  know,  what  wicked  Men  would  doj 
Their  Safety  to  maintain  ; 
But  me  thy  juft  and  mild  Commands 
From  bloody  Paths  reftrain. 
-5,  That  I  may  (till,  in  fpight  of  Wrongs, 
My  Innocence  fecure  5 
O  !  Guide  me  in  thy  righteous  Ways, 
And  make  my  Footfteps  fure. 

&   Since  heretofore  I  ne'er  in  vain 
To  thee  my  Pray'r  addrefs'd ; 
O!  now,  my  God,  incline  thine  Ear 
To  this  my  juft  requeft. 
xy.  The  Wonders  of  thy  Love  and  Care 
In  my  Defence  engage, 
Thou,whofe  right  Hand  preferves  thy  Saints 
From  their  Oppreflfors  Rage. 

PA^T  11 
#, 9.O !  keep  me  in  thy  tend'reft  Care, 
WithJhelt'ring  Wings  ftretch'd  our, 

Frees 
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From  cruel  and  oppreffing  Foes, 

That  compals  me  about. 
1 0. O'ergrown  with  Luxury,  enclos'd 

In  their  own.  Fat  they  lie  ; 
And  with  a  proud  blafpheming  Mouth 

Both  God  and  Man  defie. 

1 1.  Well,  may  they  boa  ft ;  for  they  have  now 
My  Path  encompafs'd  round  ; 
Their  Eyes  at  Watch,  [heir  Bodies  bow'dj 
And  couching  to  the  Ground. 
11.  In  Poftureof  a  Lion  fer, 
When  greedy  of  his  Prey  ; 
Or  a  young  Lion,  when  he  lurks 
Within  a  Covert  Way. 

13,  Arife,  O  Lord,  defeat  their  Plots, 
Their  fwelling  Rage  controul ; 
From  the  ungodly  Man,  thy  Sword, 
Deliver  thou  my  Soul. 
j4.From  worldly  Men,  thy  fharpeft  Scourge, 
Whofe  Portion's  here  below  ; 
Who,  fill'd  with  eanhly  Stores,  afpire 
No  other  Blifs  to  know  ; 

^.Pleas'd  wkh  a  numVous  Race,  to  fftarc 
Their  Subitnnce  while  they  live  j 
Succeilive  Heirs,  to  whom  they  may 
The  valt  Remainder  give. 
16.  But,  Lord,  forme,  I  only  crave 
Tb^Treafure  of  thy  Grace  ? 
Anc^  waking  in  my  Soul  to  find 
The  Image  ef  thy  Face, 

B  7.  PSALM 
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Psalm  XVIIL 

\/ 

J*  z*  ^1  ^  Change  of  Times  fhall  ever  (hock 
JJN  My  firm  AfFe&ion,  Lord,  to  thee? 
For  thou  haft  always  been  a  Rock, 
A  Fortrefs  and  Defence  to  me. 
Thou  my  Deliv'rer  art,  my  God  ; 
My  Truft  is  in  thy  mighty  Pow'r ; 
Thou  art  my  Shield  from  Foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  Safeguard  and  my  TowV. 

3.  To  thee  1*11  ftill  addrefs  my  PrayV, 
(To  whom  all  Praife  we  juftly  owe  5^ 
So  fhall  1,  by  thy  watchful  Care, 
Be  guarded  from  my  TreachYous  Foe. 
4,  5.  By  Floods  of  wicked  Men  diltrefs'd. 
With  deadly  Sorrows  compafs*d  rounds 
With  dire  infernal  Fangs  opprelVd, 
In  Death's  unwieldy  Fetters  bound. 

S.  To  HeavVi  I  made  my  mournful  PrayV, 
To  God  addrefs'd  my  humble  Moan  $ 
Who  gracioufly  inclin  cl  his  Ear, 
And  heard  me  from  his  lofty  Throne. 

PAUT  II. 

7.  When  God  arofe  to  take  my  parr. 
The  trembling  Earth  did  quake  for  fear; 
From  their  firm  Polls  the  Hills  did  ftart, 
Nor  durft  his  dreadful  Fury  beat. 

8.  Thick  Clouds  of  Smoak  difperft  abroad, 
Enfigns  of  Wrath,  before  him  came ; 

Devouring 
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Devouring  Fire  around  him  glow'd, 
That  Coals  were  kindled  at  its  Flame. 

f.  He  left  the  beauteous  Realms  of  Light, 
Whilft  Heav'n  bow'd  down  its  awful  head } 
Beneath  his  feet,  fubftantial  Night 
Was,  like  a  fable  Carpet,  fpread. 
i©.  The  Chariot  of  the  King  ©f  Kings, 

Which  Troops  of  harnefs*d  Angels  drew, 
On  a  ftrong  Tempeft's  rapid  Wings 
With  molt  amazing  Swiftnefs  flew. 

1 1 ,12. Black  wat'ry  Mifts  and  Clouds  confpir'd 
With  thickelt  Shades  his  Face  to  veil  $ 
But  at  his  Brighrnefs  foon  recir'd, 
And  fell  in  fliow'rs  of  Fire  and  Hail. 

1 3.  ThroHea  v'n  $  wide  Arch  a  thundring  Peal, 
God's  angry  Voice  did  loudly  roar  ; 
While  earth's  lad  Face3with  heaps  of  Hail 
And  flakes  of  Fire,  was  cover'd  o  er. 

14.  His  tharpen'd  Arrows  round  he  threw, 

Which  made  his  fcatrer'd  Foes  retreat ; 
Like  Dans,  his  nimble  Lightnings  flew3 
And  quickly  finifliM  their  Defeat. 

1 5.  The  Deep  its  fecret  Mores  difclos'd  ; 
The  World's  Foundations  naked  lay  ; 
By  his  avenging  Wrath  exposal, 
Which  fiercely  rag'd,  that  dreadful  Day. 

PA  UTAH. 

16.  The  Lord  did  on  my  fide  engage, 

From  Heav'n  Jus  Throne)  m/Caufe  up- 
held ; 

B  3  Andi 
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And  fnatch'd  me  from  the  furious  Rage 
Of  threat'ningWave*  that  proudly  fwell'd, 
17.  God  his  refiftlefsPowV  employ 'd, 
My  ftrongeft  Foes  Attempts  to  break  > 
Who  elfe  with  eafe  had  fcon  deftroy'd 
The  Weak  defence  that  I  could  make, 

58.  Their  fubde  Rage  had  near  prevail'd, 
When  I  diftrefs'd  and  friendlefs  lay ; 
But  ftill  when  other  Succours  fail'd, 
God  was  my  firm  Support  and  Stay. 

*9,  From  Dangers  that  enclos'd  me  round, 
He  brought  me  forth,  and  fet  me  free; 
For  fome  juft  caufe  his  Goodnefs  found, 
ThaimuvM  turn  to  delight  in  me, 

So.  Becaufe  in  me  no  Guilt  remains, 
God  does  his  gracious  Help  extend  ; 
My  Hands  are  free  from  bloody  Stains, 
Therefore  the  Lord  is  ftill  my  Friend. 
2 1 ,  2  &.  For  1  his  judgments  kept  in  fight  $ 
in  his  juft  Ways  i  always  trod  ; 
I  never  did  his  Statutes  flight, 
Nor  vainly  wander'd  from  my  God* 

23, 24.  But  ftill  my  Soul  fincere  and  pure, 
Did  ev'n  from  darling  Sins  refrain ; 
His  Favours  therefore  yet  endure, 
Becaufe  my  Heart  and  Hands  are  clean* 

PAF^TIV. 

v      »;,2lThou  fuit'ft, O  Lord,  thy  r ighteousWays 
To  various  Paths  of  Huinan-kind : 

They 
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They  who  for  Mercy  merit  Praife, 

With  thee  (hall  wondVous  Merry  find. 

Thou  to  the  Juft  (hah  Jultice  fliew. 

The  Pare  thy  Purity  (hall  fee  ; 

Such  as  perverfly  chufe  to  go, 

Shall  meet  perverie  Returns  from  Thee. 

27,  18.  That  he  the  humble  Soul  will  fave, 
And  CFiiih  the  Haughty 's  boa  (led  Might. 
In  me  the  Lord  an  Inltancegave, 
Whofe  Darknefs  he  has  tufn'd  to  Light* 
29.  On  his  firm  Succour  I  rely'd, 

And  did  o'er  num'rous  Foes  prevail  ; 
Norfear'J,  whilit  he  was  on  my  tide, 
The  beft  defended  Walls  to  fcale. 

50.  For  Gods  Defigns  fhall  dill  fucceed  ; 
His  Word  will  bear  the  ftri&eft  Teft  ; 
He's  a  ftrong  Shield  to  all  that  need. 
And  on  his  fure  Protection  reft 

3  1 .  Who  then  deferves  to  be  ador'd, 

But  God,  on  whom  my  Hopes  depend  t 
Or  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
Can  with  refiillefs  PowY  defend  ? 

P^i^T  V. 

j  1, 33.  'TisGod  that  girds  my  Armour  onf 
And  all  my  juft  Defigns  fulfills ; 
Through  him  my  Feet  can  fwifcly  run, 
And  nimbly  climb  the  ftecpeft  Hills. 
34,  LeflbnsofWar  from  him  1  take, 
And  manly  Weapons  learn  to  wield  ; 

B  4  Strong 
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Srrong  Bows  of  Steel  with  cafe  I  break, 
Forc'd,  by  my  ftronger  Arms,  to  yield. 
35-  The  Buckler  of  his  Saving  Health 
Protects  me  from  afTaulring  Foes  ;  \ 
His  Hand  iuftains  me  itill ;  my  Wealth 
And  Greatnefs  from  his  Bounty  flows. 
56.  My  Goings  he  enlarged  abroad, 
Till  then  to  narrow  Paths  confin'd  ; 
And  when  in  flipp  ry  ways  1  trod, 
The  Method  of  my  Steps  defign  d. 

37.  Through  him  I  numerous  Foes  defeat, 
And  flying  Squadrons  captive  make  > 
Nor  from  my  fierce  Purfuit  retreat, 
Till  full  Revenge  of  all  I  take. 

38.  Cover Jd  with  Wounds,  in  vain  they  try 
Their  vanquifh'd  Heads  again  to  rear ; 
Spight  of  their  boafted  Strength  they  lie 
Beneath  my  Feet,  and  grovel  there. 

33.  God,  when  fierce  Armies  take  the  field, 
Recruits  my  Strength,my  Courage  warms  j 
He  makes  my  Irrcng  Oppofers  yield, 
Subdu'dby  my  prevailing  Arms. 

40.  Through  him  the  Kecks  of  proftrate  Foes 
My  conqu'ring  Feet  in  Triumph  prels  $ 
Aided  by  him,  I  root  out  thofe 
Who  hate  and  envy  my  Succefs. 

41  With  loud  Complaints  all  Friends  they  try'd, 
Bin  none  was  able  to  defend  ; 
Atlength  to  God  for  Succour  cry'd, 
Bat  God  would  no  Afliftance  lend. 

4J,  Like  flying  Dult  which  Winds  purfue, 
Their  broken  Troops  were  icatter'd  round : 

Their 
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Their  baffled  Numbers  forth  I  threw, 
Likeloathfome  Dull  that  clogs  the  Ground. 

PAF^T  VI. 

43.  Our  Fa&ious  Tribes,  at  Strife  till  how, 
At  God's  Appointment  me  obey  ; 

The  Heathen  to  my  Sceptre  bow, 
And  Foreign  Nations  own  my  Sway. 

44.  Remoteft  Realms  their  Homage.  fend5 . 
When  my  fuccefsful  Namerhey  hear. 
Strangers  for  my  Commands  attend, 
Charmed  with  Refped:,  or  aw'd  by  Fear. 

45.  All  to  my  Summpns  tamely  yield, 
Or  foon  in  Battel  are  difmay'd ; 

For  ftronger  holds  they  quit  the  Fields 
And  itiil  in  ftrongeft  Holds  afraid. 
*,6.  Let  the  Eternal  Lord  be  praisM! 
The  Rock  on  whofe  Defence  I  reft  ; 
O'er  higheft  Heav'ns  his  Name  be  rais'd, 
Who  me  with  his  Salvation  blefs'd ! 

47.  Tis  God  that  fiill  fupports  my  Right, 
His  juft  Revenge  my  Foes  purfues  9 
Tis  he,  that  with  relifllefs  Might, 
Fierce  Nations  to  my  Yoke  fubdues, 

4  8 .  My  univerfal  Safe-guard,  He ! 

From  whom  my  lalting  Honours  flow } 
He  made  me  Great,  and  fee  me  free 
From  my  remorfelefs  bloody  Foe. 

4?.  Therefore  to  celebrate  his  Fame, 

My  grateful  Voice  to  Heav'n  i'il  raife  j 
And  Nations,  Strangers  10  his  Name,. 
Shall  thus;  be  taught  to  fin«  his  Praifc; 
B  $  *( 
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5o. tc  God  to  his  King  DelivYance  fends  ^ 
"  Shews  his  Anointed  fignal  Grace  ? 
"  His  Mercy  evermore  extends 
"  To  David,  and  hk  promis'd  Race, 


P  S  A  L  M  XIX. 

2>nP  H  E  Heav'ns  declare  thy  Glory,  Lord, 
JL     Which  that  alone  can  fill  ; 
The  Firmament  and  Stars  exprefc 
Their  great  Creator's  Skill. 
3»   Revolving  Days,  with  ev'ry  Dawn, 
Frelh  Beams  of  Knowledge  bring  ; 
From  darkeft  Nights  fuccetfive  Rounds 
Divine  Inftrudtions  fpring. 

J*    Their  pow'rful  Language  to  no  Realm 
Or  Region  is  confin'd ; 
'Tis  Nature's  Voice,  and  understood 
Alike  by  all  Mankind*. 
'4*   Their  Doctrines  facred  Senfe  itfelf 
Through  Earths  extent  difplays  ; 
Whole  bright  Contents  the  circ'ling  Sun 
Around  the  World  conveys. 

JL   No  Bridegroom,  for  his  Nuptials  dreft3: 
Has  fuch  a  cheerful  Face ; 
No  Giant  does  like  him  rejoice, 
To  run  his  glorious  Race. 
6>   From  Eaft  to  Weft  from  Weft  to  Eaft, 
His  reftlefs  Circuit  goes ; 
And  through  his  Progrefs  cheerful  Light 
And  vital  Warmth  beftows. 


J 
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7.   God's  perfetft  Law  converts  the  Soul, 
Reclaims  from  fal'e  Delires; 
With  facred  Wifdom  his  fure  Word 
The  Ignorant  infpires. 
5.    The  Statutes  of  the  Lord  are  juS, 
And  bring  fincere  Delight ; 
His  pure  Commands,  in  feirch  of  Truth* 
Aflift  the  feebleft  Sight. 

9.  His  Fear  is  clean,  his  Wo:  fhip  fix  d 

For  ever  to  abide  ; 
His  equal  Judgments  in  the  fcale 
Of  Truth  and  Juftice  try  d. 

10.  Of  moreefieem  than  Golden  Mines> 

Or  Gold  refin'd  with  skill  ; 
More  fweet  than  Honey,  or  the  Drops 
That  from  the  Comb  diilil. 

1 1.  My  trufty  Counfellours  they  are> 

And  friendly  Warnings  give : 
Divine  Rewards  attend  on  thofe 
Who  by  thy  Precepts  live. 

12.  But  what  frail  Man  obferve?,  how  eft 

He  does  from  Vertue  fall  ? 
O  cleanfe  me  from  my  iecret  Faulty 
Thou  God  who  know'it  them  all. 

13.  Let  no  prefumptuousSin,  O  Lord, 

Dominion  have  o'er  me  ; 
That  by  thy  Grace  prefcrv'd,  I  may 
The  great  Trangreifion  flee. 

14.  So 


%*>  PSALM  xix,  xx. 
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1.4.  So  fhall  my  Pray'r  and  Praifes  be 

With  thy  Acceptance  bleft  ; 
And  I,  fecure,  on  thy  Defence, 
My  Strength  and  Saviour,  reft. 


Psalm  XX. 

i>*T",HE  Lord  to  thy  Requeft  attend, 
JL     And  hear  thee  in  Diftrefs  ; 
The  Name  of  Jacob's  God  defend, 
And  grant  thy  Arms  Succefs. 
2.    To  aid  thee  from  on  high  repair, 
And  Strength  from  Sion  give  •> 
Remember  all  thy  Offerings  there, 
Thy  Sacrifice  receive. 

$»   To  compafs  thy  own  Heart's  Defire- 
Thy  Gounfels  ftill  direA ; 
Make  kindly  all  Events  confpire 
To  bring  them  to  effecfh 
4.   To  thy  Salvation,  Lord,,  for  Aid 
We'll  cheerfully  repair, 
With  Banners  in  thy  Name  difplay'd  : . 
The  Lord  accept  thy  Pray'r. 

5*   Our  Hopes  are  now  confirm'd,  the  Lord - 
Will  by  our  Sovereign  ftand ; 
From  Heav'n  the  faving  Strength  afford 
Of.hisrefiftlefsHand. 
6,  Some  truft  in  Steeds  for  War  defignM, 
On  Chariots  fome  rely  \ 
Againft  them  all,  we'll  call  to  mind 
The  Name  ©f  God  moft  High, 

7,  ftHh 


y 
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7.    Bat  from  their  Steeds  and  Chariots  thrown, 
Behold  them  through  the  Plain, 
Difcrder'd,  broke,  and  trampled  down, 
Whilft  firm  our  Troops  remain. 
S.    Still  fave  us3  Lord,  and  ftill  proceed 
Our  rightful  Caufe  to  blefs ; 
Hear,  King  of  Heav'n,  in  times  of  need 
The  Pray'rs  that  we  addrefe. 


Psalm  XXI. 

1.  HP  HE  King,  O  Lord,  with  Songs  of  Praife 

X      Shall  in  thy  Strength  rejoice  ; 

With  thy  Salvation  glad  (hall  raife 

To  Heav'n  his  cheerful  Voice, 

2.  For  thou  whate'r  his  Lips  requeft 

Not  only  didft  impart, 
But  haft  with  thy  Acceptance  bleft 
The  Wifhes  of  his  Heart. 

3.  Thy  Goodnefc  and  thy  tender  Care 

Have  ev'n  his  Hopes  out-gone  ; 
A  Crown  of  Gold  thou  mak'ft  him  wear 
And  fett'ft  ii  firmly  on, . 

4.  He  pray'd  for  Life„  and  thou,  O  Lorci, 

Did  ft  his  (hart  (pan  extend  ; 

And  gracioufly  to  him  afford. 

A  Life  that  ne'er  (hall  end. 

5.  Thy  fure  Defence  to  Nations  round 

Has  fpread  his  glorious  Name; 
And  hisfuccefsful  Anions  crown'd* 
With  Majefty  and  Fame. 

6.  Eternal 
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6*  Eternal  Bleflings  thou  beftow'ft, 
And  mak'ft  his  Joy  encreafe, 
Whilft  thou  to  him  unclouded  fhow'ft 
The  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face. 

7,    Becaufe  the  King  on  God  alone 
For  timely  Aid  relies, 
His  Mercy  ftill  fupports  his  Throne, 
And  all  his  Needs  fupplies. 
S.    But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  (tubborn  Foes 
Shall  feel  thy  heavy  Hand ; 
Thy  vengeful  Arm  ftiall  find  out  thofe 
That  hate  thy  mild  Command. 

5.   When  thou  againft  them  doft  engage, 
Thy  juft  but  dreadful  Doom 
Shall  like  a  glowing  Oven's  Rage, 
Their  Hopes  and  them  confume. 

10.  Nor  (hall  thy  furious  Anger  ceafe, 

Or  with  their  Ruine  end  5 
But  ravage  all  their  guilty  Race, 
And  to  their  Seed  defcend. 

x  1.  For  all  their  Thoughts  were  fet  on  ill, 
Their  Hearts  on  Malice  bent, 
(Though  thou  with  watchful  care  didft  ftill 
The  ill  Effedb  prevent.) 

11.  In  vain  by  flumeful  night  they'll  try- 

To  fcape  thy  dreaded  Might ; 
While  thy  Iwifi  Darts  (hall  filter  fly, 
And  gaul  them  in  their  Flight. 

13.  Thus 
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1 3.  Thus>Lord,thy  wondVous  Strength  difclbfe, 
And  thus  exalt  thy  Name ; 
Whilft  we  loud  Songs  of  Joy  compofe, 
And  make  thy  Pow  r  the  Theme. 


v 
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i.\  A  Y  God,  my  God,  why  leavll  thou  me 
IV 1  When  1  with  Angnifh  faint  ? 
O  v*hy  fo  far  from  me  remov'd, 
And  from  my  loud  Complaint. 
%.    All  day,  but  aJl  the  day  unheard, 
To  thee  do  I  complain; 
With  Cries  implore  Relief  all  night, 
But  cry  all  night  in  vain. 

j.    But  thou  art  ftill  the  righteous  Judge 
Of  Innocence  opprefs'd, 
And  therefore  Tfraeh  Praifes  are 
Of  ri^ht  toThee  addrefs'd. 
4,  5.  On  Thee  our  Anceftors  rely'd, 
And  thy  Deliv'rance  found  > 
With  pious  Confidence  they  pray'd 
And  with  Succefs  were  crownd. 

6.  But  I  am  treated  as  a  Worm, 

Like  none  of  Woman  born  : 
Not  only  by  the  Great  revil\J, 
But  made  the  Rabble's  Scorn. 

7.  With  Laughter  all  the  gazing  Crowd 

My  Agonies  furvey. 
They  (boot  the  Lip    they  (hake  the  Head, 
And  thus,  deriding,  lay, 

"In 
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3.    <c  In  God  he  truftedj  beading  oft 
"  That  he  was  Heaven's  Delight ; 
cC  Let  God  come  down  to  own  him  now, 
H  And  lave  his  Favourite. 

PASTIL 

9.    Thou  mad'ft  my  teeming  Mother's  Womb 
A  living  Offspring  bear  ; 
When  but  a  Suckling  at  the  Breaft, 
1  was  th'  Almighty's  Care. 
ic.  My  Guardian  thou  didit  fhjeldfromWrongs 
My  helplefs  Infant  days  ; 
Up  from  my  Birth  my  God  and  Guide, 
Through  Life's  bewilder 'd  ways. 

xi.  Withdraw  not  then  fo  far  from  me 
When  Trouble  is  fo  nigh : 
O  fend  me  Help  !  thy  Help,  on  which 
I  only  can  rely. 

12.  High  pamper'd  Bulls,  a  frowning  Herd, 

From  Bafan  Forefts  met, 
With  Strength  proportion' d  to  their  Ragtr, . 
Have  me  around  befet. 

13.  They  gape  on  me  and  every  Mouth- 

A  yawning  Grave  appears ; 
The  rav'ning  Lion's  loudeft  Roar 
Leis  dreadful  is  than  theirs. 

PAB.T  III. 

14.  My  Blood  like  Water's  fpilfd,  my  Joints* 

Diitortcd  out  of  Frame  ; 
h\y  Heart  diflblves  within  my  Breaft, 
Like  Wax  before  the  Flame* 

i*  My 
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15.  My  Strength  like  Potter's  Earth  is  parch 'd, 

My  thirfty  Tongue  and  Breath 
From  Plaints  reftrain'd  ;  my  Lifereduc'd 
Ev'n  to  the  Gates  of  Death. 

16.  Like  Blood- hounds  to  furroundme,  they 

In  pack'd  Affemblies  meet ; 
They  pierc'd  my  inoffen five  Hands, 
They  pierc'd  my  harmlefs  Feet. 

17.  My  Body's  rack'd  till  all  my  Bones 

Diltindtly  may  be  told  : 
Yet  fuch  a  6pe<flacle  of  Woe 
As  Paftime  they  behold. 

18.  As  Spoil  my  Garments  they  divide, 

Lots  for  my  Vefture  cad  ; 
Therefore  approach,  O  Lord,  my  Strength, 

And  to  my  Succour  hafte. 
10,  Deliver  from  their  Sword  my  Soul, 

('Of  all  but  Life  bereft!) 
Nor  let  my  Darling  in  thePow'r 

Of  cruel  Dogs  be  left. 

21.  Retrieve  me  from  the  Lion's  Jaws 

As  from  the  brandiih'd  Horns 
Thou  refcued'it  me,  and  from  the  Hoofs 
Of  trampling  Unicorns. 

22.  Then  to  my  Brethren  I'll  declare 

The  Triumphs  of  thy  Name, 
In  Prefrnceof  aflembled  Saints 
Thy  Glory  thus  proclaim, 

Z3. "  Ye  Worlhippers  of  Jacob's  God, 
¥  All  you  of  Tfraeh  Linc^ 

"O 
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■  O  praife  the  Lord,  and  ro  your  Praife 

ff  Sincere  Obedience  join. 
24.  He  ne'er  dildain'd  on  low  Diftrefs 

u  To  caft  a  gracious  Eye  ; 
*  Nor  rurn'd  from  Poverty  his  Face, 

Bar  hears  its  humble  Cry. 

PAl^T  IV. 

*5.  Thus  in  thy  Courts  Religious  Throng 
My  Thanks  1  will  exprefs, 
In  prefenceofthy  Saints  perforin 
The  Vows  of  my  Diftrefs. 
%6.  The  Meek  Companions  of  my  Grief 
Shall  find  my  Table  fpread, 
And  all  thatfeek  the  Lord  fnall  be 
With  Joys  immortal  fed. 

27.  Then  fhall  the  Univerfe,  convinc  clv 
To  God  their  Homage  pay  ; 
And  fcatter'd  Nations  of  the  Earth 
One  SovVeign  Lord  obey. 
28.Tis  his  fupream  Prerogative 
O'er  Subjed-Kings  to  reign , 
Tis  juft  that  be  fhould  rule  the  World, 
Who  does  th  e  World  fuftairv 

19.  The  Rich,  who  are  with  Plenty  fed, 
His  Bounty  muft  confefs ; 
The  Sons  ot  Want,  by  him  reliev'd, 

Their  gen'rous  Patron  blefc. 
With  humble  Worftip,  to  his  Throne 

They  all  for  Aid  refort 
That  Power  which  firft  their  Beings  gave, 
Can  only  them  fupport. 

30,31, 
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30,  j  i.  Then  (hall  a  chofen  fpotlefs  Race 
Devoted  to  his  Name, 
To  their  admiring  Heirs  bis  Truth 
And  glorious  Ads  proclaim. 


Psalm  XXIII. 

s-.CInce  God  does  me,  hisworthlefs  Charge, 
*-*  Protect  with  tender  Care, 
As  watchful  Shepherds  guard  their  Flecks,* 
What  can  1  want  or  fear  ? 
I,  In  fhady  Pastures  frefh  and  green 
He  makes  me  feed  and  lie ; 
Then  leads  me  on  to  Giver  Streams, 
That  gently  munrair  by. 

3,  My  wandVing  Soul,  by  him  reftor'd, 

To  his  immortal  Praife, 
He  taught  with  humble  Zeal  to  walk 
In  his  molt  righteous  ways. 

4.  Tho  through  Death's  gloomy  Vale  I  march, 

Yet  fafe  and  undifmaid ; 
His  Prefence  cheers,  his  Rod  and  Staff 
Afford  me  contlam  Aid. 

j.    By  him,  in  fight  of  all  my  Foes, 
My  Tables  richly  fpread, 
My  Cup  overflows  with  gen'rous  Wine, 
With  pretious  Oyls  my  Head, 
6.    Since  God  thus  (news  his  wondrous  Lore 
Through  all  my  Life's  extent, 
My  time  to  comt  (hall,  in  his  Houfe, 
In  Pray'r  and  Praife  be  fpenr. 

PSALM 
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Psalm  XXIV. 

1.  ~T^  His  fpacious  Earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

1     The  Lord's  her  Fulnefs  is  $ 
The  World  and  its  Inhabitants 
By  fov'reign  Right  are  his. 

2.  He  fram'd  and  fix'dit  on  the  Seas, 

And  with  Almighty  Hand 
Upon  inconftant  Floods  he  made 
Her  ft  able  Fabriek  ftand. 

3.  But  for  himfelf  this  Lord  of  All 

One  chofen  Seat  defign'd  ; 
©  whoihall  to  that  Sacred  Hill 
Deferv'd  Admittance  find  ? 

4.  The  Man  whofe  Hands  and  Heart  are  pure, 

Whofe  Thoughts  were  never  vain, 
Had  rather  live  defpis  d  and  poor, 
Than  thrive  by  per  jur'd  Gain. 

5.  This,  this  is  He  on  whom  the  Lord 

Shall  fhow'r  his  Bleffings  down, 
Whom  God  his  Saviour  (hall  vouchfafe 
With  Righteoufnefs  ro  crown. 

6.  Such  is  the  Race  of  Saints,  by  whom 

Thy  facred  Courts  are  trod  ; 
And  fuch  the  Profelytes  that  feek 
The  face  of  Jacob's  God. 

7.  Erevft  your  Heads,  eternal  Gates, 

Unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory  ;  fee  he  comes 
With  his  celeltial  Train. 

S,  Who 
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8.  Who  is  this  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 

The  Lord  for  Strength  renown'd, 
In  Battel  mighty,  o'er  his  Foes 
Eternal  Vi&or  crown'd. 

9.  Ered  your  Heads,  ye  Gates,  unfold 

In  ftate  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory  :  fee  he  comes 

With  all  his  fhining  Train. 
io.  Who  is  this  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 

The  Lord  of  Hofts  renown'd  ; 
Of  Glory  He  alone  is  King, 

Who  is  with  Glory  crown'd. 


Psalm  XXV. 

I,  2."T"0  thee,  the  God  in  whom  Itruft 
1      I  lift  my  Heart  and  Voice ; 
O  let  me  not  be  put  to  ihame, 
Nor  let  my  Foes  rejoice. 
3,   Thofe  who  on  Thee  for  Succour  wait 
Let  no  Difgrace  attend. 
Be  that  the  fhameful  Lot  of  fuch 
As  wilfully  offend. 

4,5.Thy  Paths  difdofe,  thy  Truth  impart 
And  lead  me  in  thy  way, 
For  thou  art  he  that  brings  me  Help, 
On  Thee  I  wait  all  day. 
6.    Thy  Mercies  and  thy  tender  Love, 
O  Lord,  recall  to  mind, 
And  gracioufly  continue  ftill, 
As  thou  wert  ever  kind, 

7.  Let 
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7,  Let  all  my  early  youthful  Crimes 

Be  blotted  out  by  thee ; 
And  for  thy  wond'rous  Goodneis  fake 
In  Mercy  think  on  me. 

8,  His  Mercy  and  his  Juftice  both 

The  righteous  Lord  difplays, 
In  bringing  wandering  Sinner$4iome 
And  teaching  them  his  ways. 

9,  All  thofe  in  Judgment  (hall  he  guide 

Who  his  Direction  feek  ; 
And  in  his  facred  Paths  ihall  lead 

The  humble  and  the  meek. 
*9»  Through  all  the  equal  ways  of  God 

Both  Truth  and  Mercy  (hine, 
Tow'rds  them,  that  with  religious  Hearts 

To  his  bleft  Will  incline. 

fiABJIlL 

11.  "Since  Mercy  is  thy  darling  Grace, 

And  moft  exalts  thy  Fame, 
Forgive  my  heinous  Sin,  O  Lord, 
And  fo  advance  thy  Name. 

12,  Whoe'er  to  God  with  holy  Fear 
His  humble  Dury  pays, 

Shall  find  the  Lord  n  faithful  Guide 
In  all  his  righteous  Ways. 

*  3 .  His  quiet  Soul  with  inward  Peace 
Shall  be  for  ever  biett, 
And  by  his  numerous  Race  the  Land 
Socceflively  pofieft. 

14.  For 
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14.  For  God  to  fuch  as  fear  his  Name, 

His  fecret  Will  imparts, 
And  does  his  gracious  Covenant  write 
In  their  obedient  Hearts. 

1 5.  To  him  I  fldll  will  lift  my  Eyes, 

And  wait  his  timely  Aid, 
Who  breaks  the  ftrong  and  treach'rous  fnare 
Which  for  my  Feet  was  laid. 
r6.  O  turn  again,  and  all  my  Griefs 
In  mercy,  Lord,  redrefs  ; 
For  I  am  compafs'd  round  with  Woes, 
And  plungM  in  deep  Diftrefs. 

17.  The  Sorrows  of  my  penfive  Heart 
To  mighty  Sums  increafe ; 
O  from  this  dark  and  difmal  ftate 
My  troubled  Soul  releafe  ! 
X  t.  With  tender  Eyes  and  pitying  Looks 
My  (ad  Afflictions  fee; 
Acquit  me,  Lord,  and  from  my  Guilt, 
Intirely  fet  me  free. 

19.  Conlider,  Lord,  my  cruel  Foes, 
How  fait  their  Numbers  grow  ! 
What  lawlefs  Force  and  Rage  they  ufe, 
What  boundlefs  Hate  they  fhow  ! 
20. 0  guard  my  life,  and  fet  my  Soul 
From  their  fierce  Malice  free; 
Nor  let  me,  Lord,  be  ftiam'd,  who  place 
My  Itedfaft  Truit  in  thee. 

ai, Let  all  my  juft and  right eeus  Ads 
To  full  Pcrfe&ion  rile, 

Becaufe 
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Becaufe  my  firm  and  conftant  Hope 
On  thee  alone  relies. 
12.  To  Ifrael,  Lord,  thy  chofen  Race, 
Continue  ever  kind ; 
And  in  the  midft  of  all  their  Wants 
Let  them  thy  Succour  find. 


Psalm   XXVL 

1  TUdge  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  the  Paths 
J  Of  Righteoufnefs  have  trod  -7 
I  cannot  fail,  who  all  my  Truft 
Repofe  on  thee,  my  God. 
i> 3.  Search,  prove  my  Heart,  whofe  Innocence 
Will  fhine  the  more  'tis  try'd  ; 
For  I  have  kept  thy  Grace  in  view, 
Thy  Truth  my  conftant  Guide. 

4.    1  never  for  Companions  took 
The  Idle  or  Prophane, 
No  Hypocrite  with  all  his  Arts 
My  Friendship  e'er  could  gain. 
f .   1  hate  the  Fadtious  Plotting  Crew 
Who  make  diftra<5ted  Times. 
No  more  would  (hare  their  Company, 
Than  I'd  partake  their  Crimes. 

6.   1*11  wafh  my  Hands  in  innocence  ; 
And  bring  a  Heart  fo  pure 
As  fhall  when  1  approach  thy  Courts, 
My  Welcome  there  fecure. 
7,8.  My  Thanks  I'll  publilh  there  and  tell 
How  thy  Renown  excels : 

That 
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That  Seat  affords  me  mod  Delight., 
In  which  "thy  Honour  dwells. 

9.  Involve  me  not  in  Sinners  doom, 
Who  Murder  make  their  Trade  ; 

10.  Who  other's  Rights  by  fecret  Bribes, 

Or  open  Force  invade. 

1 1.  But  1  will  walk  in  Paths  of  Truths 

Integrity  purfue  j 
Protect  me  therefore,  and  on  me 
Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  renew. 

n.Infpight  of  all  my  Foes  Attacks 
1  {till  maintain  my  ground  : 
And  fhall  iurvive,  amongft  thy  Saints. 
Thy  Praiies  to  refound. 


Psalm  XXVII. 

r,lTTHom  (hould  1  fear,  fince  God  to  nic 
*  *     Salvation  is  and  Light  ? 
Since  ftrongly  he  my  Life  fupports, 
What  can  my  Soul  affright  ? 

2,  With  rav'nous  Aims,  my  Flefh  to  tear 

When  Foes  bcfet  me  round, 
They  [tumbled,  and  their  lofty  Crefts 
Were  made  to  ftrike  the  Ground, 

3.  Through  him  my  Heart,  undaunted, dares 

With  nunYrous  Hofts  to  cope; 
Through  him,  in  dang'rous  Straits  of  War, 
For  good  Succels  1  hope, 

C  4,  Hence- 
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4.  Henceforth  within  his  Houfe  to  dwell 

1  earneftly  defire, 
His  wond'rous  Beauty  there  to  view. 
And  his  bleft  Will  enquire. 

5,  For  there  may  I  with  Comfort  reft, 

In  times  of  deep  Diftrefs, 
And  fafe  as  on  a  Rock  abide 

In  that  fecure  recefs. 
€%  WhiiftGod  above  my  haughty  Foes 

My  lofty  Head  (hall  raife, 
And  I  my  joyful  Off 'ring  bring, 

And  ling  glad  Songs  of  Praife 

?  AKTVi. 

-  7,  Continue,  Lord,  to  hear  my  Voice, 
Whene'er  to  thee  I  cry  ; 
In  mercy  all  my  Pray'rs  receive, 
Nor  my  Requeft  deny. 

8,  When  thou  to  feek  thy  glorious  Face 

Doit  gracioufly  advife, 
Thy  glorious  Face  I'll  always  feek, 
My  grateful  Heart  replies. 

9.  Then  hide  not  thou  thy  Face,  O  Lord, 

Nor  me  in  Wrath  rejedt  ; 
My  God  and  Saviour,  leave  not  him 

Thou  didft  fo  oft  protedt 
1 1  o.  Tho  all  my  Friends  and  neareft  Kin 

Their  helplefs  Charge  forfake, 
Yet  thou,  whofe  Love  excels  them  all, 

Wilt  Care  and  Pity  take; 

11.  Inftrud 


PSALM  xxvii,  xxviii.         5 1 

1 1 .  Inftrudt  me  in  thy  ways,  O  Lord, 
My  Goings  plainly  guide, 
Left  envious  Men,  who  watch  my  fteps, 
Should  fee  me  tread  aiide  ; 
1 1. Defeat,  O  Lord,  my  cruel  Foes, 
And  thwart  their  ill  Defire, 
Whofe  lying  Lips  and  bloody  Hands 
Againft  my  Peace  con  fpire. 

1 5. 1  trufted  that  my  future  Life 

Should  with  thy  Love  be  crown'd. 
Or  elle  my  fainting  Soul  had  funk 
With  Sorrows  compaiVd  round, 
14.  With  patient  Faith  exped  God's  time, 
And  hell  infpire  thy  Breaft 
With  inward  Strength  ;  do  thus  thy  parr, 
And  leave  to  him  the  reft. 


Psalm  XXVUf. 

lf^\  Lord,  my  Rock,  to  Thee  I  cry, 
V^>/     In  Sighs  confame  my  Breath : 
Oanfwer,  or  I  (hall  become 
Like  tboie  that  fleep  in  Death. 
2.    Regard  my  Supplication,  Lord, 
The  Cries  that  1  repeat, 
With  weeping  Eyes,and  Hands  ftretch'd  out 
Before  thy  Mercy-feat, 

5.  Involve  me  not  in  Sinners  doom, 
Who  make  a  Trade  of  111, 
And  ever  fpeak  the  Perfon  fair, 
Whofe  Blood  they  mean  to  fpilL 

C  x  4.Accor: 
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4.  According  to  their  Crimes  extent 

Let  Juftice  have  its  Courfe  ; 
Relentlefs  be  to  them,  as  they 
Have  linn'd  without  Remorfe. 

5.  Since  they  the  Works  of  God  deipife, 

Nor  would  his  Grace  adore, 

His  Wrath  fliall  utterly  deftroy, 

And  build  them  up  no  more. 

6.  But  I,  with  due  Acknowledgment, 

His  Praifes  will  reibund, 
From  whom  the  Cries  of  my  Diftrefs 
A  gracious  Anfwer  found. 

-  7.    My  Heard  repos'd  its  Confidence 

In  God,  my  Strength  and  Shield, 
\n  him  I  truued,  and  return'd 

Triumphant  from  the  Field. 
As  he  has  made  my  Joys  compleat, 

Tisjuit  that  I  fhould  raife 
The  chearful  Tribute  of  my  Thanks, 

And  thus  reibund  his  Praife. 

8.  His  aiding  Pow'r  fupports  the  Troops 

That  my  juft  caufe  maintain  ; 
Twas  he  advanc'd  me  to  the  Throne, 
*Tis  he  fecures  my  Reign. 

9,  Preferve  thy  chofen,  and  proceed 

Thine  Heritage  to  blefs ; 
With  Plenty  profper  them,  in  Peace  3 
In  Bajtle,  with  Succefs, 
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Psalm  XXIX. 

E  Princes  that  in  Might  exec!', 
Devout  Oblations  ftrait  prepare  ; 
God's  glorious  Aftions  loudly  tell, 
To  all  his  wond'rous  pow'r  declare, 

2.  To  his  great  Name  frelh  Altars  raife, 
And  due  Helped  with  Care  afford  5 
Him  in  his  holy  Temple  praife, 
Where  he's  with  folemn  State  adorU 

3.  'Tis  he  that  with  amazing  Noifc 
The  wat'ry  Clouds  in  funder  brake  $ 
The  Ocean  trembled  at  his  Voice, 
When  he  from  Heaven  in  Thunder  ipake, 

4,5.  How  lull  of  Pow'r  his  Voice  appears ! 
With  what  majeftick  Horror  crown'd ! 
Which  from  their  Roots  tall  Cedars  tears, 
And  (trews  their  fcatter'd  Branches  round  I 

6.  They,  and  the  Hills  on  winch  they  grow, 
Arc  fometimes  hurried  far  away  ; 

And  leap,  like  Hinds  that  boundinggo, 
Or  Unicorns  in  youthful  play, 

7,  g.  When  God  in  Thunder  loudly  fpeaks, 

And  fcatter'd  Flames  of  Lightning  fends, 
7 he  foreft  nods,  the  Dciart  quake^ 
And  iiubborn  Kjdefo  lowly  bends. 

c.      He  aids  the  Hinds  with  Pangs  opprefs'd5 
And  lays  the  Beads  dark  Coverts  bare, 
Whilit  thole  that  in  his  Temple  reft, 
Securely  ling  his  Praiies  there. 

C  3  ic>:i,  God 
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io,i  i.God  rules  the  angry  Floods  on  high  ; 
His  boundlefs  Sway  fliall  never  ceafe; 
His  People  hell  with  Strength  fupply. 
And  bleis  his  own  with  conltant  Peace. 


Psalm  XXX. 

i.l  'II  celebrate  thy  Praifes,  Lord, 
1  Who  didft  thy  Fow'r  employ 
To  lift  my  drooping  Head  above 
My  Foes  infuking  Joy. 
a,  y  To  Thee  I  cry'd  in  my  Diftrefs, 
Who  kindly  didft  relieve, 
And  from  the  Grave's  expc&mg  Jaws 
My  hopdefs  Life  retrieve. 

4.     Thus  to  his  Courts  ye  Saints  of  his 
With  Songs  of  Praife  repair, 
With  me  commemorate  his  Truth, 
And  providential  Care. 
<.    His  Wrath  has  but  a  Moment's  reign, 
His  Favour  no  Decay  : 
Your  Night  of  Grief  is  recompenc'd 
With  joy's  returning  Day. 

6:,  But  I  in  profp'rous  days  prefum'd> 
No  Revolution  fear'd, 
Whilil  in  my  Sun-lhineof  Succefs 
No  low 'ring Cloud  appear'd. 
7     But  ioon  perceiv'd  thy  Favour,  Lord, 
My  Empire's  ftrongeft  Truft  ; 
rhou  hidd'ihhy  Face,  and  itraitl  found 
My  Honour  laid  in  Duft. 

8.  Then 
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S.   Then,  as  I  vainly  had  prefum'd, 
My  Error  I  confefs'd, 
And  thus,  with  lupplicating  Voice, 
Thy  Mercy's  Throne  addrefs'd. 
9.    "  What  Profit  is  there  in  my  Blcod, 
"  Congeal'd  by  Death's  cold  Night  ? 
"  Can  (ilent  Afhes  fpeak  thy  Praiie, 
11  Thy  wond'rous  Truth  recite  J 

1 0. "  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  in  Mercy  hear, 
"  Thy  wonted  Aid  extend ; 
"  Be  thou  my  Helper,  on  whole  Help 
tc  I  only  can  depend. 
1  r .  Tis  done  !  Thou  haft  my  mournful  Scene 
To  Songs  and  Dances  turn'd ; 
In  Robes  of  State  inverted  me, 
Who  late  in  Sackcloth  mourn'd. 

1 1.  My  Glory  therefore  fhall  proclaim 
Thy  Praife  in  grateful  Verfe ; 
And,  as  thy  Favours  endlefs  are, 
Thy  endlefs  Praife  rehearfe. 


* 


Psalm  XXXf, 

x.      P\Efendme,  Lord,  from  Shame, 
U  For  iiill  I  truft  in  Thee  ; 
As  Juft  and  Righteous  is  thy  Name, 
From  Danger  fet  me  free. 
1.     Bow  down  thy  gracious  Ear, 
And  fpeedy  Succour  fend  ; 
Do  thou  my  ftedfaft  Rock  appear, 
To  refcue  and  defend. 

C  4  3,  Since 
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3.  Since  Thou,  when  Foes  opprefs, 
My  Rock  and  Fenrefs  art, 

To  guide  me  forth  from  this  Diftrefs 
Thy  ufual  Help  impart. 

4.  Releafe  me  from  the  Snare 
Which  they  have  ciofcly  laid, 

Since  1, 0  God  my  Strength,  repair 
To  thee  alone  for  Aid. 

5,  To  Thee,  the  God  of  Truth, 
My  Life,  and  all  that's  mine, 

(For  thou  preferv'dft  me  from  my  Youth) 
I  willingly  refign. 

6,  All  vain  Defigns  I  hate, 
Of  thofe  that  truit  in  Lies  ; 

VVhilft  my  firm  Hope,  iu  every  date, 
On  God  alone  relies. 


P  A  \1  ML 

.     The  Mercies  thou  haft  fbown 

111  cheerfully  exprefs  -, 
For  thou  haft  vieve'd  my  Straits,  .and  known 

My  Soul  in  deep  Diiirefs. 
,     When  Keilajos  treach'rous  Race 

Did  all  my  Srrength  enclofe, 
Thou  gav'ft  my  Feet  a  larger  fpace 
To  (hun  my  watchful  Foes. 

,     Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  difplay, 
Redrefs  my  juft  Complaint ; 
For  both  my  Heart  and  Fleih  decay,, 
'  With  Grief  and  Hunger  faint. 

10.  Sad. 
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io.   Sad  Thoughts  my  Life  opprefs, 
My  Years  are  fpent  in  Groans, 
My  Sins  have  made  my  Strength  grow  lets, 
And  ev'n  confurrfd  my  Bones. 

it,   My  Foesinfukingmock'd, 
My  Neighbours  did  upbraid ; 
My  Friends  at  fight  of  me  were  Ihock'd, 
And  fled  as  Men  dilmaid. 

12.  By  all  I  am  forgot, 

As  dead,  and  out  of  mind  • 
And  hopelefs  as  a  fhatter'd  Pot, 
Whole  Parts  can  ne'er  be  joined. 

1 3 .  With  fland'rous  Tongues  they  fpeakD  , 
And  feem  my  Powt  to  dread, 

WMlft  they  together  Counfel  take 
My  guiitlefs  Blood  to  fhed. 

1 4.  But  (till  my  ftedfeft  Truft, 
I  on  thy  Help  repole  ; 

That  thou,  my  God,  art  good  and  jult. 
My  Heart  with  Comfort  knows, 

pa  nr  111, 

55,  Whatc'er  Events  betide 

Thy  Wifdom  times  them  all ; 
Then,  Lord,  thy  Servant  fafely  hide 
From  thole  that  feck  his  Fall. 
16.    The  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face 
To  me,0  Lord,  dilclofe ; 
And,  as  thy  Mercies  itill  encreal 
Pi  clave  me  from  my  Foes, 

C  5  %ji  I  to 
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17.  Let  me  no  Shame  receive, 
Who  ftill  have  calPd  on  Thee ; 

Let  That  and  Silence  in  the  Grave, 
The  Sinner's  Portion  be. 

18.  Do  thou  their  Tongues  reftrain, 
Whofe  Breath  in  Lies  is  fpent  5 

Who  falfe  Reports,  with  proud  Dliaain, 
Againft  the  Righteous  vent. 

\<).    How  great  thy  Mercies  are 
To  fuch  as  fear  thy  Name  ! 
Which  thou,  for  thole  that  truft  thy  Care, 
Doft  to  the  World  proclaim. 
20.   Thou  flirowd'lt  them  in  thy  Sight 
From  Man's  defeated  Pride; 
From  Tongues  that  do  in  Strife  delight 
Tiiou  doft  them  fafely  hide. 

%io  With  Glory  and  Renown 
God's  Name  be  ever  blefs'd  ; 
Whofe  Love  in  Kgilatis  yvell-fenc'd  Town 
Was  wond'roufly  exprefs'd ! 
%%9   I  faid,  in  hafty  Flight, 

w  i'm  banifh'd  from  thine  Eyes 
Yet  ftill  thou  kept'ft  me  in  thy  Sigh:3 
And  heard'ft  my  earneft  Cries. 

%j^    Let  holy  Men  the  Lord 

With  eager  Love  purfue, 
Who  to  the  Juft  will  Help  afford, 

And  give  the  Proud  their  due. 
%|t   All  that  on  God  rely 

Gouragioufly  proceed: 

For 
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For  he  will  ftill  your  Hearts  fupply 
With  btrength  in  time  of  need, 


Psalm  XXXIL] 

1.  HP  Hrice  bleft,whofeSins  havePardon  gain'd 

JL     No  more  in  Judgment  to  appear  5 

2.  Whofe  Guilt  Remiffion  has  obtained, 
And  whofe  Repentance  is  fincere. 

3.  Whilft  I  conceal'd  the  fretting  Sore, 
My  Bones  confum'd  without  Relief  5 
All  day  with  Anguifh  i  did  roar, 

But  no  Complaints  aifwag'd  my  Grief. 

4.  Heavy  on  me  thy  Hand  remain'd, 
By  Day  and  Night  alike  diftreft, 
Till  quite  of  vital  Moifture  drain'd, 
Like  Land  with  Summer's  drought  oppreft, 

$.   No  fooner  I  my  Wound  difdos'd, 
The  Guilt  that  tortur'd  me  within, 
But  thy  Forgivenefs  inrerpos'd, 
And  Mercy's  healing  Balm  pour'd  in. 

6.  True  Penitents  (hall  thus  fucceed, 

Who  feek  Thee  whilit  thou  mayft  be  found, 
From  Danger's  common  Deluge  freed, 
See  the  lewd  World  about  'em  drown\i, 

7.  Thy  Favour,  Lord,  in  laft  Diltrefs, 
My  Tow'r  of  Refuge  1  muft  oWn, 
Thou  (halt  my  haughty  Foes  fuppreft, 
And  me  with  Songs  of  Triumph  Crown, 

>  To 
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*'   To  my  Inftrudion  then  confide, 

You  that  would  Truth's  fafe  Path  -delay.. 
Your  Progrels,  Ml  fecurely  guide, 
And  keep  you  in  my  watchful  Eye. 

<ju    Submit  your  felves  to  Wifdom's  Rule, 
Like  Men  that  Reafon  have  attained  ; 
Not  like  th*  ungovern'd  Horfe  and  Mule, 
Whofe-  Fury  muft  be  Curb'd  and  Rein  d? 

;2o,  Sorrows  on  Sorrows  multiply'd 
Obdurate  Sinners  ihall  confound, 
But  them  who  in  his  Truth  confide 
Blefijngsof  Mercy  (hall  furround. 

I  j.  His*  Saints  that  have  performed  his  Laws 
Their  Life  in  Triumphs  ihall  employ  : 
Let  then  fas  fuch  alone  have  caufe  I 
The  Heart  that's  Upright  fliouc  for  joy. 


Psalm  XXXIIL 

3.  J    Et  all  the  Juftto  God  with  Joy 
Xr-J  Their  chearful  Voices  raife, 
Fes  well  the  Righteous  it  becomes 
To  fmg  glad  5ongs  of  Praife. 
2,3:Let  Harps,  and  Pialteries.,  and  Lutes  ^ 
Be  in  oneConfort  met, 
And  new-made  Songs  of  loud  Applaufe. 
To  skilful  Notes  be  fetv 

4J.Fbr  faithful  is  the  Word  of  God* 

His  Works  with  Truth  abound  -7 
He  Juftice  loves,  and  o'er  the  Earth 
Diitate  his  Goodnefs  round* 

*.  By. 
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6,  By  his  Almighty  Word  at  firft 

Heav'ns  glorious  Arch  was  rear'd  5 
And  all  the  beauteous  Hofts  of  Light 
At  his  Command  appearVi. 

7.  The  (welling  Floods  together  rowTd, 

He  makes  in  Heaps  to  lye, 
And  lays,  as  in  a  Store-houie,  fafl\ 
The  watYy  Treafures  by. 
? 9.Let  Earth  and  all  that  dwell  therein 
Before  him  trembling  ltand  : 
For  when  he  (pake  the  word,  'twas  don^e^  . 
'Twas  fix'd  at  his  Command. 

ic.  He,  when  the  Heathen  clpfely  pIot3 
Their  Cpunfels  undermines  ; 
His  Wifiiom  inefFe&ual  makes 
The  People's  vain  Dtfigns. 

11,  But  what  the  mighty  Lord  decrees  . 

Shall  ltand  for  ever  lure  ; 
The  fettled  purpoie  of  his  Heart 
To  Ages  iliall  endure, 

P/i  IiT  IL 

12.  How  happy  then  are  they,  to  whom 

The  Lord  for  God  is  known  ! 
Whom -he  from  all  the  World  befides 

Has  chofen  for  his  own  ! 
:  3 , 1 4  3  1  5  •  He  all  the  Nations  of  the  Earth 

From  Heav'n  his  Throne  iurvcyYl ; 
He  law  their  Works  ,    and  view'd   their 

By  him  theirHeqris  were  made  (Thoughts; 
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itf,  1 7.  No  King  is  fafe  by  num'rous  Hods, 
Their  Strength  the  Strong  deceives  ; 
Nomanag'd  Horfe,  by  Force  or  Speed  , 
His  Warlike  Rider  faves : 
1 3,  19.  Tis  God,  who  thofe  thattruft  in  him 
Beholds  with  gracious  Eyes  : 
He  frees  their  Soul  from  Death,  their  Wants 
In  time  of  Dearth  fupplies. 

2o,  2i.  Our  Soul  on  God  with  Patience  waits, 
Our  Help  and  Shield  is  He! 
Then,  Lord,  let  ftill  our  Hearts  rejoice, 
Becaufe  we  truft  in  Thee. 
22.  The  Riches  of  thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
Do  Thou  to  us  extend  ; 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wilh, 
On  Thee  alone  depend. 


,.TH, 


Psalm  XXXI V. 

Hroughallthe  changing  Scenes  of  life, 
~n  Trouble  and  in  Joy, 
The  Praifes  of  my  God  ihall  ftill 

My  Heart  and  Tongue  employ. 
Of  his  Deli v 'ranee  I  will  boaft, 

Till  ail  that  are  diftreft, 
From  my  Example  Comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  Grief  to  reft. 

O  magnifie  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  his  Name  ; 
Diftrefs'd,to  him  1  fought,  he  heard, 

And  to  my  refcue  came. 

j.  Their 
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j.    Their  drooping  Hearts  were  foon  refrefh'd. 
Who  look'd  to  him  for  Aid  : 
Defir'd  Succefs  in  evVy  Face 
Achearful  Air  dilplaid. 

6.  Behold  (fay  they)  the  Supplicant 

Whom  Providence  reliev'd, 
The  Man  fo  dang'roufly  beiec, 
So  wondVoufly  retrieved ! 

7.  His  Angel  Holts  encamp  around 

The  Dwellings  of  the  Juft$ 
Deliv'rance  he  affords  to  all 
Who  on  his  Succour  truit. 

3 .  O  tafte  th'  Experience  of  his  Love  5 
The  Tryal  will  decide, 
How  blefs'd  they  are,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  his  Truth  confide. 

9.  Fear  him,  ye  Saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  elfe  to  fear  ; 
Fear  him,  make  you  his  Service  yours, 
He'll  make  your  Wants  his  Care. 

10.  When  Hungry  Rapine  fails  with  Prey 

Young  Lions  to  provide, 
All  thofe  that  meekly  fear  the  Lord 
Shall  have  their  Wants  fupply'd, 

P  AI{T  II. 

2 1.  Approach,  ye  pioufly  difpos'd, 
And  my  Inftru&ion  hear, 
1*11  teach  you  the  true  Dilcipline 
Of  his  religious  Fear. 

1 2,  Let 
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12.  Let  him  who  Length  of  Life  defires, 
And  profp'rous  Days  would  fee 

x  j.  From  slander's  Venom  keep  his  Tongue*, 
His  Lips  from  Fallhood  free* 

14.  The  crooked  Paths  of  Vice  decline 
And  Virtue's  Ways  purfue, 
Eftablilh  Peace  where  'tis  begun, 
And,  where  'tis  loft,  renew. 

17.  The  Lord,  from  Heav'n,  beholds  the  Juft 

With  favourable  Eyes, 
And  when  diftrefs'd,  his  gracious  Ear 
Is  opened  to  their  Cries. 

1 6.  But  turns  his  wrathful  Look  on  thofe 

Whom  Mercy  can't  reclaim. 
To  cut  them  off,  and  raze  from  Earth 

Their  hated  Race  and  Name. 
27.  Deliv'rance  to  his  Saints  he  gives 

When  his  relief  they  crave; 

18.  Srili  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  Heart 

And  contrite  Spirit fave. 

1 9 .  The  Wicked  oft,  but  ftill  in  vain, 

Againft  the  Juft  confpire  : 

20.  For  under  their  Affliction's  weigh: 

He  keeps  their  Bones  entire. 

21.  The  Wicked  from  their  Wickednefs 

Their  Ruine  (hall  derive ; 
Whilft  them, their  Malice,and  their  Names, 
The  Righteous  (hall  furvive. 

i  2,  The  Lord  redeems  his  Servants  Souls, 

Who  en, his  Truft  depend, 

TV 
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To  them  and  their  Pofterity 
HisBleifings  (hall  defcend. 


Psalm  XXXV. 

J    ! .  \  Gainft  all  thofe  that  ftrive  with  me, 
X~\  O  Lord,  aflfert  my  Right ; 
With  fuch  as  War  unjufiJy  wage 
Do  Thou  my  Battels  fight. 

2,  Thy  Buckler  take,  and  bind  thy  Shield 

Upon  thy  warlike  Arm  ; 
Stand  up,  my  God,  in  my  defence, 
And  keep  me  fafe  from  Harm. 

3.  Bring  forth  thy  Spear,  flop  thofe  thai  feek 

My  guikleis  Blood  to  (pill ; 
Say  to  my  Soul,  1  am  thy  Health, 
And  will  preferve  thee  ftilL 
4-    Whilft  they  with  Shame  are  covered  o'er 
That  my  Deftru&ion  fought 
And  fuch  as  did  my  Harm  devife 
Are  toConfufion  brought. 

5.  The»(hall  they  fly,  diipers'd  HkeC 

That's  fcatter'd  by  the  Wind  ; 
God's  vengeful  Minifter  of  Wrath 
Shall  follow  dole  behind. 

6,  And  when  through  dark  and  flipp'ry  w 

They  drive  thy  Rage  to  ihun, 
Thy  vengeful  Miniltersof  Wrath 
Shall  goad  them  as  they  run. 

7.  S 
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7.  Since  unprovok'd  by  any  Wrong 

They  hid  their  treach'rous  Snare  j 
And  for  my  harmleis  Soul  a  Pit 
Did  without  Caufe  prepare; 

8.  Surpriz'd  by  Mifchiefs  unforeseen, 

By  their  own  Traps  betray 'd  ; 
Their  Feet  fhall  fall  into  the  Net 
Which  they  for  me  had  laid, 

9.  Whilft  my  glad  Soul  fhall  God's  greatName 

For  his  Deliv  ranee  blefs; 
And  by  his  Saving  Health  fecur'd. 
Its  grateful  Joy  exprefs. 

10.  My  very  Bones  fhall  fay,  O  Lord, 

Who  can  compare  with  Thee  ? 
Who  fett'it  the  poor  and  helplefs  Man 
From  ftrong  Qpprelfors  free. 

PASTIL 

1 1.  Falfe  Witneffes,  with  forg'd  Complaints, 

Againft  my  Truth  combin'd ; 
And  to  my  Charge  fuch  things  rhey  laid 
As  1  had  ne'er  defign'd. 

1 2.  The  Good  which  1  to  them  kid  done, 

With  Evil  they  repaid  ; 
And,  urg'd  by  Malice  undeferv'd, 
Did  ev'n my  Life  invade. 

13.  But  as  for  me,  when  they  were  fick 

1  did  in  Sackcloth  mourn  ; 
1  pray 'd  and  fafted,  and  my  Pray V 
Did  to  m  y  felf  return. 

1 4.  Had 
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14.  Had  they  my  Friends  or  Breth'ren  been, 
I  could  have  dene  no  more  ; 
Nor  with  a  Grief  more  fharp  and  true 
A  Mother's  Lofs  deplore. 

13.  How  diff'ring  has  their  Carriage  prov'd, 

In  times  of  my  Diltrefs ; 
When  they  in  Crowds  together  met, 

Did  falvage  Joy  exprefs. 
The  Rabble  too,  in  numerous  Throngs, 

By  their  Example  came  ; 
And  ceas'd  no:,  with  their  fordid  Taunts, 

To  wound  my  ipotleis  Fame. 

1 6.  Scoffers,  that  noble  Tables  haunt. 

And  earn  their  Bread  with  Lies, 
Did  gnafh  their  Teeth,  and  fland'rous  Jells 
Malicioufiy  devife. 

17.  But.  Lord3  how  long  wile  thou  look  on  ? 

On  my  behalf  appear; 
And  fave  my  guiltlefs  Soul,  which  they 
Like  (alvage  Sealta  would  rear, 

PAI{Tlll 

iS.  So  I,  before  the  lift'ning  World, 

Shall  grateful  Thanks  exprels  •> 
And  where  the  great  Aflembly  meet?, 

Thy  Name  with  Prailes  bids. 
:^.  Lord,  fuller  nor  my  c.uilelefs  Foes, 

Who  me  unjuftly  hate  ; 
With  puVlick  Joy,  or  private  Winks 

To  mock  my  lad  Effete, 

ic  For 
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20.  For  they,  with  Hearts  aver fe  from  Peace, 

Malicioufly  devife, 
Againftthe  Men  of  quiet  Minds 
To  utter  fpiteful  Lies : 

2 1.  Nor  with  thefe  private  Arts  content. 

With  open  Mouths  they  bawl, 
And  lay,  at  laft  we  've  found  him  out, 
Our  ielves  have  feen  it  all. 

12.  But  Thou,  who  dofl  both  them  and  me 
With  righteous  Eyes  furvey, 
Declare  my  Innocence,  O  Lord, 
And  keep  not  far  away. 
2j.  Stir  up  thy  felf,  and  freiWy  rowz'd 
To  judgment,  Lord,  awake; 
Thy  righteous  Servant's  Caufe,  O  God, 
To  thy  Decifion  take. 

24  Lord, as  my  Heart  has  upright  been, 
Let  me  thy  Judgment  find  ; 
Nor  let  my  cruel  Foes  obtah 
The  Triumph  they  defign'd. 
25.  O  let  them  not  amongft  thcmielvcs, 
In  Boalting  Language  fay, 
At  length  our  Wiihes  are  compleat, 
At  lait  he's  made  our  Prey, 

16.  Let  fuch  as  in  my  Harm  rejoicM 

For  fhame  their  Faces  hide  ; 
And  foul  Didionour  wait  on  thole 

That  proudly  me  defy'd  : 
27.  Whilft  they  with  Joy  and  Gladnefs  £hout, 

Who  my  juft  Caufe  befriend  y 

And 
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And  blefs  the  Lord,  who  loves  co  make 
Succefs  his  Saints  attend. 

18.  So  fhall  my  Tongue,  with  Joy  infpir'd, 
Thy  Righteoufnefs  proclaim  ; 
And  of  my  grateful  Songs  thy  Praife 
Shall  be  the  conftanr  Theme. 


-M 


Psalm  XXX VL 

Y  crafty  Foe  with  flatt 'ring  Art 
His  wicked  Purpofe  would  dilguife  ; 
But  Realbn  whifpers  to  my  Heart, 
No  Fear  of  God's  before  his  byes. 
He  fooths  himfelf,  retir'd  from  fight, 
And  thinks  fecur'd  his  treach'rous  Game  ; 
Till  his  dark  Plots  expos'd  to  Light, 
Their  falfe  Contriver  brand  with  Shaire, 

In  Deeds  he  is  my  Foe  confefs'd, 
Whilft,  to  deitroy,  he  (peaks  me  fair  : 
True  WifdooTs  banilli'd  from  his  Bread, 
And  Vice  has  lole  Dominion  there. 
His  Malice  fpends  the  fleepleis  Night 
In  forging  mischievous  Dcfigns  -3 
His  oblttnate  ungen'rous  Spite 
No  execrable  Means  declines. 

Rut,  Lord,  thy  Mercy  is  my  Hope, 
That  Heav'ns  fublimeft  Orb  transcends: 
O  Lord,  thy  Truth's  unmeafured  Scope 
Beyond  the  fpreading  .skies  extends. 

6.  Thy 
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6.  Thy  Juftice,  like  the  Hills  remains  ; 
Unfathom'd  Depths  thy  Judgments  are  ; 
Thy  Providence  the  World  fuftains, 

To  Men  and  Beafts  extends  its  Care. 

7.  O,  fince  thy  Kindnefs  all  partake, 
With  what  Aflurance  lhould  the  Juft 
Thy  fhelt'ring  Wings  their  Refuge  make. 
And  iaints  to  thy  Protection  trult ! 

8 .  Such  Guefts  fhall  to  thy  Courts  be  led, 
To  banquet  on  thy  Love's  Repaft. 
And  drink,  as  from  a  Fountain's  head, 
Of  Joys  that  (hall  for  ever  Jaft. 

9.  With  Thee  the  Springs  of  Life  remain, 
Thy  Prefence  is  eternal  Day  ; 

10.  O  let  thy  Saints  thy  Favour  gain ; 
To  upright  Hearts  thy  Truth  difplay. 

1 1.  Let  Pride's  infulting  Foot  ne'er  tread, 
Nor  wicked  Hand  my  Life  furprize  : 

xi.  Their  Mifchief  turns  on  their  own  Head, 
Down,  down  they're  falf  n,  no  more  to  rife. 


Psalm  XXXVII. 

.  T1  Hough  wicked  Men  grow  Rich  orGrcat, 
X     Yet  let  not  their  fuccelsful  State, 
Thy  Anger  or  thy  Envy  raife : 
.   For  they  cut  down  like  tender  Grafs? 
Or  like  young  Flow'rs  away  (hall  pais, 
Whofe  blooming  Beauty  (oon  decays. 

3.  Depend 
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3.  Depend  on  God,  and  ftill  live  well; 
So  Thou  within  the  Land  (halt  dwell, 

Secure  from  Danger,  and  from  Want : 

4.  Make  him  thy  only  chief  Delight, 
And  He,  thy  Duty  to  requite, 

Shall  all  thy  earned  wilhes  grant. 

y.   In  all  thy  ways  truft  thou  the  Lord, 

And  he'll  his  needful  Help  afford 

To  pcrfedl  ev'ry  juft  Defign  : 

6.  He'll  make,  like  Light  lerene  and  clear, 
Thy  clouded  Innocence  appear, 

And  as  a  mid-day  Sun  tofhine, 

7.  With  quiet  Mind  on  God  depend, 
And  patiently  for  him  attend  ; 

Nor  let  thy  Anger  fondly  rife, 
Tho  wicked  Men  with  Wealth  abound, 
And  with  Succefs  the  Plots  are  crownd, 

Which  they  malicioufly  devife. 

8.  From  Anger  ccafe,  and  Wrath  forfake, 
Let  no  ungovern'd  Paflion  make 

Thy  wav 'ring  Heart  efpoufe  their  Crime^ 

9.  For  God  (hall  finful  Men  deftroy, 
Whilft  only  they  the  Land  enjoy, 

Who  trult  on  him  and  wait  his  time, 

10.  How  foon  fliall  wicked  Men  decay  ! 
Their  Place  fliall  vanifh  quite  away, 

Nor  by  the  ftri&elt  fearch  be  found  : 

11.  Whilft  humble  Souls  poifefs  the  Earth, 
Rejoicing  ftill  with  godly  Mirth, 

With  Peace  and  Plenty  always  crown d. 

pahj 
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PAI^T  If. 

XI.  While  Sinful  Crowds  with  fell  Defign 
Againft  the  righteous  Few  combine, 
And  gnafhtheirTeethand  threatningftand: 

13.  God  (hall  their  empty  Plots  deride, 
And  laugh  at  their  defeated  Pride ; 

He  fees  their  Ruine  near  at  hand. 

14.  They  draw  the  Sword,  and  bend  the  Bow, 
The  Poor  and  Needy  to  oe*i  throw, 

And  Men  of  upright  Lives  to  flay : 

1 5.  But  their  ftrong  Bows  fhall  fcon  be  broke, 
Their  fharp-edg'd  Weapon's  mortal  Stroke 

Through  their  own  Hearts  fhall  force  it's 
way. 

16.  A  little,  with  God's  Favour  blefs^d, 
That's  by  a  Righteous  Man  poffefs'd, 

The  Wealth  of  many  Bad  excels : 

17.  For  God  fupports  the  righteous  Caufe, 
But  as  for  thofe  that  break  his  Laws, 

Their  ineffectual  Pow'r  he  quells. 

18.  His  conftant  Care  the  Upright  guides, 
And  over  ail  their  Days  preiides, 

Their  Portion  fhall  for  ever  laft  : 
59.  They,  when  Diitrefs  o'erfpreads  the  Earth, 
Shall  be  unmov'd,  and  evn  in  Dearth 
The  happy  Fruits  of  Plenty  tafte. 

20.  Not  fo  the  wicked  Men,  and  thofe 
Who  proudly  dare  Gods  will  oppofe  ; 
JDeftru&ion  is  their  hapjefs  (hare : 

.Like 
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Like  Fat  of  Lambs,  their  Hopes  and  they 
Shall  in  an  inftant  melt  away, 
And  vanifli  into  Smoak  and  Air. 

P^^TIII. 

a  1.  While  Sinners  brought  to  fad  Decay, 
Tho  forc'd  to  borrow,  can't  repay, 
The  Juft  have  Will  and  Pow'r  to  give : 
2,2.  For  fuch  as  God  vouchfafes  to  blefs, 
Shall  peaceably  the  Earth  poffefs  5 
And  thofe  he  curfes  (hall  not  live. 

2  j.  The  good  Man's  way  is  God's  Delight, 
He  orders  all  the  Steps  aright 
Of  him  that  owns  his  dread  Command  3 
24.  Tho  he  ibmetimes  may  be  diftrefs'd, 
Yet  fhall  he  ne'er  be  quite  opprefs'd, 
For  God  upholds  him  with  his  Hand. 

z 5.  From  blooming  Youth  till  Age  prevaii'd, 
1  never  faw  the  Righteous  fail'd, 
Or  Want  overtake  his  num'rous  Race ; 

26.  Becaufe  Compailion  fili'd  his  Heart, 
And  he  did  chearfully  impart, 

God  made  his  Offsprings  Wealth  increafe. 

27.  Ill  Deeds  with  utmoft  Caution  fliun  ; 
In  that  that's  good  with  Zeal  go  on, 

And  fo  prolong  your  happy  Days  : 

28.  For  God  who  Judgment  loves,  will  ftill 
Preferve  his  Saints  fecure  from  111, 

W7hile  foon  the  wicked  Race  decays. 

D  29,30,31. 
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29,  30, 3 1.  The  Upright  (hall  poffefs  the  Land, 
His  Portion  there  for  Ages  (land  ; 

His  Mouth  with  Wifdom's  ftores  fupply'd, 
His  Tongue  by  Rules  of  Judgment  moves, 
His  Heart  the  Law  of  God  approves, 
Which  makes  his  Footfteps  never  Aide. 

pabj;  iv. 

31.  In  vain  the  watchful  Sinner  lies 
In  wait,  the  Righteous  to  (urprife ; 
In  vain  his  Ruine  does  decree  ; 

33.  God  will  not  him  defencelefs  leave, 
To  his  Revenge  expos'd,  but  fave, 

And  when  he's  fentene'd,  (et  him  free. 

34.  Wait  (till  on  God,  and  keep  his  way, 
And  thou,  advanced  the  Land  to  fway, 

Thy  firm  pofleffion  ne'er  (halt  quit : 
With  longing  fcyes  thou  foon  (halt  fee 
The  Wicked's  fatal  Tragedy, 

And  as  a  glad  Speftator  (it. 

3  y .  The  Wicked  in  great  PowV  I've  feen,  . 
And  like  a  Bay-tree  frefli  and  green 
That  fpreads  its  pleafantBranches  round  ; 
36.  But  he  was  gone  as  fwift  as  Thought, 
He  difappear'd,  where  e'er  I  fought, 
Nor  could  his  fmalleft  Track  be  found, 

57.  Obferve  the  perfect  Man  with  Care, 
And  mark  all  fuch  as  Upright  are; 
For  their  calm  days  in  Peace  (hall  end : 

•$8.  While 
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38.  VVThile  ftiii  the  latter  end  ofthofe 
Who  dare  Gods  {acred  Will  oppofe, 

A  cominon  Ruine  iliall  attend. 

39.  God  to  the  Juft  will  Aid  afford, 
Their  onely  Safeguard  is  the  Lord, 

Their  Strength  in  time  of  Trouble,  He. 

40.  Becaufe  on  H;m  they  (till  depend, 
The  Lord  lhall  Help  and  Succour  fend, 

And  from  the  Wicked  fet  them  free. 


Psalm  XXXVIII. 

1.  /^Orrecft  me  not  in  Anger,  Lord, 
V>  Tho  1  deferve  it  all  ; 

Nor  let  at  once  on  me  the  Storm 
Of  thy  Difpl-afure  fall. 

2.  In  ev'ry  wretched  Part  of  me 

Thy  Arrows  deep  remain  : 
Thy  heavy  Hand's  afflicting  Weight 
1  can  no  more  fuftain. 

3.  My  Flefli  i$  one  continued  Wound3 

Thy  Wrath  fo  fiercely  glows  ; 
Betwixt  my  Punifhment  and  Guilt 
My  Bones  have  no  Repofe. 

4.  My  Sins  are  to  a  Deluge  fwell'd 

My  wretched  Head  to  drown  ; 
And  for  my  feeble  Strength  to  bear 
Too  vaft  a  Burthen  grown. 

5.  My  Wounds  with  putrid  Stench  are  fiird, 

My  Folly's  juft  Return. 

D  x  6.  With 
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6,   With  Trouble  I  am  warp'd  and  bow'd, 

For  all  the  day  I  mourn. 
-7.    A  Loath'd  Difeafe  afflidls  my  Loins, 
Unfound  in  ev'ry  Part ; 
S.    I'm  feeble,  broken,  groan  and  roar 
Through  Anguiih  of  my  Heart. 

P  A  Z^T  It 

9;   But,  Lord,  before  thy  fearching  Eyes 
All  my  Defigns  appear  5 
And  fure  my  Groans  have  been  too  loud, 
Not  to  have  reach' d  thine  Ear. 
6 1  o.  My  Heart's  oppreft,  my  Strength  decay *d3 

My  Eyes  depriv'd  of  Light : 
is.  Friends,  Lovers,  Kinfmen  gaze  aloof 
On  fuch  a  difmal  Sight. 

1  *.  Mean  while  the  Foes  that  feek  my  Life, 
Their  Snares  to  take  me  fet  ; 
Vent  Slanders,  and  contrive  all  day 
To  forge  fome  new  Deceit. 
13.  But  I,  as  if  both  Deaf  (and  Dumb, 

Nor  heard,  nor  once  reply 'd:     (Tongue 
■14.  Quite  Deaf  and  Dumb,   like  one  whofe 
With  confcious  Guilt  were  ty'd. 

25,  For,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  do  appeal 
My  Innocence  to  clear  ; 
Aifur'd  that  Thou,  the  Righteous  God5 
My  injur'd  Caufe  wilt  hear. 
a>6.  Hear  me,  I  faid,  left  they  rejoice 
Who  triumph  in  my  Woe$ 
Iniulting  if  they  fee  my  Foot 
-Once  indire&ly  goe,  17,  And 
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17.  And,  with  continual  Grief  oppreft, 

To  halt  I  now  begin  .• 

18.  For,  Lord,  to  Thee  1  will  confefs. 

To  thee  bewail  my  Sin. 

1 9.  But  whilft  I  languifh  my  proud  Foes 

Their  Strength  and  Vigor  boa(t ; 
Who  hate  me  without  Caufe,  are  grown 
A  formidable  Hoft. 

10,  Ev'n  they  whom  I  oblig'd,  return 

My  Kindnefs  with  Defpight  ; 
Become  my  Enemies,  becaufe 

1  chufe  the  Path  that's  right. 
u.  Forlake  me  not,  O  Lord  my  God, 

Nor  far  from  me  depart  ; 
22.  Make  haft  to  my  Relief,  O  Thou, 

Who  my  Salvation  art. 

Psalm  XXXIX. 

i.O  Efolv'd  to  watch  oer  all  my  Ways, 
XV  My  very  Words  to  aw, 
I  curb'd  my  hafty  Tongue,  when  I 
The  profp'rous  Wicked  faw. 

2.  Like  one  that's  dumb  I   Silence  kept. 

And  did  my  Tongue  refrain 
From  good  Diicourie  ;  but  that  Conftrainc 
Increas'd  my  inward  Pain. 

3 .  MyHeart  did  glow,which  wakingThoughts 

Did  hot  and  reltlefs  make, 
And  warm  Refle&ions  fann'd  the  Fire, 
Tiil  thus  at  length  I  fpake. 

D  3  4,  Lord 
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4.  Lord,  let  me  know  my  term  of  days, 

How  Coon  my  Life  will  end  ; 
The  num'rous  Train  of  Ills  difclofe 
Which  this  frail  State  attend. 

5.  My  Life,  thou  know 'ft  is  but  a  Span, 

A  Cypher  fums  my  Years ; 
And  ev'ry  Man  in  beft  eftate 
But  Vanity  appears. 

6.  Man,  like  a  Shadow,  vainly  walks, 

WithFruitlefs  Cares  opprefs'd ; 
He  heaps  up  Wealth,  but  cannot  tell 
By  whom  'twill  be  poflelVd. 

7.  Why  then  fhould  I  for  worthleis  Toys 

With  anxious  Care  attend  ? 
On  Thee  alone  my  ftedfaft  Hope 

Shall  ever,  Lord,  depend. 

$,9.  Forgive  my  Sins,  nor  let  me  fcorn'd 
By  foolifli  Sinners  be  ; 
For  I  was  dumb,  and  murmur'd  not, 
JBecaufe  'twas  done  by  Thee. 

10.  The  dreadful  Burthen  of  thy  Wrath 

In  mercy,  Lord,  remove  ; 
Left  my  frail  Flefh  too  weak  to  bear 
The  heavy  Load  fhould  prove. 

11.  For  when  thou  chaft'neft  Man  for  Siny 

Thou  mak'ft  his  Beauty  fade, 
(So  vain  a  thing  is  he!  )  like  Cloth 
By  fretting  Moths  decay'd. 

li.Lord,  hear  my  Cry,  my  Tears  accept, 
And  liften  to  my  Pray'r  ; 

Wha 
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Who  fojourn,  like  a  Stranger,  here. 
As  all  my  Fathers  were. 
13.  O  (pare  me  yet  a  little  time, 
My  Strength  again  reftore  ; 
Before  I  vanifli  quite  from  hence,. 
And  fliall  be  feen  no  more. 


SALM 


XL. 


1  T  Waited  meekly  for  the  Lord, 
A  Till  he'd  vouchfafe  a  kind  Reply  j 
Who  did  his  gracious  Ear  afford, 
And  heard  from  Heav'n  my  humble  Cry. 

a.    Me  from  the  dilmal  Pit  he  took, 
When  founder'd  deep  in  miry  Clay ; 
He  plac'd  my  Feet  on  folid  Rock, 
And  fuflfer'd  not  my  Steps  to  ibray, 

3.  The  Wonders  he  for  me  has  wrought 
1  nfpire  me  with  new  iongs  of  Praile ; 
WhencetStrangers  (hall  his  Fear  be  taught, 
And  Hope  of  like  Deliv'rance  raife. 

4.  For  Bladings  fliall  that  Man  reward 
Who  on  th'  Almighty  Lord  relies  ; 
Who  treats  the  Proud  with  Difrcgard, 
And  hates  the  Hypocrites  Difguiie. 

j.   Who  can  the  wond'rous  Works  recount, 
Which  thou,  O  God,  for  us  haft  wrought  ? 
Thy  treafur'd  Thoughts  of  Love  furmount 
The  Pow'r  of  numbers,  fpeech  and  thought. 

6.    I've  learn'd,  that  Thou  halt  not  dehYd 
Offerings  and  Sacrifice  alone  •, 

D  4  Nor 
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Nor  Blood  of  guiltlefs  Beafts  requir'd 
For  Man's  Tranfgreffion  to  atone. 

7.  I  therefore  come,- — come  to  fulfil 
The  Oracles  thy  Books  impart : 

8.  'Tis  my  Delight  to  do  thy  Will ; 
Thy  Law  is  written  in  my  Heart. 

PAl^Tll. 

9.  In  full  AfTemblies  I  have  told 

Thy  Truth  and  Righteoufnefs  at  large  ; 
Nor  did,  thou  know'ft,  my  Lips  with-hold 
From  utt'ring  what  thou  gav'ft  in  charge. 
xo.  Nor  kept  within  my  Bread  confin'd, 
Thy  Juftice,  Faith,  andfaving  Grace 
But  preach'dthy  Love  and  Truth  (defign'd 
For  All,)  that  All  might  them  embrace. 

xi.  Then  let  thofe  Mercies  I  declar'd 
To  others,  Lord,  extend  to  me  ; 
Thy  loving  Kindnefs  my  Reward, 
Thy  Truth  my  lafe  Protection  be. 

12.  For  I  with  Troubles  am  diftreft 
Too  vaft  and  numberlefs  to  bear  ; 
Nor  lefs  v&ith  Loads  of  Guilt  oppreft 
That  plunge  and  fink  me  to  Defpair. 

As  foon,  alas !  I  may  recount 
The  Hairs  on  this  afflicted  Head, 
My  vanquifht  Courage  they  furmount 
fcad  fill  my  drooping  Soul  with  Dread. 

PABJ 
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1 3.  But,  Lord,  to  my  Relief  draw  neari 
For  never  was  more  prefling  Need  ! 
For  my  Deli v 'ranee,  Lord,  appear, 
And  add  to  that  Deliverance  Speed. 

14.  Confufion  on  their  Heads  return 
Who  todeftroy  my  Soul  combine ; 
Let  them,  defeated,  blufh  and  mourn, 
Enfnar'd  in  their  own  vile  Defign, 

$5.  Their  Doom  let  Defblation  be, 
With  Shame  their  Malice  be  repaid, 
Who  mock'd  my  Confidence  in  Thee, 
And  Sport  of  my  Affiidlion  made. 

16,  While  thofe  who  humbly  feek  thy  Face 
To  joyful  Triumphs  are  upraised  -y 
And  all  who  prize  thy  Saving  Grace 
Lver  refound,  The  Lord  be  fraiid. 

17.  Thus  wretched  tho  I  am  and  poor, 
Of  meth'  Almighty  Lord  takes  care. 
Thou,  God,  who  onely  can'it  reftore, 
To  my  Relief  with  Speed  repair* 


'H 
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Appy  the  Man,  whofe  tender  Care 
^  Relieves  the  poor  Diftrefts 
Whene'er  by  Troubles  compafs'd  round. 
The  Lord  jfhall  give  him  Kelt. 

D  j  %.  The 
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2,  The  Lord  his  Life,  with  BleiTmgs  crown  df 

In  Safety  fhall  prolong  ; 
And  difappoint  the  Will  of  thofe 
That  feck  to  do  him  wrong, 

3,  If  he  in  languiihing  eftate 

Oppreft  with  Sicknefs  ly ; 
The  Lord  will  make  his  eafie  Bed, 
And  inward  Strength  fupply. 

4,  Secure  of  This,  to  thee,  my  God, 

I  thus  my  Pray'r  addrefs'd  ; 
Lord,  for  thy  Mercy  heal  my  Soul, 
Tho  I  have  much  tranfgreiVd. 

5,  My  cruel  Foe?,  with  (landYous  words* 

Attempt  to  wound  my  Fame. 
When  lhall  he  die,  (fay  they)  and  Men 
Forget  his  very  Name  ? 

6,  Suppofe  they  formal  Vifits  make, 

*Tis  ail  but  empty  (how  ; 
They  gather  Mifchief  in  their  Hearts, 
And  vent  it  where  they  go. 

7, 2. With  private  Whifpers,  fuch  as  thefe* 
My  Foes  my  Hurt  devife ; 
A  fore  Difeafe  afflidts  him  now, 
He's  fall'n,  no  more  to  rife. 

9.  My  own  familiar  Bbfom  Friend 

On  whom  I  molt  rely'd, 
Has  me,  whofe  Bread  he  daily  eat, 
Wit h  open  5 corn  defy'd. 

10.  But  thou,  my  fad  and  wretched  State, 

In  Mercy;  Lord;  regard  5 

And 
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And  raife  me  up,  that  all  their  Crimes 
May  meet  their  juft  Reward. 
1 1.  By  this,  1  know,  thy  gracious  Ear 
is  open  when  1  call; 
Becaufe  thou  fuffer'ft  not  my  Foes 
To  triumph  in  my  Fall. 

i  *,  Thy  tender  Care  fecures  my  Life 
From  Danger  and  Difgrace  ; 
And  thou  vouchfaf  'ft  to  fet  me  flill 
Before  thy  glorious  Face. 
I  j.  Let  therefore  Ifreh  Lord  and  God 
From  age  to  age  be  blefs'd  ; 
And  all  the  People's  glad  Applaufe 
With  loud  Amcns  exprefs'd. 
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i.  \  S  pants  a  Hart  for  cooling  Streams 
ii  When  heated  in  theChace, 
So  pants  my  Soul,  O  God,  for  thee 
And  thy  refreihing  Grace. 
I.    For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God^ 
My  thirfty  Soul  doth  pine  ; 
O  when  (hall  I  behold  thy  Face, 
Thou  Majefty  Divine! 

3.  Tears  are  my  conftant  Food,  while  thus 

Infuldng  Foes  upbraid, 
<c  Deluded  Wretch,  where 's  now  thy  God  * 
"  And  where  his  promised  Aid  ? 

4.  I  Ggh,awhen  recollecting  Thoughts 

Thole  happy  Days  prefenr, 

When 
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When  1  with  Troops  of  pious  Friends 
Thy  Temple  did  frequent. 

When  I  advanc'd  with  Songs  of  Praife, 

My  folemn  Vows  to  pay, 
And  led  the  joyful  facred  Throng 

That  kept  the  Feftal  Day. 
5.   Why  reftlefs,  why  caft  down  my  Soul  ? 

Truft  God,  and  he'll  employ 
His  Aid  for  thee  ;  convert  thefe  Sighs 

To  thankful  Hymns  of  Joy. 

€.   My  Soul's  caft  down.  OGod,  but  thinks 
On  thee  and  Sion  ftill ; 
From  Jordan  sBanks,from  H<?r?M0»  sHeighrs, 
And Miffars  humble  Hill. 

7,  One  Trouble  calls  another  on, 

And  burfting  o'er  my  Head, 
Fall  fpouting  down,  till  round  my  Soul 
A  roaring  Deluge  fpread. 

8,  But  when  thy  Prefence,  Lord  of  Life, 

Has  once  difpell'd  this  Storm, 
To  thee  I'll  midnight  Anthems  fing, 
And  midnight  Vows  perform. 
$t   God  of  my  Strength,  how  long  fhall  I 
Like  one  forgotten  mourn  ? 
Foriorp,  forfaken,  and  exposed 
To  my  Oppreflbrs  Scorn. 

I*.  My  Heart  is  pierc'd,  as  with  a  Sword, 
Whilit  thus  my  Foes  upbraid 
u  Vain  Boafter,  where  is  now  thy  God  ? 
*  And  where  his  promis'd  Aid, 

ix.  Why 


PSALM  xlii/xliiii  8? 

1 1 .  Why  reftlefs,  why  caft  down  my  Soul  ? 
Hope  ftill,  and  thou  (hale  fing 
The  Praife  of  him,  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  Health  and  Safety's  Spring. 
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i.  A  Gainft  my  wicked  Rebel- Foes, 
a\  Juft  Judge  of  Heav'n^fTert  my  Right  ; 
O  fet  me  free,  my  God,  from  thofe 
That  in  Deceit  and  Wrong  delight. 

2.  Since  thou  art  ftill  my  only  Stay, 
Why  leav'ft  thou  me  in  deep  Diitrefs  ? 
Why  go  1  mourning  all  the  day, 
Whilft  proud  infuking  Foes  opprels  ? 

3.  Let  me  with  Light  and  Truth  be  bleft. 
Be  thefe  my  Guides  and  lead  the  way  ; 
Till  on  thy  holy  Hill  I  reft, 

And  in  thy  facred  Temple  pray. 

4.  Then  will  I  there  frelh  Altars  raife 
To  God,  my  chief  my  only  foy ; 

And  well  tun'd  Harps  with  Songs  of  Praife 
Shall  all  my  grateful  Hours  employ, 

5.  Why  then  art  thou,  my  Soul,  fomuch 
Cait  down  and  prefs'd  with  anxious  Care, 
O  truft  in  God,  for  he,  as  fuch, 

My  low  deje&ed  Head  fhall  rear. 
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Psalm    XLIV. 

i./^N  Lord,  our  Fathers  oft  have  told 
V^/  In  our  aftonilht  Ears, 
Thy  Wonders  in  their  days  perform'd. 
And  elder  Times  than  theirs; 

2.  How  Thou,  to  plant  them  here,  didfl:  drive 

The  Heathen  from  this  Land; 
Difpeopled  by  repeated  Strokes 
Of  thy  avenging  Hand. 

3.  For  3  not  their  Courage  nor  their  Sword 

To  them  PofTeffion  gave  ; 
Nor  Strength,  that  from  unequal  Force 

Their  fainting  Troops  could  fave ; 
But  thy  Right  Hand  and  pow'rful  Arm, 

Whole  Succour  they  implor'd, 
Thy  Prefence  with  the  chofen  Tribes 

Who  thy  great  Name  ador'd. 

4.  As  Thee,  O  God,  our  Fathers  own'd, 

Thou  art  our  Sov'reign  King; 
O  therefore,  as  to  them  thou  didft, 
To  us  Deliv'rance  bring. 

5.  Through  thy  victorious  Name  our  Arms 

The  proudeft  Foe  (hall  quell, 
And  crulh  'em  with  repeated  Str©kes 
Preiuming  to  rebel. 

6.  I'll  neither  truft  to  Bow  nor  Sword3 

when  1  in  Fight  engage ; 

7.  Eut  Thee,  who  halt  our  Foesfubdutf, 

And  fliam'd  their  fpiteful  Rage, 

8,  To 
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8.  To  Thee  the  Triumph  we  afcribe, 

From  whom  the  Conqueft  came  j 
In  God  rejoicing  all  the  day, 
And.  ever  bleis  his  Name. 

P  A^T  II. 

9.  But  thou  haft  ca(t  us  off,  and  now 

Mod  fhamefully  we  yield  ; 
For  thou  no  more  vouchfafit  to  lead 
Our  Armies  to  the  Field. 

10.  Since  when,  to  every  upftart  Foe 

We  turn  our  Bicks  in  Fight ; 
And  with  our  Spoil  their  Malice  feaft 
Who  bear  usantiem  Spite. 

1 1.  To  Slaughter  doom'd,  we  fall  like  Sheep 

Into  their  Butch'ring  Hands  ; 
Or   (what's  more  wretched  yet)  furvive 
Difpcrii  through  Heathen  Lands. 
1 1.  Thy  People  thou  halt  fold  fo:  Slaves^ 
And  fet  theie  Price  fo  low, 
That  not  thy  Treafure  by  the  Sale 
But  their  Difgrace  might  grow. 

1 3 ,  1 4.  Rcproacht  and  (com:  by  Nations  round, 

The  Heathen's  By -word  grown, 
Wbofe  Scorn  of  us  is  both  in  Speech 

And  mocking  Geltures  lhown. 
if.Confution  ftrikes  me  blind    my  Face 

1  n  confeious  fname  I  hide, 
16.  While  we  are  fcofFd,  and  God  blafphem'd 

By  their  licentious  Pride. 

P  A  HT 
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17.  On  us  this  Mafs  of  Woes  is  fall'n, 

All  this  we  have  endur'd  ; 
Yet  have  not,  Lord,  renounc'd  thy  Name  3 
Nor  Covenant  abjur'd. 

18.  But  kept  in  Paths,  by  Thee  prefcrib'd. 

Our  Heart  and  Steps  with  Care ; 
If.  Tho  (hatter'd,  mangled  and  reduc'd 
To  Confines  of  Defpair. 

zo.  Could  we  th*  Almighty's  Name  forget 

And  other  Gods  adore, 
»i.  And  not  the  Searcher  of  all  Hearts 

The  treach'rous  Crime  explore  ? 

22.  Thou  feeft  how  for  thy  fake  all  day 

We  Martyrdom  fuftain  ; 
All  flaughter'd,  or  referv'd  like  Sheep 
Appointed  to  be  flain. 

23.  Wake,  Lord,  arife;  let  feeming  Sleep 

No  longer  thee  detain  ; 
Nor  we,  thy  faithful  Supplicants, 
For  ever  fue  in  vain  ! 

24.  O  wherefore  hideftthou  thy  Face 

From  our  afflicted  date  ? 
2?,  Whole  Souls  and  Bodies  fink  to  Earth 
With  Grief's  oppreffive  Weight. 

26,  Arife,  OLord,  and  timely  Speed 
To  our  Deliv  ranee  make ; 
Redeem  us,  Lord,— if  net  for  Ours, 
Yet  for  thy  Mercies  fake. 

PSALM 
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■ 

i.lTTHile  I  the  King's  loud  Praife  rehearfe, 
W    Endited  by  my  Heart, 
My  Tongue  is  like  the  Pen  of  one 
That  writes  with  ready  Art. 
2.    How  matchlefs  is  thy  Form ,  O  King  ! 
Thy  Mouth  with  Grace  o'erflows ; 
Becaufe  frefli  Bleffings,  God,  on  thee 
Eternally  beitows. 

2.    Gird  on  thy  Sword,  mod  mighty  Prince, 
And  clad  in  rich  array, 
With  glorious  Ornaments  of  Pow'r, 
Majeitick  Pomp  difplay. 

4.  Ride  on  in  ftate,  and  ftiil  protect 

The  Meek,  the  Juft,  and  True ; 
Whilft  thy  Right-hand  with  fell  Revenge 
Does  all  thy  Foes  purfue. 

5.  How  (harp  thy  Weapons  are  to  them 

That  dare  thy  Pow'r  oppole!  ( Heart 

Down,  down  they  fall,  while  through  their 
The  feather'd  Arrow  goes. 

6.  But  thy  firm  Throne,  O  God,  is  fix'd 

For  ever  to  endure  ; 
Thy  Sceptre's  fway  (hall  always  laft, 
Through  righteous  Laws  fecure. 

7.  Becaufe  thy  Heart,  by  Juftice  fteer'd 

Did  upright  ways  approve, 
And  hated  ftill  the  crooked  Paths 
Where  wand  ring  Sinners  rove. 

Therefore 
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Therefore  did  God,  thy  God,  on  thee 

TheOylofGladnefsflied; 
And  has  above  thy  Fellows  round 

Advanc'd  thy  lofty  Head. 

8.    With  Caflla,  Aloes  and  Myrrh 
Thy  Royal  Robes  abound  ; 
Which  from  thy  (lately  Wardrobes  brought 
Spread  grateful  Odours  round, 
?.    Among  thy  honourable  Train 
Did  Princely  Virgins  wait, 
The  Queen  was  plac'd  at  thy  Right-hand, 
In  Golden  Robes  of  State* 

P  A  \  T  II 

ic.    But  thou,  O  Royal  Bride,  give  ear 
And  to  my  Words  attend  ; 
Forget  thy  Native  Country  now, 
And  ev'ry  former  Friend. 

1 1.  So  (hall  thy  Beauty  charm  the  King, 

Nor  fhall  his  Love  decay  ; 
For  he  is  now  become  thy  Lord, 
To  him  due  RevVence  pay. 

12.  The  Tyrian  Ladies  rich  and  proud 

Shall  humble  Prefents  make  ; 
And  all  the  wealthy  Nations  (be 
Thy  Favour  to  partake  : 

13.  The  King's  fair  Daughter's  beauteous  Soui 

All  inward  Graces  fiil ; 
Her  Raiment  is  of  pureft  Gold, 
Adorn  d  with  coftly  skill 

14,  She5 
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14.  She,  in  her  nuptial  Garments  drefs'd. 

With  Needles  richly  wrought, 

Attended  by  her  Virgin  Train, 

Shall  to  the  King  be  brought* 

15.  With  all  that  State  of  foJemn  Joy 

The  Triumph  moves  along, 
Till  with  wide  Gates  the  Royal  Court 
Receives  the  pompous  Throng. 

16.  Thou,  in  thy  Royal  Fathers  Room, 

Muft  princely  Sons  expeiil ; 
Whom  thou  loditl* 'rent  Realms  mayft  fend 
To  govern  and  protect; 

17.  Whilft  this  my  Song  to  future  times 

Tranfmits  thy  Glorious  Name  ; 
And  makes  the  World,  with  joint  content, 
Thy  lafting  Praife  proclaim. 


Psalm  XL VI. 

1 Y^  OD  is  our  Refuge  in  Diftref?, 
vj  A  prefent  Help  when  Troubles  prefs  ; 
In  him  undaunted  we  confide; 
2,  ^.Tho  Earth  were  from  her  Centre  to::, 
And  Mountains  in  the  Ocean  loft, 
Torn  piece-meal  by  the  roaring  Tide, 

4.    A  Gentler  Stream  with  Giadnefs  Rill 
The  City  of  our  Lord  lhall  fill, 
Imperial  Seat  of  God  molt  High : 
f.    God  dwells  in  Sion,  whofe  fair  Tow'rs 
Shall  mock  th'  Affaults  of  Earthly  Pow'rs, 
While  his  Almighty  Aid  is  nigh. 

6.  Id 


gi        PSALM  xlvi,  xlvii. 

6.  In  Tumults  when  the  Heathen  rag'd, 
A»d  Kingdoms  War  againft  us  wag'd, 

He  thunder'd  and  diffolv'd  their  Pow'rs  ? 

7.  The  Lord  of  Hofts  condu&s  our  Arms, 
Our  Tow'r  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 

Our  Fathers  Guardian-God  and  ours. 

8.  Come,  fee  the  Wonders  he  hath  wrought, 
On  Earth  what  Defolation  brought, 

9.  And  crufti'd  to  Peace  the  jarring  World  1 
In  (hivers  brake  the  Spear  and  Bow, 
With  them  their  thund'ring  Chariots  toa 

Into  devouringJFlames  were  hurld. 

10.  Submit  to  God's  Almighty  Sway 
For  Him  the  Heathen  (hall  obey, 

And  Earth  h£r  Sov'reign  Lord  confefs. 
j  1.  The  God  of  Hoits  condu&s  our  Arms, 
Our  Tow'r  of  Fvefuge  in  Alarms, 
As  to  our  Fathers  in  Diftrefs. 


Psalm  XLVII. 

*>2/~\  Ail  ye  People  clap  your  hands, 

V/  And  with  triumphant  Voices  fing  $ 
No  Force  the  mighty  Pow'r  withftands, 
Of  God,  the  univerfal  King. 
3.  4«He  (hall  oppofing  Nations  quell, 
And  with  Succefs  our  Battels  fight ; 
Shall  point  the  place  where  we  rauft  dwell, 
The  Pride  of  Jacob,  his  Delight. 

5,6.  Gcd 


PSALM  xlvii,  xlviii.  9; 

y,  6. God  is  gone  up,  our  Lord  and  King, 

With  Shouts  of  Joy  and  Trumpet's  Sound ; 
To  him  repeated  Praifes  fing, 
And  let  the  chearful  Song  go  round. 

7,  8  .Your  utmoft  Skill  in  Praife  be  fhown  ; 
For  him  that  all  the  World  commands. 
Who  fits  upon  his  Holy  Throne, 
And  fpreads  his  Sway  o'er  Heathen  Lands. 

9.    Our  Chiefs  and  Tribes,  that  far  from  hence 
T'  adore  the  God  of  Abrarn  came, 
Found  him  their  conftant  fure  defence. 
How  great  and  glorious  is  his  Name  ! 


Psalm    XLVIII. 

5. HP  H  E  Lord  is  great,  and  o'er  the  Gods 
A       Sublimely  to  be  prais'd  ; 
In  Sion,  on  whole  happy  Mount 
His  facred  Throne  is  raisM 

2.  Her  Tow'rs,  the  Joy  of  all  the  Earth, 

With  beauteous  Profpedt  rife  : 
On  her  North -fide  th1  Almighty  King's 
Imperial  City  lies. 

3.  God  in  her  Palaces  is  known, 

His  Prefence  is  her  Guard. 

4.  Confed'rate  Kings  withdrew  their  Siege, 

And  of  Succefs  defpair'd. 

5.  They  view'd  her  Walls,  admir'd  and  fled, 

With  Grief  and  Terror  itruck, 

6.  Like  Women  whom  the  Hidden  Pangs 

Of  Travel  had  o'er  took, 

7.  No 
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7.  No  wrerched  Crew  of  Mariners 

Appear  like  them  forlorn, 
When  freighted  Fleets  from  Harjhijlo  ftore 
By  Eailern  Winds  are  torn. 

8.  In  Si  on  we  have  feen  perform'd 

A  Work  that  was  foretold> 
In  pledge  that  God,  for  times  to  come, 
His  City  will  uphold. 

9.  Nor  in  our  Fortrefles  and  Walls 

Did  we,  O  God,  confide, 
But  on  the  Temple  fix'd  our  Hopes, 
in  which  thou  doftrcfide. 

10.  Thy  Name  is,  Lord  of  Hofts,  fuprcam 

Whofe  Fame  through  Earth  extends  j 
Thy  pow'ful  Arm,  as  Jnftice  guides, 
Chaitifes  or  defends. 

11.  Lee  $Mi  Mount  with  Joy  refound, 

Her  Daughters  all  be  taught 
In  Sengs  his  Judgments  to  extol, 
Who  this  Deliv'rance  wrought. 

12.  Walk  round  her  Walls  in  folemn  Pomp, 

Your  Eyes  about  her  raft, 
Recount  her  Tow'rs,  if  by  the  Siege 
You  find  a  Stone  difplac  cl. 

1  3.  Her  Forts  and  Palaces  furvey, 

Obferve  their  Order  well. 
That  with  Afliirance  to  your  Heirs, 

This  Wonder  you  may  tell. 
14.  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours, 

Whilit  we  in  him  confide  $ 

And, 
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And,  as  he  has  preferVd  us  now. 
Till  Death  will  be  our  Guide. 


Psalm  XLIX. 

1,  i.T     E  T  all  the  lift'ning  World  attend, 
JL/  And  my  Inftru&ions  hear; 
Let  High  and  Low,  and  Rich  and  Poor 
With  joint  Confent  give  ear. 

3,  My  Mouth,  with  facred  Wifdom  fill'd, 

Shall  good  Advice  impart, 
The  found  Refult  of  prudent  Thoughts, 
Digefted  in  my  Heart. 

4.  To  Parables  of  weighty  Senfe 

1  will  my  Ear  incline  ; 
Whiilt  to  the  tuneful  Harp  I  fing 

Dark  Words  of  deep  Defign. 
y.    Why  fliould  my  Courage  fail  in  times 
.  Of  Danger  and  of  Doubt  ? 
When  Sinners  that  would  me  fupplant 

Have  compafs'd  me  about  ? 

6,  Thofe  Men  that  all  their  Hope  and  Trull 

in  Heaps  of  Treafurc  place, 
And  boa  it  and  triumph  when  they  fee 
Their  ill-got  Wealth  encreafe. 

7.  Are  yet  unable  from  the  Grave 

Their  deareft  Friend  to  free  ; 
Nor  can  by  force  of  colli  y  Bribes 
Reverfe  God's  firm  Decree. 

8,  9.  Their 
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S,  9.Their  vain  Endeavours  they  mult  quit3 
The  Price  is  held  too  high ; 
No  Sums  can  purchale  fuch  a  Grant, 
That  Man  fhould  never  die. 
i  o.  Not  Wifdom  can  the  Wife  exempt, 
Nor  Fools  their  Folly  fave  > 
But  bothmuft  perifh,  and  in  Death 
Their  Wealth  to  others  leave. 

ii.  For  tho  they  think  their  ftately  Seats 
Shall  ne'r  to  Ruine  fall  ; 
But  their  remembrance  laft,  in  Lands 
Which  by  their  Names  they  call ; 
ii.  Yet  fhall  their  Fame  be  foon  forgot. 
How  great  foeer  their  State, 
With  Beafts  their  Memory  and  They 
Shall  ihare  one  common  Fats. 

r  j.  How  great  theri  Folly  is  who  thus 
Abfurd  Conclufions  make ! 
And  yet  their  Children,  unreclaimed, 
Repeat  the  grofs  Miitake. 

14.  Like  Sheep,  the  Prey  of  rav'nous  Death, 

Within  the  Grave  they're  laid ; 
And  there,  whilft  Righteous  Men  rejoice, 
Shall  all  their  Beauty  fade. 

15,  But  God  will  yet  redeem  my  Soul 

And  from  the  greedy  Grave 
His  greater  Pow'r  fhall  fet  me  free, 
And  to  himfelf  receive, 

\6.  Then 
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1 6.  Then  fear  not  Thou,  when  worldly  Men 

in  envy'd  Wealth  ab©und, 
Nor  tho  their  profprous  Houfe increafe, 
With  lofty  Honours  crown'd. 

17.  For  when  they're  fummon'd  hence  by  Death 

They  leave  all  this  behind  ; 
No  Shadow  of  their  former  Pomp 
Within  the  Grave  they  find  : 
r8.  And  yet  they  thought  their  State  was  bleft, 
Caught  in  the  FiattVers  Snare, 
Who  praifes  thofe  that  flight  all  elfe, 
And  of  themfelves  take  care. 

19.  In  their  Forefathers  Steps  they  tread ; 
And  when,  like  them,  they  die, 
Their  wretched  Anceftors  and  they 
In  endlefs  Darkrefs  lie. 
ao.  For  Man,  how  great  foe'er  his  ftateD 
Unlefs  he's  truly  wife, 
As  like  a  fenfual  Beaft  he  lives, 
So  like  a  BeaJi  he  dies. 
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i5i.  "T"1  HE  Lord  hath  fpoke,  the  mighty  God 
X     Hath  fent  his  Summons  all  abroad, 
From  dawning  Light  till  Day  declines  : 
The  liftning  Earth  his  Voice  has  heard, 
And  he  from  Sion  has  appear'd, 
Where  Beauty  in  Perfection  fhines, 

E  3,  4,  Our 
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3}  ^;Our  God  (hall  come,  and  keep  no  more 
Mifconllru'd  Silence  as  before, 

But  wafting  Flames  before  him  fend  : 
Around  (hall  Tempefts  fiercely  rage, 
While  he  does  Heav'n  and  Earth  engage 

His  juft  Tribunal  to  attend, 

5,6.A0embleallmy  Saints  to  me 

.{Thus  runs  the  Great  Divine  Decree) 

That  in  my  lafting  Cov'nant  live, 
And  Off 'rings  bring  with  conftantCare; 
(The  Heavens  his  Juftice  (hall  declare, 

For  God  himfelf  (hall  Sentence  give.) 

7.    Attend,  my  People ;  J/r>/,  hear  5 
Thy  ftrong  Accufer  I'll  appear; 
Thy^God,  thy  only  God  am  I  % 
$.    'Tis  not  of  Off 'rings  1  complain, 

With  which  you  did,  both  burnt  and  (lain, 
My  facred  Altar  ftill  fupply. 

9#   Will  this  alone  Atonement  make  ? 
No  Bullock  from  thy  Stall  Til  take, 
Nor  He-goat  from  thy  Fold  accept: 
so.  The  Foreft  Beafts  that  range  alone, 
The  Cattel  too  are  all  my  own, 
That  on  athoufand  Hills  are  kept. 

li.Tfcnow  the  Fowls,  that  build  their  Nefts 
In  craggy  Rocks ;  and  falvage  Beafts, 
That  ioofely  haunt  the  open  Fields. 
Hi,  To  thee,  if  Hunger  did  opprefs, 
I  need  not  tell  my  fad  Diitrefs, 
Since  the  Worlds  mine,  and  all  it  yields. 

^.Think'ft 
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1 3.  Think'ft  thou  that  I  have  any  need 
On  flaughtend  Bulk  and  Goats  to  feed, 

To  eat  their  Flefli,  and  drink  their  Blood  ? 

1 4.  The  (acrifiGe  by  me  requir'd, 

Is  Hearts  with  grateful  Love  infpir'd, 
And  Vows  with  ftri&eft  Care  made  good, 

1 5.  In  time  of  Trouble  call  on  me, 
And  I  will  let  thee  fafe  and  free  ; 

And  Thou  returns  of  Praife  (halt  make: 

16.  But  to  the  Wicked  thus  faith  God, 

How  dar'ft  thou  teach  my  Laws  abroad  , 
Or  in  thy  Mouth  my  Cov'nant  take? 

17.  For  frubborn  thou,  confirm'din  Sin, 
Haft  proof  againft  Inftra&ion  been, 

And  of  my  Word  didft  lightly  fpeak  : 

1 8.  When  thou  a  fubtle  Thief  didit  fee, 
Thou  gladly  didft  with  him  agree, 

And  with  Aduk'rers  didft  partake. 

19.  VileySlander  is  thy  conftant  Theme, 

And  thou  thy  Mouth  andTongue  dolt  frame 
Vile  and  deceitful  Words  to  fpread  : 
io.  Thou  doft  with  hateful  Scandals  wound 

Thy  Brother,  and  with  Lies  confound 
The  Offspring  of  thy  Mother's  Bed. 

a  1.  Thefe  things  thou  didft,  whom  ftill  I  ftrove 
To  gain  wirh  Silence  and  with  Love  j 
^  Till  thou  didft  wickedly  furmife, 
That  I  was  fuch  a  one  as  thou ; 
But  I'll  reprove  and  lTiatne  thee  now, 
And  let  rhy  Sins  before  thine  Eyes. 

E  z  22, Ye 
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11.  Ye  wicked  Fools,  mark  this  with  Care, 
Left  I  fhould  you  in  pieces  tear, 
'Whilft  none  fhall  dare  your  Caufe  ro  own. 
13.  Who  praifes  me  due  Honour  gives ; 
And  to  the  Man  that  juftlv  lives 
My  ftrong  Salvation  IhalTbe  fhown. 
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i.\  AY  God,  as  rhou  haft  always  been, 
XVI  Continue  ever  kind  ; 
Let  me,  oppreft  with  Loads  of  Guilt, 
Thy  wonted  Mercy  find. 
1,  3.O  wafh  me  from  my  foul  Offence, 
And  cleanfe  me  from  my  Sin  ; 
For  1  confefs  my  Crime,  and  fee 
How  great  my  Guilt  has  been. 

4.  Againft  Thee  only,  Lord,  have  I, 

And  in  thy  Sight  tranfgrefs'd  ; 
Whofe  Words  and  Judgments,  pure  and  juft, 
Will  bear  the  ftri&ett  Teft. 

5.  In  Guilt  each  fev'ral  part  was  form'd 

Of  all  this  finful  Frame ; 
In  Guilt  I  was  conceiv'd,  and  born 
The  Heir  of  Sin  and  Shame. 

6.  Yet  thou,  O  God,  whole  fearching  Eye 

Does  inward  Truth  require, 
In  fecret  didft  with  Wifdom's  Laws, 
My  tender  Soul  infpire. 

7.  O  then  with  Hyflbp  purge  my  Soul, 

Andfo  I  ihall  be  clean  ; 

In 
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In  pity  wafh  me,  and  I  fhall 

More  white  than  Snow  remain. 

Make  me  with  Joy  and  Gladneis  hear 

Thy  kind  forgiving  Voice; 
That  fo  the  Bones  which  thou  haft  broke, 

With  Comfort  may  rejoice. 
ic  Blot  out  my  Sins,  nor  let  thine  Eyes 

My  Fault  in  Anger  view  ; 
Create  in  me  a  Heart  that's  clean3 

A  virtuous  mind  renew. 


11.  Withdraw  not  thou  thy  Prefence,  Lord, 
Nor  caft  me  from  thy  fight ; 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
It's  everlafting  Flight: 
21.  The  Joy  which  thy  Salvation  gives 
Let  me  again  obtain  ; 
And  thy  free  Spirit's  firm  Support 
My  itagg'ring  Sou!  fuftain. 

1 3.  So  I  thy  juft  and  righteous  Ways 

To  Sinners  will  impart, 
Whillt  my  Advice  fha  11  wicked  Merr 
To  thy  juft  Laws  convert. 

14.  Do  Thou  my  Guilt  of  Blood  remove, 

My  Saviour  and  my  God; 
And  my  glad  Tongue  (hall  loudly  tell 
Thy  righteous  Acts  abroad. 

15  .  Let  thy  Free  Grace  unlock  my  Lips, 
With. Sorrow  closed  and  Shame ; 

E  5  So 
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So  fiiall  my  Mouth  thy  Wond'rous  Praife 

To  all  the  World  proclaim. 
i£,  Couid  Vi&imsfor  my  Guilt  atone, 

Whole  Hecatombs  fhould  die ; 
But  on  faeh  Offerings  thou  difdain'ft 

To  caft  a  gracious  Eye  : 

>7*  A  broken  Spirit  is  the  Gift 
By  God  moft  highly  priz'd  ; 
By  him  a  broken  contrite  Heart 
Shall  never  be  defpis'd. 
iS.  Let&W,  Lord,  thy  Favour  find, 
Of  thy  Good  Will  aflur'd  ; 
And  thy  own  City  flourifh  long, 
By  lofty  Wails  lecurd. 

19.  Then  (hall  the  Righteous  Off'rings  bring* 
And  pleafmg  Tribute  pay  ; 
And  Sacrifice  of  choiceit  kind,. 
Upon  thy  Akar  lay, 
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x.lNvain,  O  Man  of  matchlefs  Might, 
1  Thou  boaft'it  thy  felf  in  111 ; 
Since  God,whofe  PowV  is  much  more  great, 
Vouchfates  his  Favour  ftill. 
%.   Thy  wicked  Tongue  does  fland'rous  Tales, 
Malicioufly  devile  5 
And  like  a  Rafor  fharply  fet, 
Does  wound  with  treach'rous  Liesi 

33  4- Thy 
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3a  4. Thy  Thoughts  are  more  on  III  than  Good. 
On  Lies  than  Truth  employ 'd, 
Thy  Tongue  delights  in  Words  by  which 
The  Guilders  are  deftroy'd. 
j.    God  (hall  for  ever  blaft  thy  Hopes, 
And  (hatch  thee  loon  away  ; 
Nor  in  thy  Dwelling-place  permit. 
Nor  in  the  World  to  ttay. 

6.  The  Juft  with  pious  Fear  fliall  lee 

The  downfall  of  thy  Pride; 
Shall  at  thy  fudden  Ruine  laugh, 
And  thus  thy  Fall  deride  : 

7.  M  See  there  the  haughty  Man  that  was, 

"  Who  proudly  God  defy'd, 
"  Who  trufted  in  his  Wealth,  and  ftill 
"  On  wicked  Arts  rely'd.. 

8.  But  like  thole  Olive- Plants  am  I, 

That  (hade  God's  Temple  round ; 
And  hope  with  his  indulgent  Grace 
To  be  for  ever  crown'd. 

9.  So  fliall  my  ^oul  with  Praife,  O  God, 

Extoll  thy  wondrous  Love  5 
And  on  thy  Name  with  Patience  waits 
For  this  thy  Saints  approve. 
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Psalm    LIII. 

J.^l  *  H  E  wicked  Fools  muft  fare  fuppofe 
.1     That  God  is  but  a  Name ; 

This  their  lewd  Pra&ice  plainly  (hows, 
Since  Virtue  all  difclaim.  (Tow'r 

i.    The  Lord  look'd  down  from  Heav'ns  high- 
And  did  all  Mankind  view  ; 

To  fee  if  any  own'd  his  Pow*r, 
Or  Truth  or  Juftice  knew. 

3.  But  all,  he  faw,  were  backwards  gone3 

Degenrate  grown  and  bafe  ; 
None  for  Religion  car'd,  not  One 
Of  all  the  finful  Race. 

4.  But  are  thofe  Workers  of  Deceit 

So  dull  and  fenfelefs  grown, 
That  they  like  Bread  my  People  eat, 
And  God's  juft  PowV  difown? 

rj,    Their  caufelefs  Fears  (hall  ftrangely  grow  • 
And  they,  defpis'd  by  God, 
Shall  foon  be  foii'd  ;  his  hand  (hall  throw 
Their  (hatter'd  Bones  abroad. 
4.    Would  he  his  faving  PowV  employ, 
To  break  our  fervile  Band, 
Loud  Shouts  of  univerfal  Joy 
Should  eccho  through  the  Land. 
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1 , 1.  T    Ord,  fit  ve  me,  for  thy  Glorious  Name, 

J /  .And  in  thy  Strength  appear 

To  judge  my  Caufe :  accept  my  PrayY, 
And  ro  my  Words  give  Ear. 
}.    Mere  Strangers,  whom  I  never  wrongV?P, 
To  ruine  me  defign'd  ; 
And  cruel  Men,  that  fear  no  God, 
Againft  my  Soul  combined. 

4,  5.  But  God  takes  part  with  all  my  Friends. , 
And  he's  the fureft Guard; 
The  God  of  Truth  (hall  flay  my  Foes3 
Their  Falfliood's  juit  Reward. 

6.  While  1  my  grateful  Off 'rings  brings . 

And  Sacrifice  with  Joy  ; 
And  in  his  Praife  my  time  to  come 
Delightfully  employ. 

7.  From  dreadful  Danger  and  Diftrefs  - 

The  Lord  has  let  me  free ; 
Through  him  (hall  I  of  all  my  Foes* 
The  wiiVd  Deitiuiifion  fee  ! . 
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Psalm  LV. 

»./^  Ive  ear,  thou  Judge  of  all  the  Earth* 
vJJ  And  liften  when  i  pray  ; 
Nor  from  thy  humble  Suppliant  turn. 
Thy  glorious  Face  away. 
]L   Attend  to  this  my  fad  complaint, 
And  hear  my  grievous  Moans  5 
Whilft  I  my  mournful  Cafe  declare 
With  artlefs  Sighs  and  Groans. 

3r   Hark!  how  the  Foe  infults  aloud, 

How  fierce  Oppreflors  Rage!         (Hate 
Whofe  fland'rous  Tongues  with  wrathful 
Againft  my  Fame  engage. 
4,5,  My  Heart  is  rack'd  with  Pain,  my  Soul 
With  deadly  Frights  diftreft ; 
With  Fear  and  Trembling  compafs'd  round 
With  Horror  quite  oppreft. 

6.  How  often  wifh'd  I  then,  thatl- 

Swift  Dove-like  Wings  could  get  5 
That  1  might  take  my  fpeedy  Flight, 
And  feek  a  fafe  Retreat ! 

7,  2  Then  would  I  wander  far  from  hence., 

And  in  wild  Defarts  ftray, 
Till  ail  this  furious  Storm  were  fpenr. 
This  Tempeft  paftaway. 
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PASTIL 

9.  Deftroy,  OLord,  their  ill  Defigns, 

Their  Counfelsall  divide  ; 
For  my  griev'd  Eyes  in  ev'ry  Street 
Have  Strife  and  Rapine  fpy'd. 

10.  By  Day  and  Night  on  ev'ry  Wall 

They  walk  their  conftant  Round ; 
And  in  the  midft  of  all  her  Strength, 
Are  Grief  and  Mifchief  found. 

1  1.  Whoe'er  through  ev'ry  Part  fhafl  roam, 
Will  frelh  Disorders  meet ; 
Deceit  and  Guile  their  conilantpofts 
Maintain  in  ev'ry  Street. 
1  2.  For  'twas  not  any  open  Foe 
That  did  my  Faults  upbraid  ; 
For  then  I  could  with  eafe  have  born 
The  bitter'it  things  he  faid: 

*Twas  none  who  Hatred  had  profeft     * 

That  did  againft  ir.e  rife; 
For  then  I  had  withdrawn  my  felf 
From  his  malicious  Eyes. 
3,1 4^But  'twas  cv'n  ihou.myGuide.myFri  rdj 
^hom  tend'reit  Love  did  join  ; 
fcofe  fweet  Advice  ,  valu'dtnoft, 
/"hole  P*ay'rs  were  mixt  with  mine. 

15.  Sure  Vengeance,  equal  to  their  Crimes, 
Such  Traytors  malt  furprize  ; 
And  Sudden  Djath  requite  thoie  lib  • 
They  wickedly  devifc! 


rru 
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^17.  But  I'll  ftill  call  on  God,  and  he 
Shall  in  my  Aid  appear  ; 
At  Morn,  and  Noon,  and  Night  i'il  pray* 
And  he  my  Voice  fnall  hear, 

jj.8.  God  has  released  my  Soul  fromthofe 
That  in  fierce  Fight  contend  ; 
And  made  a  num'rous  Hoft  of  Friends* 
My  righteous  Caufe  defend. 
29,  For  He  who  was  my  Help  of  old, 
Shall  my  Petition  hear ; 
And  punifh  them  whofe  profp'rous  State 
Makes  them  no  God  to  fear. 

a,o.  Whom  can  I  truft,  if  faithleis  Men 
Perfidioufly  devife 
To  mine  me,  their  peaceful  Friend, 
And  break  the  I irongeft  Ties ! 
3,1.  Tho  (rvooth  as  Butter  are  their  Words, 
Their  Hearts  with  War  abound  ; 
Their  Speeches  are  more  foft  than  OyJ> 
And  yet  like  Swords  they  wound, 

&2*  Do  rhou,  my  Soul  on  God  depend* 
And  He  (hall  thee  fiutain, 
He  aids  the  jua    whom  to  remov^ 
The  Wicked  ftfive  in  vain. 
%&  Thou,  Lord  (hah  fo<  n  deilroy  my  Foes 3 . 
While  thole  who  trutt  in  Lies, 
And  trade  in  Blood,  untimely  fall, 
My  Scul  on  God  relies, 
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Psalm  LVI. 

j^T^VO  Thou,  O  God)  in  Mercy  help, 
±Jr   For  Man  my  Life  purfues  ; 
To  crufh  me  wlcfi  repeated  Wrongs, 
He  dayly  Strife  renew v 
2.    Each  Day,  all  Day,  invet'rate  Foes 
To  mine  me  combine  ; 
Thou  tee  it,  who  tit'it  enthron'd  on  higfy 
What  mighty  Numbers  join. 

},    But,  tho  fometimes  firpriz'd  by  Fear, 
(On  Danger's  tirlt  Alarm) 
For  Succour  I  repofe  my  Truft 
On  thy  Almighry  Arm. 

4.  God's  Word  1  fnall  hereafter  praife, 

On  which  I  now  relie  : 
In  God  1  truft,  and  tfufting  him, 
The  Arm  of  Fiefh  defie. 

5.  They  rack  my  harmlef.  Words  to  (peak 

A  Senfe  they  never  meant : 
Their  Thoughts  are  all,  with  reliefs  Spite, 
On  my  Ddtrn&ioa  bent. 

6.  In  dole  Affemblks  they  combine, 

And  wicked  Projects  lay. 
They  watch  my  Steps,  and  lie  in  wai:^ 
To  make  my  Soul  their  Prey. 

7.  Shall  fuch  Injuftfce  dill  efcape  ? 

O  Righteous  God  arile ; 
Let  thy  juft  Wrath,  (too  long  provok'd/ 
This  impious  Race  chaftife. 

8,  Mv 
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S.    MyWand'ringsThou,and  Suff 'rings  knowft 
Since  firft  compelled  to  flee : 
My  very  Tears  are  treafur'd  up, 
And  regift'red  by  Thee. 

9",    When  therefore  I  invoke  thy  Aid, 

My  Foes  lhall  be  o'erthrown  ; 
For  I  am  well  aflur'd  that  God 

My  righteous  eau(e  will  own. 
2  o,  1 1 .  PU  blefs  God's  Word,  truft  him,  nor  fear 

The  Force  that  Man  can  raife  ; 
j  z. To  Thee,  O  God,  my  Vows  are  due, 

To  Thee  PU  render  Praife. 

13.  Thou  haft  retriev'd  my  Soul  from  Dearth  % 

And  Thou  wilt  ftill  fecure 
The  Life  thou  haft  fo  oft  preferv'd. 

And  make  my  Footfteps  fure  ; 
That  thus  protected  by  thy  PowV, 

I  may  this  Light  enjoy, 
And  in  the  Service  of  my  God 

My  length'ned  Days  employ. 


Psalm    LVH. 

i.HpHY  Mercy,  Lord,  to  me  extend, 
JL     On  thy  Prote&ion  I  depend  ; 
And  to  thy  Wing  for  Ihelter  hafte, 
Till  this  outragious  Storm  is  paft. 
2.    To  thy  Tribunal,  Lord,  1  fly, 

Thou  Sovereign  Judge  and  God  moil  high  ; 
Who  Wonders  baft  for  me  begun. 
And  wilt  not  leave  thy  Work  undone. 

3.. From. 
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3.  From  Heav  nThou'lt  (ave  me  by  thine  Arm, 
Bring  thofe  to  fhame  who  feek  my  Harm  5 
To  aid  me,  forth  thy  Mercy  lend, 

And  Truth,  on  which  my  Hopes  depend* 

4.  Condemn'd,  as  to  a  Lion's  Den, 
I  lie  among  more  falvage  Men  ; 
WhofeTeeth  are  pointedSpears.theirWords 
Invenom'd  Darts  and  two-edg'd  Swords. 

5.  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  ; 
And,  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Skie0 
So  let  it  be  on  Earth  difplaid, 

Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obey'd. 

6.  To  take  me  they  their  Net  prepar'd, 
And  had  almoft  my  Soul  enfnar'd, 
But  fell  them  felves,  by  juft  Decree, 
Into  the  Pit  they  delv'd  for  me, 

7.  O  God  my  Heart  is  fix'J,  'tis  bent 
It's  thankful  Tribute  to  prefent, 

And  with  my  Heart,  my  Voice  I'll  raife 
To  Thee,  my  God,  in  Songs  of  Prailc. 
&.    Awake  my  Glory  ;  Harp  and  Lute, 
No  longer  let  your  Strings  be  mute  5. 
Awake  his  Praites  to  purfue, 
As  I  my  felf  will  early  do. 

9.    Thy  Praife?,  Lord,  1  will  refound 
To  all  the  Iift'ning  Nations  round  ; 

IC.  Thy  Mercy  highelt  Heavn  tranfcends, 
Thy  Truth  beyond. the  Cloud*  extends. 

11.  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  High  j 
And  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Skie, 

So 
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So  let  it  be  on  Earth  difplaid, 

Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obey'd. 


Psalm  LVIII. 

V    i.CPeak,  O  ye  Judges  of  the  Earth, 
^  1  f  juft  your  Sentence  be, 
Gr,  mult  not  Innocence  appeal 
To  Heav  n  from  your  Decree  ? 
2>    Your  wicked  Hearts  and  Judgments  are 
Alike  by  Malice  fway'd  : 
Your  covetous  Hands  by  weighty  Bribes 
To  Violence  betray'd. 

3*    Eftrangd  from  Virtue  from  the  Womb, 
Their  Infant-fteps  went  wrong  ; 
They  prattled  Slander,  and  in  Lies 
Employ'd  their  Jifping  Tongue. 
4.    No  5  erpent  of  parch'd  Afric^%  breed 
Does  ranker  Poifon  bear  ; 
The  drowfie  Adder  will  as  loon 
Unlock  his  fallen  Ear. 

ft    To  Connfel  obftinately  deaf 
As  Adders  they  remain ; 
From  whom  the  skilful  Charmer's  Voice 
Ganno  Attention  gain. 
6\    Defeat,  O  God,  their  threat'ning  Rage, 
And  timely  break  their  Pow'r  : 
Difaim  iheie  growing  Lion's  Jaws, 
E'er  pra&is'd  to  devour, 

7?  Lei 
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7.    Let  now  their  Inlolence  at  height, 
Like  ebbing  Tides  be  fpent ; 
Their  fplint'ring  Darts  deceive  their  Aim 
When  they  their  Bow  have  bent. 
S.    Like  Snails  let  them  diffolve  to  Slime  j 
Abortive  Births  become, 
Unworthy  to  behold  the  Sun 
And  buried  in  the  Womb. 

5.    E'er  Thorns  can  make  the  Flcfc-pots  boil, 
TempeitiiGus  Wrath  /hall  come 
From  God,  and  Living  (hatch  them  hence, 
To  their  eternal  Doom. 

10.  The  Righteous  (hall  rejoice  to  fee 

Their  Crimes  fuch  Vengeance  meet, 
And  Saints  in  Perfecutors  Blood, 
Wafh  their  victorious  Feer. 

11.  Tranfgreflbrs  then  with  Grief  (hall  fee 

Juft  men  Rewards  obtain  ; 
And  own  a  God  that  ftri&ly  will 
The  guilty  Earth  arraign. 


Psalm  LIX. 

i.r^NEIiver  me,  O  Lord  my  God, 
jL~J  From  all  my  i[  ireful  Foes : 
In  my  Defence  oppbfe  thy  Pow'r 
To  theirs  who  me  oppote, 
x.    Prefcrve  me  from  a  wicked  Race 
Who  make  a  Trade  of  III  • 
Protect  me  from  remodeled  Men 
Wfto  feek  my  Blood  to  ipill. 

3.  They 
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3.    They  lie  in  wait,  and  mighty  Pow'rs 
Againft  my  Life  combine  ; 
Implacable  ;  yet,  Lord,  thou  knowft, 
For  no  Offence  of  mine. 
4*    In  hurry  they  fet  watch  and  ward 
My  guiltlefs  Life  to  take  ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  on  my  Diftrefc, 
And  to  my  Help  awake! 

5.  Thou,  Lord  of  Hoftsand  Iff  el's  God, 

Their  Heathen  Rage  fupprefs  ; 
Retentlefs  Vengeance  take  on  thofe 
Who  ftubbornly  tranfgrefs. 

6.  At  Ev'ning  to  befet  my  Houfe 

Like  growling  Dogs  they  meet ; 
While  others  through  the  Ciry  roam, 
And  ranfack  ev*ry  Street. 

7.  Their  Throats  belch  Slanders,  from  thefr 

They  brandifh  fharpned  Swords;  (Mouths 
Who  hears  (fay  rhey)  or  hearing,  dares 
Reprove  our  lawlels  Words? 

8.  But  from  thy  Throne  thou  fhait,  O  Lord, 

Their  baffled  Plots  deride  ; 
To  Scorn  and  Infamy  expoie 
Infulting  Heathen's  Pride. 

9.  On  Thee  I  wait,  'tis  on  thy  Strength 

For  Succour  I  depend, 
'Tis  Thou,  O  God,  art  my  Defence, 
Who  only  canft  dtfend, 

10.  Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  (hall  firft  prevent 

And  me  from  Danger  free  j 

Then 


PSALM  Inc.  us 

Then  crown  my  Wifhes,  and  fubdue 
My  Haughty  Foes  to  me. 
f  i.  Deftroy  Vm,  Lord,  but  not  intire, 

Nor  at  a  fingle  Blow, 
Left  we,  ingratefully,  too  fooa 
Forget  their  Overthrow. 

But  Vagabonds  through  fandry  Realms 

Difnerie  'em  by  thy  PowY  ; 
Do  Thou  bring  down  their  haughty  Pride, 

OLord,  our  Shield  and  TowV. 
1 1.  Now,  in  the  Height  of  all  their  Pride, 

Their  Arrogance  chaftife ;  (ftraint 

Whole  Tongues  have  (inn'd  without  Re- 

And  Curfes  join'd  with  Lies. 

13.  Nor  till  thou  haft  confum'd  their  Race 

Thine  Anger,  Lord,  fupprefs, 
That  011  tmoft  Lands,  by  their  juft  Doom, 
May  IjYeh  God  confefs. 

14.  AtEv'ning  let  them  ftillperfift 

Like  growling  Dogs  to  meet, 
Still  traverfe  all  the  City  round. 
And  ranfack  ev'ry  Street. 

1 ;.  Then,  as  for  Malice  now  they  do, 
For  Hunger  let  'em  ftray, 
And  yell  their  vain  Complaints  aloud, 
Defeated  of  their  Prey. 
16.  Whilft  early  I  thy  Mercy  fing, 
Thy  wond'rous  Pow'r  confefs ; 
For  thou  haft  been  my  fure  Defence 
My  Refuge  in  Diltrefc, 

17.  To 
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17.  To  Thee  with  never-ceafing  Praife, 
O  God,  my  Strength,  111  iing  5 
For  thou  haft  always  been  the  Rock 
From  whence  my  Comforts  fpring. 


Psalm   LX. 

J'(~^\  God  who  haft  our  Troops  difperft, 
W  Forfaking  them  for  look  Thee  firft, 
As  we  thy  juii  Difpleafure  mourn, 
To  us  in  Mercy,  Lord,  return. 
2*.    Our  Strength,  that  firm  as  Earth  did  ftand> 
Is  rent  by  thy  avenging  Hand  ; 
O  heal  the  Breaches  thou  haft  made, 
We  ftiake,  we  fall,  without  thy  Aid ! 

3.  Our  Folly's  fad  Effeib  we  feel, 

For  drunk  with  Djfcord's  Cup  we  reel* 

4.  But  now  for  them  who  thee  rever'd, 
Thou  haft  thy  Truth's  bright  Banner  reartL 

5.  Let  thy  Right-hand  thy  Saints  protect, 
Lord  hear  the  FrayVs  that  we  direct ! 

6.  The  Holy  God  has  (poke  ;  and  1 
On  his  firm  Word,  oerjoy'd,  relie. 

To  Thee  in  Portions  I'll  divide 
Fair  Sic  hem's  Soil,  Samaria s  Pride, 
To  Sichcm,  Succoth  next  I'll  join, 
And  meafure  out  her  Vale  by  Line, 

7.  ManaJJhb   Gilead,  both  fu  bfcribe 

To  my  Commands,  with Epbrairrfs  Tribe; 
Ephraim  by  Arms  fupports  my  Caufe, 
And  Judab  by  religious  Lzws. 

8*  Moab 
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8.    Moab  my  Slave  and  Drudge  fhall  be, 
Nor  Edom  from  my  Yoke  gee  free ; 
Proud  Paleftines  imperious  Scare 
Shall  humbly  on  our  Triumph  wait. 

<?.    But  who  fhall  quell  thefe  mighty  Pow'rs 
And  me  poffefs  oiEdoms  TowVs? 
Or  through  her  guarded  Frontiers  tread 
The  Path  that  does  to  Conqueft  lead  t 

io.  Ev'nthou,  OGod,  who  haft  difperft 
Our  Troops,  (for  we  forfook  Thee  firft) 
Whom  in  juit  wrath  thou  didft  forfake, 
Aton'd,  thou  wilt  vi&orious  make. 

z  i.  Do  thou  our  fainting  Caufe  fuftain, 
For  humane  Succours  are  but  vain. 

12.  Frefh  Strength  and  Courage  God  beftows, 
Tis  He  treads  down  our  proudeft  Foes. 


Psalm    LXL 

i.T    Ord,  hear  my  Cry,  regard  my  Pray'r, 

J j  Which  I,  oppreft  with  Grief, 

i.    From  Earth's  remoteft  Parrs  aridrefs 
To  thee  for  kind  Relief. 
O  lodge  me  fafe  beyond  the  Reach 
Of  perfecuting  Pow'r, 

3.  Thou  who  fo  oft  from  fpiteful  Foes, 
Haft  been  my  flick 'ring  TosvV. 

4.  Within  thy  facred  Courts  I  (hall 
Secure  from  Danger  lie  : 

Beneath  the  Covercof  thy  Wings, 
All  future  Storms  defie, 

5.  In 
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5.  In  fignmy  Vows  are  heard,  once  more 

I  o'er  thy  Chofen  reign  .- 

6.  O  blefs  with  long  and  profpVous  Life 

The  King  thou  didft  ordain. 

7  .  Confirm  his  Throne,  and  make  his  Reign 
Accepted  in  thy  fight ; 
And  let  thy  Truth  and  Mercy  both 
In  his  Defence  unite. 
8.    So  (hall  1  ever  fing  thy  Praife, 
Thy  Name  for  ever  blefs  $ 
Devote  my  profp'rous  Days  to  pay 
The  Vows  of  my  Diftrefs. 
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Y  Soul  for  Help  on  God  relies, 
,  From  him  alone  my  Safety  flows  : 

My  Rock^nyHealth,  that  Strength  fupplies. 

To  bear  the  (hock  of  all  my  Foes. 

3,  How  long  will  ye  contrive  my  Fall  ? 
Which  will  but  haften  on  your  own 
You'll  totter  like  a  bowing  Wall, 
Or  fence  of  uncemented  Stone. 

4,  To  make  my  envy'd  Fortunes  lefs 

They  ftrive  with  Lies  their  chief  Delight  ; 
For  they,  tho  with  their  Mouths  they  bids. 
In  private  curfe  with  inward  Spite. 
5 ,6. But  thou  3 my  Soul,  on  God  rely  j 
On  him  alone  thy  Truft  repofe ; 
My  Rock  and  Health  will  itrength  fupply; 
1 0  bear  the  Shock  of  all  my  Foes. 

7,  God 
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7  „    God  does  his  faving  Health  difpence, 
And  flowing  Glories  largely  fend  j 
He  is  my  Fortrefs  and  Defence, 
On  him  my  Soul  fliall  ftill  depend, 

8.  In  him,  ye  People,  always  truft, 

Before  his  Throne  pour  out  your  Hearts; 
For  God,  the  Merciful  and  Juft, 
His  timely  Aid  to  us  imparts. 

9.  Sure  High  and  Low  in  balance  laid, 
With  vain  Conceits  and  Lies  abound ; 
And  if  with  Vanity  they're  weight, 
Lighter  than  that  they'll  both  be  found. 

1 0.  Then  truft  not  in  opprefllve  Ways, 
By  Spoil  and  Rapine  grow  not  vain ; 
Nor  let  your  Hearts,  if  Wealth  increafe, 
Be  fet  too  much  upon  your  Gain, 

1  I.  For  God  has  oft  his  Will  exprefs'd ; 
And  I  this  Truth  have  fully  known  j 
To  be  of  boundlefs  Powr  pofTefs'd 
Belongs  of  right  to  God  alone. 

i a.  Tho  Mercy  is  his  Darling  Grace, 
In  which  he  chiefly  takes  delight. 
Yet  will  he  all  the  Human  Race 
According  to  their  Works  requite. 
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Psalm  LXIIL 

God,  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee, 
My  Morning  PrayVs  fhall  offer'd  be  ; 
For  Thee  my  thirfty  Soul  does  pant  j 
My  fainting  Flefh  implores  thyGrace, 
Within  this  dry  and  barren  Place, 
Where  1  refrefhing  Waters  want. 

2.  O  to  my  longing  Eyes  once  more  • 
That  View  of  glorious  Pow'r  reftore, 

Which  thy  msjeftick  Houfe  difplays  : 

3.  Becaufe  to  me  thy  wond'rous  Love 
Than  Life  it  felf  does  dearer  prove, 

My  Lips  (hall  always  fpeak  thy  Praife, 

4.  My  Life,  while  I  that  Life  enjoy. 
In  bleffing  God  HI  ftiil  employ. 

With  lifted  Hands  adore  his  Name  : 

5.  My  Soul's  Content  fhall  be  as  great, 
As  theirs  who  choiceft  Dainties  ear. 

While  I  wirh  Joy  his  Praife  proclaim, 

6.  When  down  I  lie  fweet  Sleep  to  find, 
Thou'rt  always  prefent  to  my  Mind, 

And  when  1  wake  in  dead  of  Night : 

7.  Becaufe  thou  ftill  didit  Succour  bring, 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wing 

I'll  reft  with  5  afeiy  and  Delight. 

8.  My  5oul,  when  Foes  would  me  devour 
Cleaves  fait  to  Thee,  whofe  matchleis  Pow'r 

in  her  Support  is  daily  Ihown : 

9  But 
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9.    But  thofe  the  Righteous  Lord  mall  flay 
That  my  Deftrudtion  wifh  ;  and  they 
That  feek  my  Life  ihall  lofe  their  own  > 

ic3  ii.  They  by  untimely  Ends  faall  die, 
Their  Flefh  a  Prey  to  Foxes  lie : 

But  God  (hall  fill  the  King  with  Joy. 
Who  fwears  by  him  (hall  itill  rejoice, 
Whilft  the  falle  Mouth  and  lying  Voice 
The  Lord  (hall  filence  and  deftroy . 
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Ord,  hear  the  Voice  of  my  Complaint, 

And  to  my  Pray'r  give  ear ; 
Preferve  my  Life  from  cruel  Foes, 
And  free  my  Soul  from  Fear. 
x.    O  hide  me  with  thy  tend'reit  Care 
In  fome  fecure  Retreat, 
From  Sinners  that  againft  me  rife, 
And  their  clofe  Plots  defeat. 

;;.    See  how  intent  to  work  my  Harm, 
They  whet  their  Toegues  like  Swore 
And  bend  their  Bows  to  (hoot  their  Darts* 
Sharp  Lies  and  bitter  Words  ! 
4.    In  private  lurking,  at  the  Juft 
They  take  their  fecret  Aim  ; 
And  fuddenly  at  him  they  fhoot, 
Quite  void  of  Fear  and  Shame, 

?.    To  carry  on  their  ill  Deligns, 
They  mutual  Help  fuppiy, 

F  „     They 
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They  fpeak  of  laying  private  Snares, 
And  think  that  none  ihall  fpy. 
4.    With  utmoft  Diligence  and  Care 
Their  wicked  Plots  they  lay  ; 
The  private  Thoughts  of  all  their  Hearts 
With  deep  Defigns  betray, 

7.  But  God,  to  Anger  juftty  mov'd, 

His  dreadful  Bow  lhall  bend, 

And  on  his  flying  Arrows  point 

Shall  fwift  DeitrudHon  iend. 

8.  SharpSlanders,which  theirTongues  did  vent, 

Upon  themfelves  fhall  fall ; 
Their  Friends  that  fee't  (hall  them  forfake, 
Defpis'd  and  (hun'd  by  All. 

9.  The  World  lhall  then  God's  Power  confefe 

And  Nations  trembling  ftand, 
Convince!  that 'tis  the  mighty  Work 
Of  his  avenging  Hand. 

10.  Whilft  righteous  Men  by  God  fecur'd 

in  him  (hall  gladly  trult ; 
And  all  the  lilt'ning  Earth  (hall  hear 
loud  Triumphs  of  the  Juft. 


■f 


Psalm   LXV. 

OR  Thee,  O  God,  our  conftant  Praifc 

In  Sim  waits,  thy  chofen  Seat  5 
Whillt  there  we  promis'd  Altars  raife, 
We'll  all  our  zealou$  Vows  compleat. 
O  Thou,  who  to  my  humble  Pray  t 
Didft  always  bend  thy  lift 'ning  Ear, 

To 
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To  Thee  (hall  all  Mankind  repair, 
And  at  thy  gracious  Throne  appear. 

j.    In  vain  of  Sins  a  num'rous  Train 
To  ftop  thy  flowing  Mercies  try ; 
Whilft  thou  o'erlook'ft  the  Guilty  Stain,' 
Andwafheft  out  theCrimfon  Dye. 

4.    Bleft  is  the  Man,  who,  near  Thee  plac'd, 
Within  thy  Sacred  Dwelling  lives  ! 
Whilft  we  at  humbler  Diftance  rafte 
The  vaft  delights  thy  Temple  gives. 

3.    By  wond'rous  Ads,  O  God,  moft  juft, 
Have  we  thy  gracious  Anfwer  found  • 
In  Thee  remoteft  Nations  truft. 
And  thofe  whom  ftoravy  Waves  furrouRcf, 

6  j.  God,  by  his  Strength,  fets  fait  the  Hills, 
And  does  his  matchlefs  Pow'r  engage, 
With  which  the  Seas  loud  Waves  he  Mills, 
And  angry  Crowds  tumultuous  Rage. 

PASTIL 

8.    Thou,  Lord,  doft  barb'rous  Lands  difmay 
When  they  thy  dreadful  Tokens  view  : 
With  Joy  they  fee  the  Night  and  Day 
Each  other's  Track  by  turns  purfue. 

$«    From  out  thy  unexhaufted  Store 

Thy  Rain  relieves  the  thirfty  Ground  ; 
And  makes  the  Earth,  quite  parch'd  before, 
With  Corn  and  ufcful  Fruits  abound. 

10,  On  rifing  Ridges  down  it  pours, 
And  all  the  furrow M  Valleys  fills; 
Thou  mak'ft  them  foft  with  gentle  Show'rs, 
In  which  a  bleft  Increafe  diftils. 

F  x  it.  Thy 
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1 i  •  Thy  Goodnefs  does  the  circling  Year 
With  frefli  Returns  of  Plenty  Crown  ; 
And  where  thy  glorious  Paths  appear, 
Thy  fruitful  Clouds  drop  Fatnefs  down. 

12.  They  drop  on  barren  Forrefts  changed 
By  them  to  Paftures  frefh  and  green  j 
The  Hills  about  in  order  rang'd, 

In  beauteous  Robes  of  Joy  are  feen. 

13.  Large  Flocks  with  fleecy  Wool  adorn 
The  chearful  Downs  ;  the  Valleys  bring 
A  plenteous  Crop  of  full-ear'd  Corn, 
And  ieem  for  Joy  to  ihout  and  fing. 


'■*L 


Psalm  LXVI. 

E  T  all  the  Lands  with  Shouts  of  Joy 
To  God  their  Voices  raife. 
Sing  Pfalms  in  Honour  of  his  Name, 

And  fpread  his  glorious  Praife. 
And  let  them  fay,  how  dreadful,  Lord* 

In  all  thy  Works  art  thou  ! 
To  thy  great  Power  thy  ftubborn  Foes 
Shall  all  be  fore'd  to  bow. 

Through  all  the  Earth  the  Nations  round 

Shall  Thee  their  God  confefs  ; 
And  with  glad  Hymns  their  awful  Dread 

Of  thy  great  Name  exprefs. 
O  come,  behold  the  Works  of  God, 

And  then  with  me  you'll  own, 
That  he  towrds  all  the  Sons  of  Men 

Has  wondrous  Judgments  fhown . 

*.  He 
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€.    He  made  the  Sea  become  dry  Land, 
And  through  the  Flood  they  walk'd ; 
Whilft  to  each  other  of  his  Might 
With  Joy  his  People  talk'd. 
7.    He  by  his  Pow'r  for  ever  rules  5 
His  Eyes  the  World  furvey  ; 
Let  no  Prsfumptuous  Man  rebel 
Againft  his  fbv'reign  Sway. 

PASTIL 

3,^0  all  ye  Nations,  blefs  our  God, 
And  loudly  tell  his  Praife  ; 
Who  keeps  our  Soul  alive  and  ftill 
Confirms  our  ftedfaft  Ways. 
1©,  1 1.  For  thou  haft  try 'd  us,  Lord,  as  Fire 
Does  try  the  precious  Ore  ; 
Thou  brought'tt  us  to  the  Net,  where  we 
Oppreffing  Burthens  bore. 

1  a.  By  Thee  permitted,  Men  did  us 
Through  Fire  and  Water  chafe; 
But  yet  at  laft  thou  brought'lt  us  forth< 
Jnro  a  wealthy  place. 
1  j,  i4.Burnt-off*ringsro  thy  Houfe  I'll  biing, 
And  there  my  Vows  I'll  pay, 
Which  1  with  folemn  Zeal  did  make 
in  that  difaftrous  day. 

1 5.  Then  (hall  the  richeft  Incenfe  fmoak, 
The  fatteft  Rams  fhall  tall; 
The  choiceft  Goats  from  out  the  Fold, 
And  Bullocks  from  the  Stall. 

F  3  14.  O 
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1 6.  O  come  all  ye  that  fear  the  Lord j. 
Attend  with  heedful  Care ; 
Whilft  I  what  God  has  done  for  me,' 
With  grateful  Joy  declare, 

17, 18.  As  I  before  his  Aid  implor'd, 
So  now  I  praife  his  Name  ; 
Who,  if  my  Heart  had  harbour'd  Sin, 
Would  all  my  PrayYs  difclaim. 

1 9.  But  God  to  me  whene're  I  cry'd 

His  gracious  Ear  did  bend  ; 
And  to  the  Voice  of  my  Requeft 
With  conftantLove  attend. 

20.  Then  blefc'd  for  ever  be  my  God, 

Who  never,  when  I  pray, 
With-holds  his  Mercy  from  my  Soul, 
Nor  turns  his  Face  away. 


Psalm  LXVIL 

i.*T^O  blefs  thy  chofen  Race, 
X     In  Mercy,  Lord,  incline  ; 
And  caufe  the  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face 
Upon  us  all  to  fhine. 
2  c      That  ib  thy  wond'rous  Ways 

May  through-the  World  be  known  ; 
Whilft  diftant  Lands  glad  Tribute  pay, 
And  thy  Salvation  own. 

j.      Let  differing  Nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  Fame  ; 
Let  all  the  World,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praife  thy  glorious  Name,  4.  O 
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4.      O  let  them  fhout  and  fing, 
Diflblv'd  in  pious  Mirth, 
For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  Earth. 

j.      Let  difF'ring  Nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  Fame ; 
Let  all  the  World,  O  Lerd,  combine 
To  praife  thy  glorious  Name. 

6.  Then  (hall  the  teeming  Ground 
A  large  Encreafe  difclofe; 

And  we  with  Plenty  (hall  abound, 
Which  God,  our  God,  bellows, 

7.  Then  God  upon  our  Land 
Shall  conftant  Bleffings  fhower ; 

And  all  the  World  in  aw  fhall  itand 
Of  his  refiftlefs  Power, 


Psalm  LXVIIL 

i.T    ET  God,  the  God  of  Battle  rife, 

X— y  And  fcatter  his  prefumptuous  Focsj 

Let  (hamefui  Rout  their  Hoft  furprife, 
.  Who fpitefully  his  Powr  oppofe. 
t.    As  Smoak  in  Tempefts  Rage  is  loft, 
Or  Wax  into  the  Furnace  caft, 
So  let  their  facrilegious  Hoft 
Before  his  wrathful  Prefence  wafte, 

jt    But  let  the  Servants  of  his  Will 
His  Favour's  gentle  Beams  enjoy  * 

F  4  Their 
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Their  upright  Heart  let  Tranfports  fill, 
And  chearful  Songs  their  Tongue  employ. 

4.  To  him  your  Voice  in  Anthems  raife, 
Jehovab"$>  powerful  Name  he  bears : 
in  him  rejoice,  extol  his  Praife, 

Who  rides  upon  high-rowling  Spheres. 

5,  Him,  from  his  Empire  of  the  Skies, 
Down,  down  to  Earth  Compaflion  draws 
The  Orphans  Claim  to  patronize, 

And  judge  the  injur'd  Widow's  Caufe. 
€.    Tis  God  who,  from  a  foreign  Soil, 
Reftores  poor  Exiles  to  their  Home, 
Makes  Captives  free,  and  fruitlefs  Toil 
Their  Proud  Oppreflors  righteous  Dpom, 

7.  Twas  fo  of  old,  when  thou,  O  God, 
In  Perfon  Jed'ft  our  Armies  forth, 
Strange  Terrors  through  the  Defart  fpread, 

8.  Convulfions  fhook  th'  aftonifh'd  Earth. 
When  Lightning's  made  the  Skies  diftil, 
And  Heav'ns  high  Arches  fhook  with  Fear, 
How  then  fhould  Sinais  humble  Hill 

Of  Ijrael's  God  the  Prefence  bear  ? 

9.  Thy  Hand  at  famiflit  Earth's  Complaint, 
Reliev'd  her  from  celeftial  Stores  ; 

And  when  thy  Heritage  was  faint  (IhowVs. 
Refrefh'd   the    Drought    with    plenteous 
Ip.  Where  Salvages  had  rang'd  before 
At  Eafe  thou  mad'ft  our  Tribes  refide  ; 
And  m  the  Defart,  for  the  Poor, 
T-hy  gen'rous  Bounty  did  provide, 

P  A  KT 
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PASTIL 

1 1 .  Thou  gav'ft  the  Word,  we  faily?d  forth, 
And  in  that  pow'rful  Word  overcame  ; 
While  Virgin-Troops  with  Songs  of  Mirth 
In  ftate  our  Conqueft  did  proclaim. 

ii.  Vaft  Armies  by  fuch  Gen'rals  led, 
As  yet  had  ne  er  receiv'd  a  Foil, 
Forfook  their  Camp  with  fudden  Dread, 
And  ro  our  Women  left  the  Spoil. 

13,  Tho  Egypt's  Drudges  you  have  been. 
Your  Armies  Wings  fhall  fhine  more  bright 
Than  Doves  in  golden  Sun-fhine  feen, 
Or  filver  a  o'er  with  paler  Light. 

14.  'Twas  fo  when  God's  Almighty  Hand 
O'er  fcatter'd  Kings  the  Conqueft  won  ; 
Our  Troops,  drawn  up  on  fordarisSmnd, 
High  Salmons  glitt'ring  Snow  out-fhone. 

3  5.  From  thence  to  Jordan's  farther  Coaft 
And  Bajljaris  Hill  we  did  advance  : 
No  more  her  Height  (hall  Bafhan  boaft9 
But  that  fhe's  God*s  Inheritance. 

\6.  But  wherefore,  (tho  the  Honour's  great) 
Should  this,ye  Mountains  fwell  ycurPridef 
For  Sion  is  his  chofen  Seat, 
Where  he  for  eyer  will  refide, 

17.  His  Chariots  numberlefs,  his  Pow'rr 
Are  Angel-Horts  that  wait  his  Will  • 
His  Prefence  now  fills  Sims  Towts, 
Asr..once  it  honour'd  Sin*?$  H:>U- 
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i3.  Afcending  high,  in  Triumph  Thou 
Captivity  haft  Captive  led, 
And  on  thy  People  didft  beftow 
The  Spoil  of  Armies  once  their  Dread. 

Ev'n  Rebels  ftall  partake  thy  Grace, 
And  humble  Profelyres  repair 
To  worlhip  at  thy  Dwelling- place. 
And  all  the  World  pay  Homage  there. 

1 9.  For  Benefits  each  Day  beftow'd 
Be  daily  his  great  Name  ador'd  ; 

2:0.  Who  is  our  Saviour  and  our  God, 
Of  Life  and  Dei th  the  SovVeign  Lordi 

*r.  But  Juftice,  for  his  hard'ned  Foes 
Proportioned  Vengeance  has  decreed, 
To  wound  the  grizly  Head  of  thofe 
Who  in  prelumptuous  Crimes  proceeci. 

%x.  The  Lord  has  thus5  in  Thunder,  fpoke  ; 
"  As  I  fubdu'd  proud  Ba/ha^s  King, 
"  Once  more  I'll  break  my  People's  Yoak3 

*  And  from  the  Deep  my  Servant's  bring. 

»k"  Their  Fe€$  (hall  in  a  CrimfonFlood 
<l  Of  flaughter'd  Foes  be  cover'd  o'er, 
"  Nor  Earth  receive  fuch  impious  Blood, 

*  But  leave  for  Dogs  th*  unhallOw'd  Gore. 

%fy  When  emring  to  thy  bleft  Abode, 
The  wond'riog  Multitude  furvey'd 
Thy  pompous  State,  my  King  and  God, 
Ijfa  R<?be$of  Majefty  arrayU 

25.  Sweet- 
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15.  Sweet-finging  Levites  led  the  Van, 

Loud  Inftruments  brought  up  the  Rear ; 
Between  both  Troops  a  Virgin-Train 
With  Voice  and  Timbrel  charm'd  the  Ear, 

2,6.  This  was  the  Burden  of  their  Song, 
In  full  Aflemblies  blefs  the  Lord, 
All,  who  to  Ifraefs  Tribes  belong, 
The  God  of  Ijrael's  Praife  record. 

27.  Nor  little  Benjamin  alone 

From  neighb 'ring  Bounds  did  there  attend. 
Nor  only  Judab's  nearer  Throne, 
Her  Counfeilours  in  ftate  did  fend  ; 

But  S^ebulons  remoter  Seat, 
And  Nepht ball's  more  diftant  Coaft 
(The  grand  Proceflion  to  compleat) 
Sent  up  their  Tribes,  a  Princely  Hoft. 
lS.  Thus  God  to  Strength  and  Union  brou^it 
Our  Tribes,  at  Strife  till  that  bleft  Hour  r 
This  Work  which  thou,OGod,haft  wrought1, 
Confirm,  with  frefh  Recruits  of  PqwY. 

x£.  To  vifit  Salem,  Lord,  defcend, 
And  Sim  thy  terreitrial  Throne; 
Where  Kings  with  Prefents  ftiall  attend, 
And  there  with  offer'd  Crowns  atone. 

3-0,  Break  down  their  Spear-mens  Ranks  that 
threat 
Like  pamper \i  Herds  of  Salvage  Might, 
Their  Silver-armour'd  Chiefs  defeat 
Who  in  deltrudive  War  delight. 

3  x.  To  God  (hall  Egypt  then  ftretcb  forth 
Her  Hands,  and  Afrkk,  Homage  bring  ; 

32,.  The 
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3 i.  The  fcatter'd  Kingdoms  of  the  Earth 
Their  common  Sovereign's  Praifes  (ing. 

3  j.  Who  mounted  on  the  loftieft  Sphere 
Of  ancient  Heav'n,  fublimely  rides ; 
From  whence  his  dreadful  Voice  we  hear, 
Like  that  of  warring  Winds  and  Tides. 

34,  Afcribe  ye  PowV  to  God  moft  High, 
Of  humble  Ifrael  he  takes  Care ; 
Whofe  Strength  from  out  the  dusky  Sky 
Darts  (hining  Terrors  through  the  Air. 

55.  How  dreadful  are  the  facred  Courts 
Where  God  has  fix'd  his  earthly  Throne! 
His  Strength  his  feeble  Saints  fupports; 
To  God  give  Praife  and  him.  alone. 
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liCAve  me,  O  God,  from  Waves  that  row2v 
^  And  preis  to  overwhelm  my  Soul. 

la    In  Mire  my  found'ring  Foot-iteps  tread, 
And  Deluges  o'erflow  my  Head. 

3^  With  reitleis  Cries  my  Spirits  faint. 

My  Voice  is  hoarfe  wish  long  Complaint, 
My  Sight  decays  with  tedious  Pain, 
Whiiit  for  my  God  I  wait  in  vain. 

4.    My  Heads  unnumbep\i  Hairs  are  few, . 
Compar'd  to  Foes  that  me  puriue 
With  groundlefs  Hate.grown  now  of  might 
To  execute  their  lawleft  Spite. 
They  force  me  guiltlefs  to  refign 
As  Rapine,  whax  by  right  wa  s  mine* 

5,  The* 
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5.  Thou  Lord  my  Innocence  doft  fee, 
Nor  are  my  Mns  conceal'd  from  Thee, 

6.  Lord  God  of  Hofts  take  timely  care, 

Left  for  my  lake  thy  Saints  defpair  j 

7.  Since  I  have  fufferd,  for  thy  Name, 
Reproach,  and  hid  my  Face  in  fliame. 

8.  A  Stranper  to  my  Country  grown, 
Nor  to  my  neareft  Kindred  known- 
A  Foreigner,  expos'd  to  Scorn, 

By-  Brethren  of  my  Mother  born. 

9.  For  Zeal  to  thy  lov'd  Houfe  and  Name 
Confumesme  like  devouring  Flame, 
Concern'd  at  their  Affronts  to  Thee 
Beyond  their  Slanders  cait  on  me. 

10.  My  very  Tears  and  Abstinence 
They  conftrue  in  a  fpiteful  fenfe  ; 

Ui .  When  cloth'd  with  Sackcloth  for  their  fake y 
They  me  their  Jeit  and  Proverb  make. 

12.  Their  Judges  make  my  Wrongs  their  Jeft, 
Thofe  Wrongs  they  ought  to  have  redreii ! 
How  (hall  I  then  expedt  to  be 

From  Libels  of  Lewd  Drunkards  free  ? 

1 3.  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  will  repair 

For  Help,  with  humble  timely  Pray'r  • 
Relieve  me  from  thy  Mercies  ftore, 
Difplay  thy  Truth's  preferving  Pow'r, 

1 4.  O  fave  me  yet  from  Dangers  Brink, 
Nor  fufFer  me  in  Mire  to  fink  ; 
From  fpiteful  Foes  in  Safety  keep, 
And  lnatch  me  fi  om  the  raging  Deep. 

15.  Control 
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*5.  Control  the  Deluge  e'er  it  fpread, 
And  rowl  its  Waves  above  my  Head  j 
Nor  deep  Deftrudion's  yawning  Pic 
To  clofe  her  Jaws  on  me  permit. 

1 6.  Lord,  hear  the  humble  Pray  r  I  make, 
For  thy  tranfcending  Kindnefs  fake  ; 
Relieve  thy  Suppliant  once  more 
From  thy  abounding  Mercies  ftore, 

I T-  Nor  from  thy  Servant  hide  thy  Face ;, 
Make  fpeed,  for  defp'rate  is  my  Gafe : 

i( 8.  Thy  timely  Succour  interpofe, 

And  fhield  me  from  remorfelefs  Foes. 

19.  The  Slanders,  Infamy  and  Scorn 
I  from  my  Enemies  have  born 
Thouknowft,  nor  has  their  open  Spite 
Gr  fecret  Plots  efcap'd  thy  Sight. 

Xo,  Reproach  and  Grief  have  broke  my  Heart, 
I  look'd  for  fome  to  take  my  part, 
To  pity  or  relieve  my  Pain, 
But  lookt  (  alas!  )  for  both  in  vain ! 

11.  With  Hunger  pin'd  for  Food  I  call, 
Inftead  of  Food  they  give  me  Gall ; 
And  when  with  Thirlt  my  Spirits  fink, 
They  give  me  Vinegar  to  drink. 

11*  Their  Table  therefore  to  their  Health 
Shall  prove  a  Snare,  a  Trap  their  Wealth: 

xj.  Perpetual  Darknefs  feize  their  Eyes, 
And  fudden  Blafts  their  Hope  furprife. 

14.  On  them  and  theirs  thy  Fury  pour> 
And  in  tempeftuous  Wrath  devour  : 

15 » Their 
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2?.  Their  Houfe  dispeople  to  a  Cell, 
Till  none  remain  therein  to  dwell. 

%6.  For  new  Afflictions  they  procur'd 
For  him  who  had  thy  Stripes  endur'd  ; 
And  made  the  Wounds  thy  Scourge  had  torn 
To  bleed  afrefh  with  (harper  Scorn. 

27.  Let  Sin  to  Sin  their  fteps  betray, 
Till  they  to  Truth  have  loft  the  Way. 

18.  From  Life's  bright  Lift  exdude  their  Soul, 
Nor  with  the  Juft  their  Najnes  enrol. 

19.  But  me,  however  diftreft  and  poor, 
Thy  ftrong  Salvation  (hall  reftore  : 

9rO.  Thy  Power  with  Songs  Til  then  proclaim3 
And  celebrate  with  Thanks  thy  Name. 

31.  Our  God  (hall  this  more  highly  pri?e 

Than  Hecatombs  of  Sacrifice : 
3 1.  Which  humble  Saints  with  Joy  (hall  fee, 

And  hope  for  like  Redrefs  with  me. 

33.  For  God  regards  the  Poor's  Complaint, 
Sets  Pris'ners  free  from  clofe  Reftraint  : 

34.  Let  Heav'n,  Earth,  Sea  their  Voices  raife^ 
The  Univerfe  refound  his  Praiie. 

35.  For  God  will  Sions  Walls  protect, 
Fair  Judab's  Cities  Hell  ere&, 
Till  all  her  fcatter'd  Sons  repair 
To  undifturb'd  poffeflion  there  ; 

$6.  Enjoy  for  Life,  and  at  their  Death 
To  their  religious  Heirs  bequeath  ; 
And  they  to  endleis  Ages  more, 
On  fuch  as  his  bleft  Name  adore. 

PSALM 
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i.f\  Lord,  to  my  Relief  draw  near, 
v^/   For  never  was  more  prefling  Need  ! 
Formy  Deliv'rance,  Lord,  appear, 
And  add  to  that  Deliverance  Speed. 

i.  Confuiion  on  their  Heads  return 
Who  todeftroy  my  Soul  combine ; 
Let  thdm,  defeated,  blufh  and  mourn, 
Enfnar'd  in  their,  own  vile  Defign, 

3.  Their  Doom  let  Defolation  be, 

With  Shame  their  Malice  be  repaid, 
Who  mock'd  my  Confidence  in  Thee,* 
And  Sport  of-  my  Affii&ion  made. 

4.  While  thofe  who  humbly  feek  thy  Face- 

To  joyful  Triumphs  are  upraise!;. 
And  all  who  prize  thy  Saving  Grace  1 
fcver  refound,  The  Lord be  fraisd. 

5.  Thus  wretched  tho  I  am  and  poor, 

Of  me  th'  Almighty  Lord  takes  care. 
Thou,  God,  who  onely  can'ft  reftore, 
To.  my  belief  with  Speed  repair, 
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Psalm  LXXI. 

i,  i.jN  Thee  I  put  my  ftedfaft  Truft, 
A  Defend  me,  Lord,  from  Shame ; 
Incline  thine  Ear, and  fave  my  Soul, 
For  righteous  is  thy  Name. 

3,  Be  thou  my  ftrong  abiding  Place, 

To  which  1  may  refort ; 
*Tis  thy  Decree  that  keeps  me  fafe. 
Thou  art  my  Rock  and  Fort. 

4,  5.  From  cruel  and  ungodly  Men 

Protect  and  fet  me  free, 
For  from  my  earlieft  Youth  till  now 

My  Hope  has  been  in  Thee. 
6%   Thy  conttantCare  did  fafely  guard 

My  tender  Infant  days  ; 
Thou  took'ft  me  from  my  Mother's  Womb 

To  fing  thy  condant  Praife. 

7,8.\Vhile  lome  with  Wonder  on  me  gaze, 
Thy  Hand  fupports  me  ftill'j 
Thy  Honour  therefore  and  thy  praife 
My  Mouth  fhall  always  fill. 
9»    Rejedt  not  then  thy  Servant,  Lord, 
When  freezing  Age  prevails  *, 
Forfake  me  not,  when  fpent  with  years 
My  manly  Vigour  fails. 

1,0.  My  Foes  againft  my  Fame,  and  me 
With  crafty  Malice  fpeak, 
Againft  my  Soul  they  lay. their  Snares, 
And  mutual  Counlel  take, 

n.  His 


i?8  PSALM    lxxi. 


i  x.  His  God,  fay  they,  for  fakes  him  now, 
On  whom  he  did  rely ; 
Purfue  and  take  him,  whilft  no  Hope 
Of  timely  Succour's  nigh. 

M,  1 3.  But  thou,  my  God,  withdraw  not  far* 
For  fpeedy  Help  1  call ; 
To  Shame  and  Ruine  bring  my  Foes 
That  feek  to  work  my  Fall. 
14,  But  as  for  me,  my  ftedfaft  Hope 
Shall  on  thy  Help  depend, 
And  I  in  grateful  Songs  of  Praife 
My  time  to  come  will  fpend. 

p  a  \r  if. 

i  j.  Thy  righteous  A&s  and  faving  Health 
My  Mouth  (hall  ftill  declare  ; 
Unable  yet  to  count  ihem  all, 
Tho  fumm'd  with  utmoft  Care, 

16.  By  God  fupported  Til  go  on, 

And  in  his  Strength  proceed, 
And  (hew  how  far  his  Righteoufnefs 
AH  others  does  exceed. 

17.  Thou,  Lord^haft  taught  me  from  my  Youth 

To  praife  thy  glorious  Name ; 
And  ever  fince  thy  wond'rous  Works 
Have  been  my  conftant  Theme. 

18.  Then  now  forfake  me  not  when  I 

Am  grey  and  feeble  grown, 
Till  l  to  thefe  and  future  times, 
Thy  Strength  and  Pow'r  have  (hown. 

*9.  How 
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\f.  How  high  thy  Juftice  foars,  O  God  ! 
How  great  and  wond'rous  are 
The  mighty  Works  which  thou  haft  done  ! 
Who  may  with  Thee  compare  ! 
10.  Me  whom  thy  Hand  has  forely  prefsM 
Thy  Grace  fhall  yet  relieve ; 
And  from  the  loweft  Depth  of  Wo 
With  tender  Care  retrieve. 

ii.  Through  Thee  my  time  to  come  fhall  be 
With  Pow'r  and  Greatnefs  crown'd. 
My  future  Years  fhall  all  rejoice. 
With  Comfort  compafs'd  round. 
%i.  Therefore  with  Pfaltery  and  Hafp 
Thy  Truth,  O  Lord,  111  praife  $ 
To  Thee,  the  God  of  Jacob's  Race, 
My  Voice  in  Anthems  raife. 

13.  Then  Joy  fhall  fill  my  Mouth,  and  Songs 
Employ  my  chearful  Voice ; 
My  grateful  Soul,  by  Thee  redeem'd 
Shall  in  thy  Aid  rejoice. 
34.  My  Tongue  thy  juft  and  righteous  Ads 
Shall  all  the  day  proclaim  ; 
Becaufe  thou  didit  confound  my  Foes 
And  brought)*  them  all  to  fliame. 


PSALM 


i4.o  PSALM  lxxii. 


Psalm  LXXII. 

i.  T    Ord,  let  thy  juft  Decrees  the  King 
X-J  In  all  his  Ways  Direcft  ; 
And  let  his  Son  throughout  his  Reign 
Thy  righteous  Laws  refpedh 

2.  So  fhall  he  ftill  thy  People  judge 

With  pure  and  upright  Mind, 
Whilft  all  the  helplefs  Poor  in  him- 
A  juft  Protedtor  find. 

3.  Then  Hills  and  Mountains  fhall  bring.forth 

The  happy  Fruits  of  Peace  5 
Which  all  the  Land  (hall  own  to  be- 
The  Work  of  Righteoufnefs: 

4.  Whilft  he  the  poor  and  needy  Race 

Shall  rule  with  gentle  Sway ; 
Afld  from  their  humble  Necks  fhall  take 
Oppreffive  Yokes  away. 

$.   In  ev'ry  Heart  thy  awful  Fear 
Shall  then  be  rooted  faft, 
As  long  as  Sun  and  Moon  endure, 
Or  Time  it  (elf  fhall  laft. 
6«    He  (hall  defcend  like  Rain  that  chears 
The  Meadows  fecond  Birth, 
Or  like  warmShow'rs,  whofe  gentle  Drops1 
Refreih  the  thirfty  Earth. 

7.    In  hisbleft  days  the  juft  and  good 
Shall  be  with  Favour  crown'd, 
The  happy  Land  (hall  ev'ry  where 
Wkh  endiefe  Peace  abound. 

8.  His 
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8.  His  uncontroul'd  Dominion  fhall 

From  Sea  to  Sea  extend, 
Begin  at  proud  Euphrates  Streams, 
At  Nature's  Limits  end. 

9.  To  him  the  falvage  Nations  round 

Shall  bow  their  fervile  Heads, 
His  vanquifht  Foes  (hall  lick  the  Duft 
Where  he  their  Conq'rour  treads . 

10.  The  Kings  of  Tarfhijh  and  the  Ifles 

Shall  coiUy  Prelents  bring  ; 
From  haughty  Perfa  Gifts  fhall  come, 
And  from  Arabia*  King. 

1 1.  To  him  fhall  ev'ry  King   on  Earrh 

His  humble  Homage  pay, 
And  difPring  Nations  gladly  join 
To  own  his  righteous  Sway. 

12.  For  he  fhall-  fet  the  Needy  free, 

When  they  for  Succour  cry ; 
Shall  fave  the  Helplefs  and  the  Poor, 
And  all  their  Wants  fupply. 

PAt\T  II. 

1 3.  His  Eye  the  humble  patient  Man 

indulgently  fhall  fpare ; 
And  over  his  defencelefs  Life 
Shall  watch  with  tender  Care. 

14.  H£  (hall  preferve  and  keep  their  SouJs 

From  Fraud  and  Rapirft  free, 
And  in  his  fight  their  guiklels  Blood 
Of  mighty  Price  fhall  be. 

j  5 .  There- 
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1 5.  Therefore  (hall  God  his  Life  and  Reign 

To  many  Years  extend, 
Whilft  Eaftern  Princes  Tribute  pay, 

And  golden  Prefents  fend. 
For  him  fhall  conftant  Pray'rs  be  made? 

And  all  his  profpYous  Days, 
His  juft  Dominion  fhall  afford 

A  lafting  Theme  of  Praife. 

16.  Through  all  the  Land,  of  ufeful  Graii 

Great  Plenty  (hall  appear  ; 
A  Handful  Town  on  Mountain  Tops 

A  mighty  Crop  (hall  bear  : 
Its  Fruit,  like  Cedars  (hook  by  Winds, 

A  ratling  Noife  fhall  yield  ; 
The  City  too  (hall  thrive,  and  vie 

For  Plenty  with  the  Field . 

17.  To  endlefs  Ages  (hall  endure 

His  great  and  glorious  Name  ; 
As  bright  and  lafting  as  the  Sun, 

i>hall fhine  his  fpotlefs  Fame: 
In  him  the  Nations  of  the  World 

Shall  be  compleatly  bleft, 
And  his  unbounded  Happineft 

By  ev'ry  Tongue  confelt. 

1 8*  Then  bleft  be  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 
The  God  whom  Ifrael fears ; 
Who  only  wond'rous  in  his  Works, 
Beyond  Compare  appears. 

19,  Let  Earth  be  with  his  Glory  fill'd  ; 
For  ever  blefc  his  Name  ; 


Whilft 
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Whilft  tohisPraite  the  lifting  World 
Their  gladaffenr  proclaim. 

10,  [With  this  exalted  Hymn  of  Praile 
The  Pray'rs  and  Prailes  end, 
Which  holy  David,  Jejfes Son, 
In  pious  Raptures  penn'd.] 


Psalm  LXXIII. 

: .  \  T  length,  by  certain  proofs  'tis  plain 
J\  That  God  will  to  his  own  be  kind ; 

That  all,  whofe  Hearts  are  pure  and  clean, 

Shall  his  indulgent  Favour  find, 
1,3.  But  my  unwary  Feet  before 

And  ftagg 'ring  Steps  had  almoft  fail'd ; 

With  Pain  I  view'd  the  Sinner's  ftore, 

And  envy'd  when  the  Fools  prevail'd. 

4,5, They  to  the  Grave  in  peace  defcend, 
And  whilft  they  live  are  hail  and  ftrong  ; 
No  Plagues  or  Troubles  them  offend, 
Which  iiill  to  other  Men  belong. 

£,7.  With  Pride  as  with  a  Chain  they're  held, 
And  Rapine  is  their  Robe  of  State  ; 
Their  Eyes  ttand  out,  with  Fatnefi  fwcll'd, 
They  grow,   beyond  their  Wiihes,  great. 

8,9.  With  Hearts  corrupt,  and  lofty  Talk, 
Oppreflive  Methods  they  defend ; 
TheirTongue  thro  all  the  Earth  does  walk, 
Their  Blalphcmies  to  Heav'n  afcend. 

io.  And 
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10.  And  yet  admiring  Crowds  are  found 
Who  fervile  Vifits  duly  make, 
Becaufe  with  Plenty  they  abound, 

Of  which  their  pamper'd  Slaves  partake. 

1 1 .  Their  fond  Opinions  the(e  purfue, 
Till  they  with  them  profanely  cry, 
How  Ihould  the  Lord  our  A&ions  view, 
Can  he  perceive  who  dwells  on  high  ? 

I  ju  Behold  the  Wicked  I  thefe  are  they 
Who  openly  their  Sins  profefs  ; 
And  yet  their  Wealth's  increas'd  each  day, 
And  all  their  A&ions  meet  Succefs. 

13,14.  Then  have  I  cleans'd  my  Heart  (faid  I) 
And  wafh'd  my  Hands  from  Guilt  in  vain, 
If  all  the  Day  opprefs'd  1  lie, 
And  ev'ry  Morning  fuffer  Pain. 

1 5 .  Thus  did  1  once  to  (peak  intend ; 
But  if  fuch  things  I  rafhlyfay, 
Thy  Children,  Lord,  1  mult  offend, 
And  bafely  Ihould  their  Caufe  betray. 

PA^Tlll. 

i6, 17.  To  fathom  This  my  Thoughts  I  ten  t 
But  found  the  Cafe  too  hird  for  me? 
Till  to  the  Houfe  of  God  1  went, 
Then  I  their  End  did  plainly  fee. 

18.  How  high  foe  re  advanc'd,  they  all 
in  flipp'ry  Places  tottYing  ftand  ; 
Thence  into  Ruine  headlong  fall, 
•Call  down  by  thy  avenging  Hand/ 

19,  10/How    , 
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1 9,10,  How  dreadful  and  how  quick  their  Fate ! 
Defpis'd  by  Thee  when  they're  deuroy'd  ; 
As  waking  Men  with  Scorn  do  treat 
The  Fancies  that  their  Dreams  em  ploy'd. 

zTjix.Thus  was  my  Heart  with  Grief  oppreft, 
My  Reins  were  rack'd  with  reftlefs  Pains, 
So  foolifh  was  I,  like  a  Beaft, 
In  whom  no  Thought  or  Senfe  remains. 

z  3,1 4.  And  yet  thy  Prefence  cheer 'd  me  ftiil, 
And  thy  Right-hand  did  always  fave  ; 
Thou  firft  didft  guide  me  with  thy  Skill, 
And  to  thy  Glory  then  receive. 

z  5 .  Whom  then  in  Heav'n,  but  Thee  alone. 
Have  I,  whofe  Favour  I  require  ? 
And  over  all  the  Earth  there's  none   ' 
That  I  befides  Thee  can  defire. 

26.  My  trembling  Flelh  and  aking  Heart 
May  often  fail  to  fuccour  me ; 
But  God  fhall  inward  Strength  impart, 
And  my  Eternal  Portion  be. 

17.  For  they  that  far  from  Thee  remove, 
Shall  into  fudden  Ruine  fall  9 
If  after  other  Gods  they  rove, 
Thy  Vengeance  fhall  deftroy  them  all* 

28.  But  as  for  me,  *tis  good  and  juft 
That  I  fhould  ftill  to  God  repair ; 
In  him  I  always  put  my  Trull, 
And  will  his  wond'rous  Works  declare. 
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Psalm  LXXIV. 

-i.lir  H  Y  haft  thou  caft  us  off>  °  God  i 
*  *    Muft  we  no  more  return  ? 

D  why,  againft  thy  chofen  Flock, 

Does  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 
*i,   Think  on  thy  antient  Purchafe,  Lord, 

The  Land  that  is  thy  own, 
By  Thee  redeemed,  and  Sioris  Mount 

Where  once  thy  Glory  fhone. 

3.  O  come  and  view  our  ruin'd  ftate  ! 

How  long  our  Troubles  laft ! 
See !  how  the  Foe  with  wicked  Rage 
Has  laid  thy  Temple  wafte ! 

4.  Thy  Foes  blafpheme  thy  Name,where  late, 

Thy  zealous  Servants  pray'd  ; 
Their  Banners  all,  as  conqu'ring  Signs, 
With  haughty  Pcmpdilplay'd. 

^6,  Thofe  curious  Carvings  which  did  once 
The  Workmen  famous  make, 
'With  Axes  and  wirh  Hammers  now 
They  all  in  pieces  break. 
jr.    Thy  HMy  Temple  have  they  burnt; 
Arid  what  efcap'd  the  Flame, 
1Has  been  prophan'd  and  quite  pull'd  down, 
Tho  facred  to  thy  Name. 

%.   Together  to  deftroy  us  all 
Malicioully  they  aim'd  ; 
And  all  the  iacred  Places  burn'd 
"Where -we  thy  Praife  proclaimed: 

9.  Yet 


PSALM  Ixxivr.  147 

Yet  of  thy  Pretence  thou  vouchfaFft 

No  tender  Signs  to  fend ; 
We  have  no  Prophet  now  that  knows 

When  this  fad  itate  (lull  end. 


PASTIL 

io0  But,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  permit 
Tfr  infulting  Foe  to  boaft  ? 
Shall  all  the  Honour  of  thy  Name 
For  evermore  beh$  ?  (hand  > 

1 1.  Why  holdvi  thou  back  thy  ftrong  -Right* 
And  on  thy  patient  Breaft 
When  Vengeance  calls  to  ftretch  it  forth, 
S'j  calmly  let'it  it  reft  ? 

s.2.  Thou  heretofore,  with  Kingly  PowY, 
In  our  Defence  hail  fought ; 
For  us,  throughout  the  wondYing  World, 
Halt  great  Salvation  wrought. 
ij.Twas  Thou,  OGod,  that  did  ft  the  Sea 
By  thy  own  Strengh  divide; 
Thou  bre-k'it  the  watry  Mon  rers  Head, 
The  Waves  o'rwhelm'd  their  Pride. 

14.  The  greateflr,  fierceft  of  them  all, 

That  feem'd  the  Deep  to  fway  ; 
Washy  thy  Pow'r  deftroy'd,  and  made 
To  Salvage  Beaits  a  Prey. 

15.  Tbouclav'il  the  (olid  Reck,  andbad'ft 

The  Writers  largely  flow  ;  (Stf 

Again,  Thou  mad'ft,    through  dry' J  up 
Thy  wcnd'iing  People  go, 

G  2.  i£.  Thins 
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i6.  Thine  is  the  chearful  Day,  and  thine 
The  black  Return  of  Night ; 
Thou  haft  prepared  the  glorious  Sun5 
And  ev'ty  feebler  Light. 
17.  By  Thee  the  Borders  of  the  Earth 
In  perfect  order  ftand  ; 
The  Summer^  Warmth  and  Winter's  Cold 
Attend  on  thy  Command. 

PAF^Tlll 

i8,  Remember3  Lord,  how  fcornful  Foes 
Have  daily  urg'd  our  Shame  ; 
And  how  the  foolifli  People  have 
Blafphem'd  thy  holy  Name. 

19.  O  free  thy  mourning  Turtle-dove, 

By  finful  Crowds  befet ; 
Nor  the  Aflembly  of  the  Poor 
For  evermore  forger. 

20.  Thy  ancient  Covenant,  Lor  3,  regard, 

And  make        promife  ^t>od  5 
For  now  each  corner  $r  the  Land 

Is  fiird  with  Men  of  Blood, 
a  1.  O  let  not  die  (>preft  return, 

With  Sorrow  cioath'd  and  Shame; 
But  let  the  Helplefs,  and  the  Poor 

For  ever  ^aife  thy  Name. 

n\  Arife,  O  God,  in  our  behalf, 
Thy  Caufe  and  ours  maintain  5 
Remember  how  infulting  Fools 
Each  day  thy  Name  prophane ! 

23.  Make 
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1  3 .  Make  Thou  the  Boaftings  of  thy  Foes 
For  ever,  Lord,  to  ceafe > 
Whofe  haughty  Rage  and  furious  Threats* 
Still  more  and  more  increafe. 


Psalm  LXXV. 

i-HTO  Thee,  O  God,  we  render  Praife, 
A     To  Thee  with  Thanks  repair ; 
For,  that  thy  Name  to  us  is  nigh 
Thy  wond'rous  Works  declare, 
X,    In  Ifrael  when  my  Throne  is  fix'd 

With  me  fhall  Juftice  reign : 
%    The  Land  with  Difcord  (hakes,  but  I 
The  tott'ring  Frame  fiiftain. 

4.  Deluded  Wretches  I  advis'd 

Their  Errors  to  redreis, 
Prefumptuous  Sinners  warn  <1  that  they 
Their  Swelling  Pride  fupprefs. 

5.  Bear  not  your  lelves  (o  high,  as  if 

No  Pow'r  could  yours  reitrain  •, 
Submit  your  ltubborn  Necks,  and  learn 
To  fpeak  wiih  lefs  Difdain, 

6.  For  that  Promotion,  which  to  gain, 

Your  vain  Ambition  ltrives, 
From  neither  Bait  nor  Weft,  nor  yet 
From  Southern  Climes  arrives. 

7.  For  God  the  great  Difpoier  is 

And  Sovereign  Judge  alone, 
Who  cafts  the  Proud  to  Earth,  and  lifts 
The  Humble  io  a  Throne, 

G  3  8.  His 
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8.  His  Hand  holds  forth  a  dreadful  Cup, 

With  purple  Wine  'tis  crown'd  ; 
Fili'd  with  Ingredients  which  his  Wrath 

Deals  out  to  Nations  round. 
Of  This  his  darling  Saints  may  tafte, 

But  Wicked  Men  lhall  fqueeze 
The  baleful  Dregs,  and  be  condemned 

To  dtink  the  very  Lees. 

9.  His  Prophet,  I  to  all  the  World 

This  Meffege  will  relate ; 
The  Jufiice  then  of  Jacob's  God 

My  Song  fliail  celebrate. 
so.  The  Wicked's  Pride  i  will  reduce> 

Their  Cruelty  difarm  ; 
Exalt  the  Juft\  and  feat  him  high, 

Above  the  Reach  of  Harm. 


Psalm  LXXVI. 

J. IN  Judah  the  Almighty's  known. 
1  (Almighty  there  by  Wonders  fhown) 
His  Name  in  Jacob  does  excel  : 
A.    His  Saniiuary  in  Salem  ftands, 

The  Majefty  that  Heav'n  commands 
In  Sion  condefcends  to  dwell. 

3.  He  brake  the  Bow  and  Arrows  there 
The  Shield,  the  temper'd  Sword  and  Spear, 

There  (lain  the  mighty  Army  lay  ; 

4.  Whence  Sion\  Fame  through  Earth  is  fpread 
Of  greater  Glory  greater  Dread,      (Prey. 

Than  Hills  where  Robbers  lodge  their 

3,  Their 
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f.    Their  valiant  Chiefs,  who  came  for  Spoif, 
Themfelves  met  there  a  (ha.mefu!  Foil, 
Securely  down  to  ileep  they  lay 
But,  wak'd  no  more  ;  their  ttouteit  Baad 
Ne'er  lifted  one  refilling  Hand 

i    his  that  did  their  Legions  flay. 

6.    When  JacoFs  God  began  to  frown 

Horie  Horfemen5Chariois  were  o'erthrowt:, 

Together  hnfht  in  endlefs  Night :    (vcre, 

?.    When  Thou,  whom  Earth  and  HcavYire- 

Doft  once  in  wrathful  Looks  appear, 

What  Mortal  Pow'r  can  ltand  thy  fight  ? 

3,    Pronounc'd  from  Heav'n,  Earth  heard  its 
Doom, 
Grew  huiht  with  Fear,  when  Thou  didifc 
come 

9.  To  Judgment,  and  the  Meek  rcftore  : 

10.  The  Wrath  of  Man  lhall  yield  Thee  Praife 
Its  proud  Refer ves  but  ferve  to  raife 

The  Triumphs  of  Almighty  Pow'r. 

31.  Vow  to  the  Lord,  ye  Nation?,  bring 
Vow'd  Prefents  to  th'  eternal  King; 
Thus  to  his  Name  due  Rev'rence  pay, 
12,,  Who  proudeft  Potentates  can  quell, 
To  Earthly  Kings  more  terrible 
Than  to  their  trembling  Subjects  They. 
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Psalm   LXXViL 

n/nr'O  God  I  fent  my  mournful  Cry, 

A     Who  gracioufly  did  hear  ; 
3.    In  Troubles  difmal  Day  1  fought 
My  God  with  humble  Pray'r. 
All  Night  my  fefi'ring  Wound  did  run, 

No  Med'cine  gave  Relief; 
My  Soul  no  Comfort  would  admit. 
My  Soul  indulg'd  he:;  Grief. 

5.    I  thought  on  Gcd,  and  Favours  paft* 
But  that  increas'd  my  Pain ; 
I  found  my  Spirit  more  oppreft 
The  iiidre  I  did  complain. 
4#    Through  ev'ry  watch  of  tedious  Night 
Thou  keep'ft  my  Eyes  awake  ; 
My  Grief  is  fweird  to  that  Excels 
I  figh  but  cannot  fpeak. 

? ,    I  call  to  mind  the  Days  of  old 
With  fignal  Mercy  crownd, 
Thofe  famous  years  of  antient  Times 
For  Miracles  renown'd. 
£.    By  Night  I  recoiled:  my  Songs 
On  former  Triumphs  made, 
Then  fearch,  confult  and  ask  my  Heart 
Where's  now  that  wondrous  Aid  ? 

7.    Has  God  for  ever  caft  us  off, 

WIthrawn  his  Favour  quite  ? 
% .    Are  both  his  Mercy  and  his  Truth 

Reiir'd  to  endlefs  Night  ? 

9  .Can 
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9.  Can  his  long-pra&is'd  Love  forget 

Its  wonted  Aids  to  bring  ? 
Has  he  in  Wrath  fhur  up  and  feaFd 
His  Mercy's  healing  Spring  ? 

10.  1  faid  my  Weaknefs  hints  rhefe  Fears8 

But  I'll  my  Fears  disband  ; 
Til  yet  remember  the  moft  High, 
And  Years  of  his  Right-hand. 

1 1.  1*11  call  to  mind  his  Works  of  old, 

The  Wonders  of  his  Might  ; 

1 1.  On  them  my  Heart  (hall  meditate, 

My  Tongue  fliall  them  recite. 

1 3.  Safe  lodg'd  from  humane  Search  on  high 

O  God  thy  Counfels  are ! 
Who  is  fo  great  a  God  as  Ours  ? 
Who  can  with  him  compare  ? 

14.  Long  fince  a  God  of  Wonders  Thes 

Thy  refcu'd  People  found  ; 

1 5.  Jofepb  and  IfiaeCs  Seed  thy  Arm 

With  ftrong  DelivVance  crown'd. 
1 5.  When  Thee,  O  God,  the  Waters  faw 
The  frighted  Billows  ftrunt ; 
The  troubled  Depths  themfeives,  for  Fear, 
Beneath  their  Channels  funk* 

1 7.  The  Clouds  pour'd  down,  while  with  their 

The  rending  Skies  confpire  ;         (Noife 
Thy  Arrows  all  abroad  were  (ent, 
Wing'd  with  avenging  Fire, 

18,  Heav'n  with  thy  Thunder's  Voice  was  tors 

Whiltt  all  the  lower  World 

g  5  r*i 
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With  Lightnings  blaz'd  5  Earth  ihook  and 
From  her  Foundations  hurl'd.      (feem'd 

19.  Thro'  rowling  Seas  Thou  find'ft  thy  Way, 
Thy  Paths  in  waters  lie  5 
Thy  wondrous  paflage,  where  no  Sight 
Thy  Footftepscan  defcry. 
2.0,  Thou  led'il  thy  People  like  a  Flock, 
Conducted  by  the  Hand 
Of  Mofes  and  of  Aaron,  fafe 
To  Canaan  s  promis'd  Land. 


Psalm   LXXVIII. 

WTJ|Ear,Omy  People  5  to  my  Law 
X  A  Devout  Attention  lend ; 
Let  the  Inftrudlion  of  my  Mouth 
Deep  in  your  Hearts  defcend. 
i«.  Ivly  Tongue,  by  Infpiration  taught, 
Shall  Parables  unfold, 
Dark  Oracles,  but  underftood, 
And  known  ior  Truths  of  Old, 

5.    Which  we  from  facred  Regifters 
Of  ancient  Times  have  known, 
Which  our  Fore-fathers  pious  Care 
To  Us  has  handed  down. 
4#    We  will  not  hide  them  from  our  Sons- 
Oik  Offspring  (hall  be  taught 
Trie  Prai.es  of  the  Lord,  whofe  Strength 
Has  Works  of  Wonder  wrought, 

5,  With 
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y.    With  Jacob  He  this  League  ordain  d, 
This  Law  with  Ifrael  made, 
Wirh  Charge  to  be  from  Age  to  Age, 
From  Race  to  Race  convey 'd, 
0.    That  Generations  yet  to  come 
Should  to  their  unborn  Heirs 
Rel/gioufly  tranfinit  the  fame, 
And  they  again  to  theirs. 

7,  To  teach  'em  that  in  God  alone 

Their  Hope  fecurely  ftands ; 
That  they  fliould  ne'er  his  Works  forger. 
But  keep  his  jult  Commands. 

8.  Left,  like  their  Fathers,  they  might  prove 

A  -riff  rebellious  Race, 
Falfe-hearted,  fickle  to  their  God, 
Unftedfaft  in  his  Grace. 

9.    Such  were  revolting  Epbraifris  Tribe, 
A  Tribe  to  Warfare  bred, 
Who,  arm'd  with  Bows  and  Archers  skilhJv 
From  Field  ignobly  fled. 
*o,i  1. They  falftfyM  their  League  with  God) 
His  Orders  dif-obey'd  ; 
Forgot  his  Works  and  Miracles 
Before  their  Eyes  difplay \i 

1  %t  Nor  Wonders,  which  their  Fathers  lav;, 
Did  they  in  Mind  retain  ; 
Prodigi  >us  things  in  Egypt- dons, 
.'fyaris  fertile  Plain. 
55.  He  cut  th      ea«  ro  lee  'ern  pafs, 
pre* fwg  Flood  5 

While 
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Wiiile  pifd  in  Heaps,  on  either  fide. 
The  wondVing  Waters  flood, 

1 4,  He  led  5em  by  a  Prodigy 

Compos  Jd  of  Shade  and  Light ; 
A  iheltVing  Cloud  it  prov'd  by  Day, 
A  leading  Fire  by  Night. 
1  7.  With  Drought  afflicSted,  where  no  Stream 
The  Wildernefs  fupply'd, 
He  cleft  the  Rock,  whofe  flinty  Breaft 
DifTolv'd  into  a  Tide. 

16.  Streams  from  the  folid  Rock  he  brought^ 
Which  down  in  Rivers  fell, 
That,  trav'ling  with  their  Camp,  each  day 
Renew'd  the  Miracle. 
3  7.  Yet  there  they  finn'd  agaiaft  him  more. 
Provoking  theMoft  High, 
In  that  fame  Defart  where  he  did 
Their  fainting  Souls  fupply. 

sS.  They  firft  incens'dhim  in  their  Hearts 
That  crav'd  for  ftronger  Meat, 
Not  mov'd  by  Hunger,  but  their  Luft 
Luxurioufly  to  treat. 
&9#  Then  utter9  d  their  blafpheming  Doubts, 
^       *  Can  God,  faid  they,  prepare 
w  A  Table  in  the  Wildernefs, 
c-  Set  out  with  various  Fare  ? 

1;®*  €C  He  fmote  the  Flinty  Rock  ("tis  true) 
*  And  gufiiing  Streams  enfu'd, 
€t  But  can  He  Corn  and  Flelh  provide 
g  For  fuch  a  Multitude .? 

ftji  Tke 
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2.1.  The  Lord  with  Indignation  heard  ; 
From  Heav'n  avenging  Flame 
On  Jacob  fell,  confuming  Wrath 
On  thanklefs  I/W/came. 

12.  Becaufe  their  unbelieving  Hearts 
In  Gcd  would  not  confide, 
Who  had  from  Heav'ns  own  Granary 
Their  Wants  fo  oft  fupply'd. 

23.  Tho  he  had  made  his  Clouds  difcharge 

Provifionsdown  in  ShovvVs ; 
And,  when  Earth  fail'd,  reliev'd  their  Needs 
From  his  celeftial  Stores. 

24.  Tho  taftful  Manna  had  rain'd  down 

Their  Hunger  to  relieve. 
Tho  from  the  Stores  of  Heav  n  they  did 
Suftaining  Corn  receive. 
15.  And  thus  with  Angels  facredFood 
Ingrateful  Man  was  fed, 
Net  fparingly,  for  (till  they  found 
A  plenteous  Table  fpread. 

a6.  From  Heav'n  he  made  an  Eaft-Wind  blow 

And  next  the  South  commands 
17.  To  rain  down  Flefh  like  Duft,  and  Fowls 

Like  Seas  unnumb'rei  Sands. 
3,8.  Within  their  Trenches  he  let  fail 

The  lufciouseafy  Prey, 
And  all  around  their  fpreading  Camp 

The  feather 'J  Booty  lay. 

29.  They  fed,  were  filfd,  he  gave  em  leave 
Their  Appetites  to  feaft  y 
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jo,  3 1.  Yet  ftiil  rheir  wanton  Luft  gorg'd on, 
Nor  with  their  Hunger  ceas'd. 

But  whilft  in  their  luxurious  Mouths, 
They  did  their  Dainties  chew, 

TheWrath  of  God  fmote  down  theirChiefs, 
And  Ifrael's  chofenfkw, 

P  AI^Tll 

32.  Yet  ftiil  they  finn'd,  nor  would  afford 

His  Miracles  Belief; 
3  j.  Therefore  through  fruitlefs  Travels,  he 

Confum'd  their  Lives  in  Grief. 
34.  When  feme  were  flain,  the  reft  return'd 

To  God  with  early  Cry 5 
35  •  Own  him  the  Rock  of  their  Defence, 

Their  Saviour,  Godmoft  High. 

36.  But  this  was  feign'd  Submiflion  all 

Their  Heart  their  Tongue  bely'd  ; 

37.  Their  Hearts  were  ftiil  perverfe,nor  wou'd 

Firm  in  his  League  abide. 

38.  Yet,  full  of  Mercy,  he  forgave, 

Nor  did  with  Death  chaftife; 
Oft  turn'd  his  kindled  Wrath  afide, 
Or  fuffer'd  not  to  rite. 

39.  For  he  remembered  they-  were  Flefh 

That  could  not  long  remain  ; 
A  murm'ring  Wind  that's  quickly  paft 
And  ne'er  returns  again. 
4P,  How  oft  did  they  provoke  b'm  tfere5 
How  oft  his  Patient 
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In  that  fame  Defart  where  he  did 
Their  fainting  Souls  relieve  ? 

41  •  They  tempted  him  by  turning  back, 
And  gracelefly  repin'd, 
When  Ifraer*  God  reius'd  to  be 
By  their  Defires  confin'd. 

42.  Norcali'd  to  mind  the  Hand  and  Day 

That  their  Redemption  brought ; 

43.  His  Signs  in  Egypt,  wond'rous  Works 

In  %oaris  Valley  wrought. 

44.  He  turn'd  their  Rivers  into  Elood 

That  Man  and  Beaft  forbore, 
And  rather  chofe  to  die  of  Third 
Than  drink  the  putrid  Gore. 

45.  He  lent  devouring  Swarms  of  Fiies^ 

Hoarfe  Frogs  annoy 'd  their  Soil  $ 
4^,  Locufts  and  Caterpillars  reap'd 
The  Harveit  of  their  Tcil. 

47,  Their  Vines  with  batt'ring  Hail,  with  Frofi 

The  Tender  Fig-tree  dies ; 

48.  Lightning  and  Hail  made  Flocks  and  Herds 

One  gen'ral  Sacrifice. 

49.  He  turn'd  his  furious  Anger  loofe, 

No  time  prefcrib'd  to  ceafe  ; 
And,  with  their  Plagues,  ill  Angels  fenc 
Their  Torments  to  increafe. 

50,  He  op'd  a  PaflTage  to  his  Wrath^ 

To  ravage  uncontrofd  ; 
The  Murrain  on  their  Firftlings  feiz'd 
In  ev'ry  Field  and  Fold, 

j 1.  FrozB 
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Si.  From  Beaft  to  Man  the  deadly  Peft, 
From  Field  ro  City  came ; 
It  flew  their  Heirs,  their  eldeft  Hopes, 
Through  all  the  Tents  of  Ham. 

52  But  his  own  Tribes,  like  folded  Sheep, 
He  brought  from  their  Diftrefs, 
And5  like  a  Flock,  conducted  through 
The  pathlefs  Wilderneft. 
5  5.  He  led  'em  on,  and  in  their  way. 
No  caufe  of  Fear  they  found  ; 
But  march'd  (ecurely  through  thofe  Deeps 
In  which  their  Foes  were  drown'd. 

^  4.  Nor  ceas'd  his  Care  till  them  he  brought 
Into  his  promis'd  Land, 
His  Sandtu'ry  and  Mount,  the  Prise 
Of  his  vi&orious  Hand, 
5  5.  To  them  the  Out-caft  Heathen's  Land 
He  did  by  Lot  divide ; 
And  iafe  in  their  abandon'd  Tents 
Made  Ifraete  Tribes  refide* 

Pi*  4  Tin. 

5<5,  Yetftill  they  tempted,  ftill  provok'd 
The  Wrath  of  God  moft  High  v 
Nor  would  to  pra&ife  his  Commands 
Their  ftubborn  Hearts  apply. 
57,  But  in  their  faithlels  Father's  Steps 
Perverfly  chcfe  to  go  5 
They  turn'd  afide,  like  Arrows  (hot 
From  fome  deceitful  Bow. 

$%.  For 
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58,  For  him  to  Fury  they  provok'd, 

With  Altars  fet  on  high ; 
And  with  their  graven  Images 

i  nflam'd  his  Jealoufie. 
55.  When  God  heard  this,  on  Ijlrael's  Tribes 

His  Wrath  and  Hatred  fell ; 
£0.  He  quitted  Shilo  and  the  Tents- 

Where  once  he  chofe  to  dwell, 

€1.  To  vile  Captivity  his  Ark, 

His  Glory  to  Difdairr, 
61.  His  People  to  the  Sword  he  gave, 

Nor  would  his  Wrath  reftrain. 

63,  Deftrudive  War  their  ableft  Youth 

Untimely  did  confound  ; 
No  Virgin  was  to  th'  Altar  led, 
With  nuptial  Garlands  crown  cL 

64.  In  Fight  the  Sacrificer  fell, 

The  Prieit  a  Vi&im  bled  ; 
Widows,  that  fliould  their  Fun'rals  mourn;; 
Themfelves  of  Grief  were  dead. 
6;.  Then,  like  a  Giant  frt/h  from  Sleep, 
Or  Wine's  infpiring  Charms, 
The  Lord  awak'd,  and  {homing  loud 
The  trembling  Foe  alarms. 

66.  He  fmote  their  Hoft,  that  home  from  Field 

A  fcatter'd  Remnant  camet 
With  Wounds,  imprinted  on  their  Backs, 
Of  everlasting  Shame. 

67.  With  Conquelt  crownU  HeSfofefh's  Tents 

And  Epbraims  Tribe  forfook  5 

68.  But 
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€&.  But  Judah  chofe,  and  Sioris  Mount 
For  his  tov*d  Dwelling  took. 

69.  His  Temple  He  erected  there, 
Whofe  Head  confronts  the  Skies, 
While  deep.tnd  fixd,  as  that  of  Earth, 
The  ftrong  Foundation  lies. 
7c.  His  faithful  Servant  David  too 
He  for  his  Choice  did  own, 
And  from  the  Sheep-folds  him  advanc'd 
To  fit  on  Judah\  Throne, 

7 1,  From  tending  on  the  teeming  Ews 
He  brought  hiai  forth  to  feed 
His  own  Inheritance,  the  Tribes- 
OUJraeT .  chofi-n  Seed. 
71.  Exalted  thus,  the  iVlonarch  proved 
A  faithful  shepherd  itill. 
Kefed    hem  with  an  Upright  Heart, 
And  guided  them  with  Skill. 


'B 
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Hholdj  O  God,  the  Heathen  have 

On  thy  Pofleffion  feiz'dj 
Thy  facred  Houfe  have  they  defifd^ 

Thy  holy  City  raz'd. 
The  mangled  Bodies  of  thy  Saints 

Abroad  unburied  lay  ; 
Their  Flefh  exposed  to  falvage  Beafts, 

And  ravBnous  Birds  of  Prey. 

3.  Quke 
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3.  Quite  through  Jerushm  was  their  Blood 

Like  Common  Water  fhed  ; 
And  none  were  left  alive  to  pay 
Laft  Duties  to  the  Dead. 

4.  The  neighboring  Lands  our  (mail  Remains 

With  loud  Reproaches  wound  ; 
We're  made  a  Laughing -itock  and  Scorn 
To  all  the  Nations  round, 

5 .  How  long  wilt  Thou  be  angry,  Lord> 

Mult  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 
Shall  thy  devouring  jealous  Rage 
Like  Fire,  for  ever  burn  ? 

6.  On  Foreign  Lands,  that  know  not  Thee, 

Thy  heavy  Vengeance  fliow'r, 
Thole  finfuJ  Kingdoms  let  it  crulh 
That  have  not  own  d  thy  Pow'r. 

7.  For  they  their  greedy  Throats  bz\rZ  gorgU 

With  Jaafrs  chofen  Race. 
And  to  a  barren  Defart  turnd 
Their  fruitful  Dwelling-place* 

8.  O  think  not  on  our  former  Sins, 

But  fpeedily  prevent 
Thy  Suit 'ring  People's  utter  Lofs, 
Almost  vvirh  Sorrow  fpent. 

9.  OGod  our  Saviour,  help  and  fave. 

And  free  our  Souls  from  blame  ; 
So  (hall  our  Pardon  and  Defence 
Exalt  thy  glorious  Name. 
3:.  Let  Infidels,  that icoffing  fay, 
Where  is  the  God  they  boait  ? 

la 


164       PSALM  Ixxixjxxx. 

In  Vengeance  for  thy  flaughter'd  Saints 
Perceive  thee  to  their  Coft. 

1 1 .  Lord,  hear  the  fighing  Prisoner's  moan, 

And  as  thy  Pow'r  is  great ; 
Preferve  the  Wretches  doom'd  to  die-, 
From  that  untimely  Fate. 

12.  On  our  oppreflive  Neighbours  let 

Our  Sufferings  be  repaid ; 
Make  their  Confufion  fev'n  times  more 
Than  what  on  us  they  laid. 

13.  So  we  thy  People  and  thy  Flock 

Shall  ever  praife  thy  Name; 
And  with  glad  Hearts  our  grateful  Thanks 
From  Age  to  Age  proclaim, 
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vf~\  IfrAeU Shepherd,  Jacob's Guide?  (ear; 
\^J  Whom  like  a  Sheep  thcu  leadlt,    give 

Thou  rhat  doft  on  the  Cherubs  ride, 

Again  in  iolemn  State  appear. 
%.    Beheld,  how  Benjamin  expe&s, 

With  Epbraim  and  Manafleh  join'd, 

In  our  Deliv'rance  the  Effects 

Of  thy  refiftlefs  Strength  to  find. 

3.    Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  thou 
The  lull  re  of  thy  Face  difplay ; 
And  all  the  Ills  we  (offer  now. 
Like  fcatter'd  Clouds  (hall  pais  away. 

4.0 
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4.  O  Thou,  whom  heav'nly  Hofts  obey, 
How  long  fhall  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 
How  long  thy  fuff'ring  People  pray, 
And  yet  their  PrayYs  meet  no  Return. 

5 .  Thou,  \v  hen  we're  hungry  mak'it  us  drench 
Our  fcanty  Food  in  Floods  of  Woe  i 
When  dry,  our  raging  Thirft  we  quench 
With  Streams  of  Tears  that  largely  flow, 

6.  For  us  the  Heathen  Nations  round 
As  for  a  cerrain  Prey,  conteft ; 
Our  Foes  with  fpiteful  Joy  abound 
And  at  our  loft  Condition  jeft. 

7.  Do  thou  convert  us  Lord,  do  thou 
The  Luitre  of  thy  Face  difplay  ; 
And  all  the  Ills  we  fuffer  now, 

Like  fcatter'd  Clouds  fhall  pais  away, 

PASTIL 

8.  Thou  brought'ft  a  Vine  from  Egypt's  land  3 
And  cafting  out  the  Heathen  Race, 
Did'ft  plane  it  with  thy  own  Right-hand;, 
And  firmly  fix  it  in  their  Place. 

9.  Before  it  thou  prepar'dft  the  Way, 
And  mad'ft  it  take  a  lading  Root, 
Which  blelt  with  thy  indulgent  Ray 
O'er  all  the  Land  did  widely  fhoot. 

10, 1 1 .  The  Hills  were  cover'd  with  its  Shade, 
Her  goodly  Boughs  did  Cedars  feem  5 
Her  Branches  to  the  Sea  were  fpread, 
And  reach'd  to  proud  Euphrates  Stream. 

ix.  Why 
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12,  Why  then  haft  Thou  its  Hedge  o'rthrown, 
Which  thou  hadft  maJe  fo  firm  and  ftrong  ? 
Whilft  all  its  Grapes,  defencelefs  grown, 
Are  pluck'd  by  thofe  that  pafs  along. 

f  3.  See  how  the  bridling  Foreft  Boar 
With  dreadful  Fury  lays  it  wade; 
Hark  haw  the  falvage  Monfters  roar, 
And  to  their  helplefs  Prey  make  hafte* 

PAKT  III. 

14.  To  Thee,  O  God  of  Hofts,  we  pray  : 
Thy  wonted  Gcodnefs,  Lord,  renew: 
From  Heavn,thy Throne5this  V ine  furvey. 
And  her  (ad  State  with  Pity  view. 

1 5.  Behold  the  Vineyard,  made  by  Thee, 
Which  thy  Righr-har.d  did  guard  fo  long . 
And  keep  that  Branch  from  Danger  free. 
Which  for  thy  fclf  thou  mad'tt  fo  iircng. 

16.  To  wafting  Flames 'tis  made  a  Prey, 
And  all  its  fpreading  Boughs  cut  down  $ 
At  thy  Rebuke  they  fbon  de  cay. 

And  pcrifh  at  thy  mortal  Frown. 
17*  Crown  thou  the  King  with  good  Succefe, 
By  thy  Right-hand  fecur'd  from  Wrong  ; 
The  Son  of  Man  in  Mercy  bkfs 
Whom  for  thy  felf  thou  mad'it  fo  flrong. 

18.  So  will  we  ftill  continue  free 

From  whatfoe'r  deferves  thy  blame; 
And  if  once  more  reviv'd  by  Thee 
Will  always  praife  thy  holy  Name. 

19.  Do 
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K?.  Do  thou  convert  us,  Lorc^  do  thou 
The  Luftre  of  thy  Facedifplay  ; 
And  all  the  ills  we  ffrr  now 
Like  fcatter'd  Clouds  (hall  pafs  away. 


Psalm  LXXXI. 

Io'  I    O  God,  our  never-failing  Strength, 
X     With  loud  Applaufes  fing ; 
And  jointly  make  a  chearful  Noife 
To  Jacob's  awful  King. 
z.    Compofe  a  Hymn  o:  Praife,  and  rouoh 
Your  .'nftruments  of  Joy  ; 
Let  Pfalteries  and  pleafant  Harps 
Your  grateful  skill  en  ploy. 

3.  Let  Trumpets  at  the  Great  New-Moon 

Their  joyful  Voices  raife, 
To  celebrate  th6  appointed  time, 
The  folemn  Day  of  Praife. 

4.  For  this  a  Stature  was  of  old, 

Which  Jacobs  God  decreed 
To  be  with  pious  Care  obfervM 
By  Ifr  eh  chofen  Seed. 

5.  This  He  for  a  Memorial  fix'd 

When  freed  from  Eypts  Land, 
StrangeNations  barb'rous  Speech  we  heard, 
But  could  not  un  Icrffand. 

6.  Your  bunhen'd  Shoulders  I  relieved, 

(Thus  feems  our  Gcd  to  fay) 
Your  fervile  Hands  by  me  were  freed 
From  lab  nng  in  the  Clay. 

7.  Vich 
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7.  .  Wirh  Troubles  quire  op^reit,  on  me 

Your  Anchors  did  call ; 
Wirh  ^ity  1  their  Suff 'rings  faw, 

And  fet  them  free  from  all. 
In  Thunder  from  my  fecret  Place 

My  frequent  Anfwers  came ; 
And*i  their  Faith  and  Duty  try'd. 

At  that  contentious  Stream. 

3.    While  I  my  folemn  Will  declare, 
My  chofen  People,  hear  ; 
If  thou,  O  Ifrel^  to  my  Words 
Wilt  bend  thy  lift'ning  Ear  ; 
f .    Then  fhall  no  God  befides  my  felf 
Within  thy  Coafts  be  found ; 
Nor  fhalt  thou  worfhip  any  God 
Of  all  the  Nations  round. 

10.  The  Lord  thy  God  am  I,  who  thee 

Brought  forth  from  Egypt's  Land  { 
*Tis  1,  that  all  thy  juft  Defires 
Supply  with  lib'ral  Hand. 

1 1.  But  they,  my  chofen  Race,refus\i 

To  hearken  to  my  Voice, 
Nor  would  rebellious  J/rV/'s  Sons 
Make  me  their  happy  Choice, 

il,  So  I,  provok'd  by  their  Negle<ft3 
To  all  their  Lulls  gave  way, 
And  in  their  own  perverfe  Defigns, 
I  fuffer'd  thera  to  ftray : 


ij.O 
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13.O  that  my  People  wifely  would 
My  juft  Commandments  heed! 
And  Ifrel  in  my  righteous  ways 
With  pious  care  proceed! 

T4,  Then  fliould  my  heavy  Judgments  fall 
On  all  that  them  oppofe, 
And  my  avenging  Hand  be  turn'd 
Againit  their  numerous  Foes. 
1  ?.  The  Haters  of  the  Lord  fliould  all 
Before  his  Foot-ftool  bend  ; 
But  as  for  them,  their  happy  State 
Should  never  know  an  end. 

16.  All  parts  with  Plenty  fliould  abound  ; 
And  I  with  fineft  Wheat, 
And  Honey  from  the  Rock,  would  then* 
In  great  abundance  treat. 


Psalm   LXXXII. 

1 Y-^  OD  in  the  great  Aflembly  ftands 
vj  Where  his  impartial  Eye 
In  ftate  furveys  the  Earthly  Gods, 
And  does  their  Judgments  try. 
[2,5.  How  dare  you  then  unjufily  judge, 
Or  be  to  Sinners  kind  ? 
Defend  the  Orphans  and  the  Poor, 
Let  fuch  your  Juftice  find. 

|4#    Protect  the  humble  helplefs  Man, 
That's  plung'd  in  deep  Diftrefs, 

H  And 
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And  let  not  him  become  a  Prey 

To  fuch  as  would  opprefs. 
f  #   They  neither  know  nor  will  they  learn, 

But  blindly  rove  and  ftray ; 
Juftice  and  Truth,the  World's  great  Props, 

Through  all  the  Land  decay. 

4.    Well  then  may  God  in  anger  fay, 
I've  catl'd  you  by  my  Name, 
I've  faid  ye're  Gods  the  Sons  and  Heirs 
Of  my  immortal  Fame. 
r?9   But  ne  erthelefc  your  unjuft  Deeds 
To  ftri<5t  account  Til  call ; 
You  allfhall  die  like  common  Men, 
Like  other  Tyrants  fall. 

&    Arife,  and  thy  juft  Judgments,  Lore}, 

Throughout  the  Earth  difplay ; 

And  all  the  Nations  of  the  World 

Shall  own  thy  righteous  Sway. 


•H 


Psalm  LXXXIIL 

Old  not  thy  peace,  O  Lord  our  God, 
i  No  longer  filent  be; 
Nor  with  contenting  quiet  Looks 
Our  Ruine  calmly  lee ! 
For  lo !  the  Tumults  of  thy  Foes 
O  er  all  the  Land  are  fpread ; 
And  they  which  hate  thy  Saints  and  Thee 
Lift  up  thek  jthreacniog  Head. 

3,  Againft 
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j.    Againft  thy  zealous  People,  Lord, 
They  craftily  combine ; 
And  to  deftroy  thy  chofen  Saints 
Have  laid  their  clofe  Defign. 

4.  Come,  let  us  cut  them  off,  (ay  they4 

Their  Nation  auhe  deface ; 
That  no  remembrance  any  more 
May  be  of  7/rVfsRace. 

5.  Thus  they  againft  thy  People's  Peace 

Confult  with  one  Confent ; 
And  differing  Nations  jointly  leagu'i 

Their  common  Hatred  vent. 
$,  The  Ijhnfelites  that  dwell  in  Tents 

With  warlike  Edom  join'd, 
And  Moab's  Sons  our  Ruine  vow 

With  Hagars  Race  combin'd  : 

7.    Proud  Amnions  Offspring,  Gebal  tool 
With  ^r»4/e^confpire; 
The  Lords  of  PaUfline,  and  all 
The  wealthy  Sons  of  Tyre : 
4*.    All  thefe  the  ltrong  Ajfyrian  King 
Their  firm  Ally  have  got, 
Who  with  a  pow'rful  Army  aids 
Th*  inceftuous  Race  of  Lot9 

P  At{TlL 

But  let  fuch  Vengeance  come  to  thetft 

As  once  to  Midian  came, 
To  Jabin  and  proud  Si/era 

At  Ksjhons  iatal  Stream, 

H  z  ta.Whcft 
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io.  When  thy  Right-hand  their  num'rous  Hofts 
Near  Endor  did  confound, 
And  their  Dead  Bodies,  left  for  Dung, 
Manured  the  neighboring  Ground. 

i  u  Let  all  their  mighty  Men  the  Fate 
Of  7Uh  and  Oreb  (hare  ; 
As  %ehah  and  -fylmmnab,  fo 
Let  all  their  Princes  fare. 
il.  Who  with  the  fame  Deiign  infpir*d, 
Thus  vainly  boafting  fpake, 
In  firm  pofieffion  for  our  felves 
Let  us  God's  Hcufes  take. 

%$.  O  make  them  all  like  Wheels,  my  God, 
Which  downwards  fwiftly  move ; 
Like  Ghaff  that's  tofs'd  by  Winds,  let  all 
Their  fcatter'd  Forces  prove. 
14, 1  ?.  As  Flames  confume  dry  Wood, or  Heath 
That  on  parch'd  Mountains  grows, 
So  let  thy  fierce  purfuing  Wrath 
With  Terror  ftrike  thy  Foes. 

t6,  17.  Lord,  fhroud  their  Faces  with  Difgrace 
That  they  may  own  thy  Name  ; 
Or,  quite  confounded,  Victims  fall 
At  once  to  Grief  and  Shame. 
18.  That  fo  the  wond'ring  World  may  know, 
That  Thou  whofe  Name  alone 
febovah  is,  o'er  all  the  Earth 
Haft  raised  thy  lofty  Throne. 

PSALM 


PSALM   lxxxiv.  17? 


Psalm  LXXXIV. 

i,/^\  God  of  Hofts,  the  mighty  Lord, 
V^/  How  lovely  is  the  Place 
Where  Thou,  enftirin'd  in  Glory,  ihew'it 
The  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face ! 
1.    My  longing  Soul  faints  with  Defire, 
To  view  thy  bleft  abode  ; 
My  panting  Heart  and  Flefh  cry  out 
For  Thee  the  living  God. 

3.  The  Birds,  more  happy  far  than  f, 

About  thine  Altera  reft: 
There  lay  their  little  Young,  and  there 

Securely  build  their  Neft. 
O  Lord  of  Hofts,  my  King  and  God, 

4,  How  highly  bleft  are  Thev, 
Who  in  thy  Temple  always  dwell, 

And  there  thy  Praife  difplay! 

j .    Thrice  happy  they,  whofe  Choice  has  Thee 
Their  fure  Prote&ion  made  ; 
Who  long  to  tread  the  facred  ways 
That  to  thy  Dwelling  lead  ! 

6.  Who  pafs  through  Baca's  thirlly  Vale, 

Yet  no  Refrefhments  want  -9  (Tiion 

Their  Pools  being  fili'd  with  Rain,  which 
At  their  Requeitdoft  grant. 

7.  Thus  with  unweary'd  Strength  and  Pains 

They  ftill  approach  more  near  5 
Till  all  on  Sions  holy  Mount*, 
Before  their  God  appear. 

H  j  8.  O 
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$•    ©  Lord,  the  mighty  God  of  Hofts 
My  juft  Requeft  regard; 
Thou  God  of  Jacob,  let  my  Pra'y'r 
Be  (till  with  Favour  heard. 

9.  Behold,  O  God,  for  thou  alone 

Doft  timely  Aid  difpence ; 
On  thy  anointed  Servant  look, 
Be  Thou  his  ftrong  Defence. 

10,  For  in  tiff  Courts  one  fingle  Day 

Tis  better  to  attend  ; 
Than  any  other  wEere  befides^ 
A  thoufand  Days  to  fpend. 

Wuch  rarher  mw*M  I  in  Cod'*  Houffi 

The  meaneft  Office  take, 
Than  in  the  Tents  of  Wickedneis 

My  conftant  Dwelling  make. 
*i;  For  God  is  both  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

He*il  Grace  and  Glory  give  $ 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  with^hokfc 

From  them  that  juftly  live. 

it.  O  God,  whom  heav'nly  Hofts  obey. 
How  highly  bleft  is  he 
Whofe  conftant  Traft,  fecurely  plac'd, 
is  ftill  repos'd  on  Thee ! 


PSALM 
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Psalm  LXXXV. 

i  .  T    Ord,  thou  ha  ft  granted  to  thy  Land 
I    j  The  Favours  we  implored ; 
And  faithful  Jacob's  captive  Race 
Haft  gracioufly  reftor'd. 
%y  3. Thou  haft  forgiv'n  thy  People's  Sins 
And  all  their  Guilt  delac'd  ; 
Thou  haft  not  let  thy  Wrath  flame  on, 
Mor  thy  fierce  Anger  laft* 

4.    O  God  our  Saviour,  all  our  Hearts 
To  thy  Obedience  turn, 
That  fo  thy  Rage,  extinguifht  now^ 
Again  may  never  burn; 5 
5~>tf;  For  why  ihouldit  Thou  be  angry  ftill, 
And  Wrath  fo  long  retain  ? 
Ofoon  revive  us  that  thy  Saints 
May  fpeedy  Comfort  gain! 

7,.  Thy  gracious  Favour,  Lord,  difplay; 
WhLh  we  fo  long  implor'd  ; 
And  for  thy  wondYous  Mercies  fake 
Thy  wonted  Aid  afford. 

8.  God's  Anfwer  patiently  I'll  wait, 

For  he  his  Saints  will  blefs 
( If  they  no  n  ore  to  Folly  turn) 
With  Peace  and  good  Succefs. 

9.  To  all  that  fear  his  holy  Name 

His  fure  Salvation**  near ; 

That  in  its  former  happy  itate 
Our  Nation  may  appear, 

H  4  10/For 
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ic.  For  Mercy  now  with  Truth  is  join'd; 
And  Righteoufnets  and  Peace, 
Like  kind  Companions  abfent  long, 
With  friendly  Arms  embrace, 

1 1,1 2.  Truth  from  the  Earth  fhall  /pring,  from 
Shall  Streams  of  Juftice  pour ;      (Heav'n 
/    1  God,  from  whom  all  Goodnefs  flows, 
Shall  endlefi  Plenty  fhow'r. 
1 3.  Before  him  Righteoufnefs  fhall  march, 
And  his  juft  Pathsjprepare  ; 
Whiift  we  his  hoiy  Steps  purfue, 
With  conPwant  Zeal  and  Care. 


Psalm  LXXXVI. 

:/T~  O  my  Complaint,  O  Lord  my  God, 
I     Thy  gracious-  Ear  incline ; 
Hear  me,  diftreft  and  dettitute 
Of  all  Keiief  but  thine! 
z.    Do  Thou,  OGod,  preferve  my  Soul 
That  does  thy  Name  adore. 
Thy  Servant  keep,  and  him,  whofe  Truft 
Relies  on  Thee,  reftore. 

3.  To  me,  who  daily  Thee  invoke, 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord  extend  : 

4.  Rejoice  thy  Servants  Soul,  a  Soul 

That  does  on  Thee  depend. 

5.  Thou,  Lord,  art  good,  nor  only  good, 

But  prompt  to  pardon  too ; 
Of  plenteous  Mercy  to  all  thofe 
Who  for  thy  Mercy  fue. 

6.  To 
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6<    To  my  repeated  Suppliant  PrayY, 

O  Lord,   attentive  be  ! 
7,    In  Trouble  or  thy  Name  I'll  call^ 

For  Thou  wilt  anfwer  me* 
S.    Among  the  Gods  is  none  like  Thee, 

O  Lord,  alone  divine  ! 
To  Thee  as  much  Inferiour  they> 

As  are  their  Works  to  thine, 

9.    Therefore  their  great  Creator  Thee 
The  Nations  lhall  adore, 
Their  long  mifguided  PrayVs  and  Pra& 
To  thy  bleft  Name  reftore. 
ro.  All  fhall  confefs  Thee  great,  and  great 
The  Wonders  thou  haft  done  : 
Confefs  Thee  God,  the  God  fupreme^ 
Confefs  Thee  God  alone. 

P  A  *J  II, 

1 1.  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  1 
From  Truth  fhall  ne'er  depart  5 
In  rev'rence  to  thy  facred  Name 
Devoutly  fix  my  Heart. 
ii.  Thee  will  I  praife,  O  Lord  my  God: 
Praife  Thee  with  Heart  (mcere  5 
And  to  thy  everlafting  Name 
Eternal  Trophies  rear. 

1  3.  Thy  boundlefs  Mercy  fliewn  to  me 
Tranfcends  my  PowV  to  tell, 
For  Thou  bait  oft  redeem 'd  my  Soul 
From  low  eft  depths  of  H«H 

H  1  14.  € 


*    ,  O  1      »J     fl    l*   IV!      1AAA»Jj  JAAAVJI. 

*4«  O  God,  the  Proud  are  rifen,  the  Sons 
Of  Strife  my  foul  have  fought ; 
Regardlefs  of  thy  Pow'r,  that  oft 
Has  my  Deliverance  wrought. 
>5*  When  they  remorfelefs  were,  Throu,  Lor#_ 
Bid  ft  full  Com paflion  bring  ; 
Of  Patience,  Mercy,  and  of  Truth, 
Thou  everlafting  Spring ! 

'w6r  O  turn  to  me ;  thy  Grace  and  Strength 
To  me  thy  Servant  fhow  ; 
Thy  kind  Prote&ion,  Lord,  on  me 
Thy  Handmatcfs  Son  beftow. 
17.  Some  Signal  give,  which  my  proud  Foes 
May  fee  with  Shame  and  Rage, 
BecaufeThou,  Lord,  for  my  Relief 
And  Comfort  doft  engage. 


Psalm  LXXXVIL 

&  Y^  O  D*s  Temple  crowns  the  Holy  Mount  5 
vJ  The  Lord  there  condefcends  to  dwell  r 
%.   His  Stem's  Gates,  in  his  Account, 
Our  Ifrael's  faireft  Tents  excel. 
3.  Fame  glorious  things  of  Thee  flwli  fing, 
O  City  of  th' almighty  King! 

4»    The  Fame  of  Hahab  I  will  raife, 

In  Baby'ims  Appiaufe  confpire  ; 

Nor  derogate  from  the  juft  Praife 

Of  J&hiof)  PaUftine  and  Tyr*  $ 

AmongH  *em  fuch  a  Perfon  born, 

His  Age  aod  tour-try  did  adorn. 
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But  ftill  of  Sion  I'll  averr 

That  many  fuch  from  her  proceed  $ 
Th*  Almighty  (hall  eftablifh  her. 

His  genVal  Lift  (hall  (hew,  when  read, 
That  fuch  a  Perfon  there  was  born, 
And  fuch  did  fuch  an  Age  adorn. 

He'll  Sion  find  with  Numbers  fiird 
Of  fuch  as  merit  high  Renown; 

For  Hand  and  Voice  Muficians  skill'd. 
And  (her  tranfcending  Fame  to  crown) 

Of  fuch  (he  (hall  Succeifions  bring, 

Like  Waters  from  a  living  Spring. 


Psalm    LXXXVIIL 


2 ;    1  tO  Thee  my  God  and  Saviour  I 
1      By  day  and  night  addrefs  my  Cry  3 

2.  Permit  my  mournful  Voke  acceis, 
Incline  thine  Ear  to  my  Diftrefs, 

3.  For  Seas  of  Trouble  me  invade, 

My  Soul  draws  nigh  to  Death's  cold  fhade, 
4~j  Like  one  whofeStrergch  and  Hopes  are  fled 
They  number  me  among  the  Dead. 

3.    Like  thofe  who  fhrouded  in  the  Grave, 
From  Thee  no  mere  Remembiance  have  5 
Call  down  from  vhy  fullaining  Care 

6.  To  loweit  Depths  of  dark  Deipair. 

7.  Thy  Wrath  has  hard  upon  me  lain, 
Afflicting  me  with  reitlefs  Pain; 

Me  all  thy  Mountain  Waves  have  prefsU, 
Too  weak  alas  to  bear  the  leaft. 

S.Rs- 
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8,    Remov'd  from  Friends,  I  figh  alone, 
In  a  loath'd  Dungeon  laid,  where  nojie 
A  Vifc  will  vouchfafe  to  me, 
Confind  paft  Hopes  of  Liberty, 

$.    My  Eyes  from  weeping  never  ceafe, 
They  wafte,  but  It  ill  my  Griefs  increafe! 
Yet  daily,  Lord,  to  Thee  I've  pray'd, 
With  out-ftretcht  Hands  invok'd  thy  Aid. 

Xo»  Wilt  thou  by  miracle  revive 

The  Dead  whom  thou  forfook'ft  Alive? 

From.  Death  reftore  thy  Praife  to  fing, 

Whom  thou  from  Prilbn  wouldft  not  bring? 
iz,  Shall  the  mute  Grave  thy  Love  confefs? 

A  mold'ring  Tomb  thy  Faithfulnefs ; 
i.%.  Thy  Truth  and  Powr  Renown  obtain,. 

Where  Darknefs  and  Oblivion  reign  ? 

i  j*  To  Thee,  OLord,  I  cry>  forlorn, 
My  Pray'r  prevents  the  early  Morn  ? 

2  4»  .Why -baft  thou,  Lord,  my  Soul  forfook, 
Nor  once  vouchfaf 'd  a  gracious  Look  ? 

i  %  Prevailing  Sorrows  bear  me  down, 

Which  from  my  Youth  with  me  have  grow;*; 
Thy  Terrors  paft  diftradk  my  Mind, 
And  Fears  of  blacker  Days  behind. 

a&  Thy  Wrath  has  burft  upon  my  Head, 
Thy, Terrors  fill  my  Soul  with  Dread  $ 

sy .  Environ  d  as  with  Waves  combin'd, 
And  for  a  general  Deluge  join'd. 

i  %  My  Lovers,  Friends,  Familiars,  all 
Removed  from  fight  and  out  of  call; 
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To  dark  Oblivion  all  retired, 
Dead,  or  at  leaft  to  me  expir'd. 


Psalm  LXXXIX. 

f .  ""T  H  Y  Mercies,  Lord,  lhall  be  my  Songy 
1     My  Song  on  them  lhall  ever  dwell  \ 
To  Ages  yet  Unborn  my  Tongue 
Thy  never-failing  Truth  fhall  tell. 

a,    I  have  affirm'd,  and  Hill  maintain, 
Thy  Mercy  fhall  for  ever  laft ; 
Thy  Truth,  that  does  the  Heav'ns  fuftain, 
Like  them  fhall  ftand  for  ever  fait. 

$•    Thus  fpak'ft  Thou,  by  thy  Prophet's  Voice; 
u  With  David  I  a  League  have  made, 
ct  To  him,  my  Servant  and  my  Choice, 
tc  By  folemnOath  this  Grant  convey'd, 

4]    u  While  Earth,  and  Seas,  and  Skies  endure 
"  Thy  Seed  fhall  in  my  fight  remain ; 
cc  To  them  thy  Throne  I  will  enfure  5 
,c  They  fhall  to  endlefs  Ages  reign. 

5.    For  fuch  ftupendious  Truth  and  Love 
Both  Heov'n  and  Earth  juft  Praifes  ow, 
By  Choirs  of  Angels  fung  above, 
And  by  affembled  Saints  below. 

i.    What  Seraph  of  celeltial  Birth 

To  vie  with  Heav'ns  Supreme  fhall  dare  ? 

7.    Or  who,  among  the  Gods  of  Earth, 
With  our  Almighty  Lord  compare  ? 

8.  Lord 
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8,  Lord  God  of  Armies,  whocanboaft 

Of  Strength  or  PowV,  like  thine,  renoW  n*d  ? 

Of  iuch  a  num'rous  faithful  Hoft, 

As  that  which  does  thy  Throne  furround  ? 

9.  Thou  doft  the  lawlels  Sea  controul, 
And  change  the  Profpeft  of  the  Deep ; 
Thou  mak'ft  the  deeping  Billows  row!, 
Thou  mak'ft  the  rowling  billows  fleep. 

20,  Thou  break'ft  in  pieces  fyhaFs  Pride*, 
Anddidft  oppreffing  Pow'r  difarm  5 
Thy  fcatter  d  Foes  have  dearly  try'd 
The  Force  of  thy  refiftlefs  Arm. 

1 1.  In  Thee  the  fovreign  Right  remains 

Of  Earth  and  Heav'n  ;  Thee,  Lord,  alone 
The  World,  and  all  the  World  contains, 
"*k«ir  Maker  and  Preferver  own. 

si.  The  Poles  on  which  the  Globe  does  rsft5 
Were  form'd  by  thy  creating  Voice  $ 
T  bor  and  Hermcn,  Eaft  and  Weft, 
In  thy  fuftaining  PowV  rejoice. 

13.  Thy  Arm  is  mighty,  ftrong  thy  Hard, 
Yet,  Lord,   thou  doft  with  Juftice  reign  5 

24.  Pofleft  of -ablblure  Command, 

Thou  Truth  and  Mercy  do*i  maintain, 

35.  Happy,  thrice  happy  they  who  hear 

Thy  facred  Trumpets  joyful  Sound y  : 

Who  may  at  Fenivals  appear, 

With  thy  mott  glorious  Prefence  crown'd. 
e6.  With  Triumph  they  iluil  be  o  erjoy'd 

Who  on  thy  faued  Name  rely  • 
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And,  in  thy  Righteoufnefs  employ 'd, 
Above  their  Foes  exalted  high. 

17.  For  in  thy  Strength  they  fhall  advance, 
Their  Conquefts  from  thy  Favour  (pring? 

j 8.  The  Lord  of  Hotts  is  our  Defence, 
And  Ijraefs  God  our  Jfraefs  King. 

19,  Thus  ipak'it  Thou,  by  thy  Prophet's  voice, 
A  mighty  C  hampion  1  will  fend, 
From  Judah's  Tribe  have  1  made  choice 
Of  one  who  fhall  the  reft  defend. 

ao.  My  Servant  David  I  have  found, 

With  holy  Oil  anointed  him  ; 
*i«  Him  (hall  the  Hand  fupport  that  crownU, 

And  guard,  thavgave  the  Diadem. 
2*.  No  Prince  from  hjm  (hall  Tribute  force, 

Nor  Son  of  Violence  annoy; 
2,3.  Before  his  Face  will  I  difperfe, 

And  all  his  fpiteful  Foesdcftroy, 

24.  My  T  uth  and  Grace  fhall  him  fuftauv 

His  Arms  through  my  aufpicious  Beams, 
2,5.  Shall  conquer,  from  the  Tyrian  Main 

To  Tigris  zn\  Eupbfatei  Streams. 
16.  Me  for  his  Father  he  fhati  take, 

His  God  and  Rock  of  Safety  call  ; 
%7.  And  him  my  firit-born  Son  I'll  make, 

The  Kings  of  Earth  his  Subjects  all 

%%.  My  Mercy  (hall  to  h'm  fecure, 
My  Covenant  ftand  for  ever  faft  j 

*9>  His  Seed  for  ever  (hall  endure, 

His  Throne  till  Heav'n-  diifolves  (hall  laft  $ 
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FA  ^T  II. 

30.  But  if  his  Heirs  my  Law  forfakc, 
And  from  my  iacred  Precepts  ftray, 

3 1.  If  they  my  righteous  Statutes  breaks 
Nor  ftri&Iy  my  Commands  obey, 

32.  Their  Sins  I'll  vifit  with  a  Rod, 

And  for  their  Folly  make  them  fmart; 
3  3 .  Yet  will  not  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 
Nor  from  my  Truth,  like  them,  depart, 

34.  My  Cov'nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 
But  in  remembrance  faft  retain  5 

The  thing  that  once  my  Lips  have  fpoke 
Shall  in  eternal  Force  remain. 

35.  Once  have  I  fworn,  but  once  for  all, 
And  made  my  Holinefs  the  Tie, 
That  1  my  Grant  will  ne'er  recal, 
Nor  to  my  Servant  Davidlie. 

3$.  Whofe  Throne  and  Race  the  conftant  Sun 
Shall,  like  his  Courfe,  eftabliflit  fee ; 

37.  Of  this  my  Vow,  thou  confcious  Moon^ 
In  Heav'n  my  faithful  Witnefsbe. 

38.  Such  was  thy  gracious  Promife,  Lord, 
But  thou  alas  haft  now  fbrfook. 

Thy  own  Anointed  haft  abhorr'd, 
And  turnd  on  him  thy  wrathful  Look, 

39.  Thou  haft  repealed,  and  render'd  void 
The  Covenant  with  thy  Servant  made, 
His  Crown  and  Dignity  deftroy'd, 
And  in  the  Dull  his  Honour  laid. 

4C  Of 
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4c.  Of  Strong-holds  thou  haft  him  bereft, 
dedue'd  his  Bulwarks  to  decay, 

41.  His  Frontier- Coafts  defenceless  left, 
A  publick  Scorn  and  common  Prey. 

42.  His  Ruine  does  glad  Triumphs  yield 
To  Foes  advane'd  by  Thee  to  Might ; 

4  j.  Thou  Ijaft  his  conquVing  Sword  unfteel'd, 
His  VaLur  turn  d  to  lhamerul  Flight. 

44.  His  Glory  is  to  Darknefs  fled, 

His  Throne  is  levell'd  wich  the  Ground  : 

45.  His  Youth  to  wretched  Bondage  led, 
WithShame  o'erwhelm'd  &Sorrow  drown'd, 

46.  How  long  (hall  we  thy  Abfence  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  for  ever,  Lord  retire  ? 
Shall  thy  confuming  Anger  burn 

Till  that  and  we  at  once  expire  ? 

47.  Conflder,  Lord,  how  (hart  a  fpace 
Thou  doit  for  Mortal  Life  ordain  $ 
No  Method  to  prolong  the  Race, 
But  loading  it  with  Grief  and  Pain  ? 

48.  What  Son  of  Nature  can  controul 
^Strict  Death's  unalterable  Doom  ? 

Or  refcue  from  the  Grave  his  Soul  ? 
The  Grave  chat  mu.t  Mankind  entomb, 
4?.  Lord,where's  thyLove,thy  bound  lefsGrace3 
The  Oath  to  which  thy  Truth  did  feal, 
Confign'd  to  David  and  his  Race, 
The  Grant  which  Time  lhould  ne'er  repeal  ? 

5c.  See  how  thy  Servants  treated  are 
With  Infamy,  Reproach  and  Spite  ; 

Which 
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Which  in  my  Silent  Breaft  I  bear 

From  Nations  of  licentious  Might; 
5 1.  How  They,  reproaching  thy  great  Name 

Make  thy  Anointed's  Hope  their  Jeft: 
51,  Yet  thy  jutf  Praifes  we'll  proclaim. 

And  ever  fing,  The  Lord  he  Blefi. 

Amen,  Amen> 
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i^f^S  Lord,  the  Saviour  and  Defence 
\^J  Of  us  thy  cbofen  Race, 
From  Age  tu  Age  thou  ftill  haft  been 
Ourfure  Abiding- place. 
£.    Before  thou  brought'it  theMountains  forth, 
Or  Earth  and  World  didft  frame, 
Thou  always  wert  the  mighty  Gcd, 
And  ever  art  the  fame. 

34    Thou  turned  Man,  O  Lord,  to  Duft, 
Of  which  he  firii  was  made ; 
And  when  ihou  fpcakVt  the  word,  Return,  ~ 
'Tispun&uaily  obey'd. 
4,  For  in  thy  fight  a  thoufand  Years 
Are  like  a  Pay  that's  paft, 
Or  like  a  Watch  mdead  of  night, 
Whofe  Hours  un minded  wafte. 

j,   Thou  with  a  Torrent  (weep'ft  them  off, 
They  vanifh  like  a  Dream, 
At  firft  they  grow  like  Grafs  that  feels 
The  Sun's  reviving  Beam. 

6,  BtK 
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*.   But  howfoever  frefli  and  fair 
Its  Morning  Beauty  (hows ; 
'Tis  all  cut  down  and  withered  quite 
Before  the  Evening's  clofe. 

7,8.  For  by  thine  Anger  we're  conliim'd -7 
And  by  thy  Wrath  difmaid-; 
Our  publick  Crimes  and  fecret  Sins 
Are  in  thy  prefence  laid. 
9,    Beneath  thy  Anger's  fad  Effe&s 
Our  drooping  Days  we  fpend  ; 
Our  unregarded  Years  break  off, 
Like  Tales  that  quickly  end* 

50.  Our  Stint  of  Time  is  feventy  Years  , 

And  longer  few  furvive ; 
But  if,  with  more  than  common  Strength, 

To  eighty  we  arrive  ; 
Yet  then  our  boafted  Strength  decays,. 

To  Sorrow  turn'd  and  Pain,;, 
So  foon  theflender  Thread  is  cm, 

And  we  no  more  remain, 

P  A  \  T  II. 

1 1.  But  who  thy  Anger's  dread  EfTeAs 
Does  as  he  ought  rerere  ? 
And  yet  thy  Wrath  does  fall  or  rife  ; 
As  more  or  lefs  we  fear. 
1  x.  So  teach  us,  Lord,  oi  our  (hort  Days 
The  trifling  Summ  to  mind  : 
That  to  true  Wi(dom  all  our  Hearts 
May  ever  be  inclinU 


13.  Q 
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i  J.  O  to  thy  Servants,  Lord,  return, 
And  fpcedity  relent ! 
As  we  of  our  Mifdeeck,  do  thou 
Of  ourjull  Doom  repent. 

14.  To  fatisfie  and  chear  our  Souls 

Thy  early  Mercy  fend ; 
That  all  our  Days  to  come  we  may 
In  Joy  and  GladneiS  fpend. 

15.  Let  joyful  Times,  with  large  amends 

Dry  up  our  former  Tears  5 
Or  equal,  at  the  leaft,  the  Terra 
Of  our  afHidted  Years. 

16.  To  all  thy  Servants,  Lord,  let  this 

Thy  wond'rous  Work  be  known. 
And  to  their  Sons  thy  Glorious  Pow V 
AbundanrJy  be  fhown. 

1 7.  Let  thy  bright  Rays  upon  us  fhine5 

And  give  our  Work  5uccefi ; 
Whatever  Work  we  undertake 
With  thy  Affirtance  blefs, 
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iJJE  that  has  God  his  Guardian  made, 
i  1  Shall,   under  the  Almighty's  Shade, 
Secure  and  undiilurb'd  abide. 
2.    With  grateful  Joy  of  him  I'll  fay, 
He  is  my  Fortrefs  and  my  Stay, 
My  God  in  whom  I'll  itill  confide. 

3,  His 
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3 .  His  tender  Love  and  watchful  Care 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  Fowler's  Snare, 

And  from  the  noifome  Peftilence  : 

4.  He  over  thee  his  Wings  fhall  fpread, 
And  cover  thy  unguarded  Head  ; 

His  Truth  fhall  be  thy  ftrong  Defence. 

5.  No  Terrors  that  (iirprize  by  Night 
Shall  thy  undaunted  Courage  frighr, 

Nor  deadly  Shafts  that  fly  by  Day  ; 
€%    Nor  Plague  of  unknown  Rife  that  kills 
Jn  Darknefs,  nor  infectious  Ills 
That  in  the  hotteft  Seafbn  flay. 

7.  A  thoufand  at  thy  fide  fhall  die, 

At  thy  Right-hand  ten  thoufand  lie. 
While  thy  firm  Health  untouch'd  remains^ 

8.  Thou  only  fhalt  look  on,  and  fee 
The  Wicked's  deferv'd  Tragedy, 

And  count  the  Sinner's  mournful  Gains. 

j.    Becaufe  with  well-plac'd  Confidence, 
Thou  mak'ft  the  Lord  thy  fure  Defence, 
And  on  the  Higheft  doit  rely  5 
io.  Therefore  no  111  fhall  theebefal, 
Nor  to  thy  healthful  Dwelling  (hall 
Any  infe&ious  Plague  draw  nigh. 

1 1.  For  he,  throughout  thy  happy  Days, 
To  keep  thee  (afe  in  all  thy  ways, 

Shall  give  his  Angels  ftridt  Commands, 

12,  And  they,  left  any  time  thou  meet 
A  rugged  Stone  to  wound  thy  Feet, 

Shall  bear  thee  fafely  in  their  Hands. 

12!  Dragons 
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1 3.  Dragons  and  Afps  that  thirft  for  Btood, 
And  Lions  roaring  for  their  Food, 

Beneath  his  conq'ring  Feet  (hall  He, 

14.  Becaufe  he  placed  his  Love  on  me, 
And  own'd  my  Name,  Til  fet  him  free 

And  fwc  his  glorious  Throne  on  high, 

1  j.  He'll  call ;  ril  anfwer  when  he  calls, 
And  refcue  htm  when  ill  befals ; 
Till  full  of  Honour  and  of  Wealth. 
1 6.  When  he  with  undifturb'd  Content 
A  long  and  happy  Life  has  (pent, 
His  end  111  crown  with  favmg  Health, 
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iTTOW  good  and  pleafant  mull  it  be 
LI  To  thank  the  Lord  moft  high  ; 
And  with  repeated  Hymns  of  Praife 
His  Name  to  magnifie. 
*.    With  ev'ry  Morning's  early  dawns 
His  Goodnefsto  relate  ; 
And  of  his  conftant  Truth  each  Night. 
The  glad  effe&s  repeat. 

5.   To  ten-ftring'd  Inftruments  we'll  fing, 
With  tuneful  Pfalt'ry's  join'd ; 
And  to  the  Harp,  with  tolcmn  Sounds, 
For  facred  ufe  deflgn'd. 
4.    For  through  thy  wond'rous  Works^O  Lord5 
Thou  mak'ft  my  Heart  rejoice. 
The  Thoughts  of  them  (hall  make  me  glad, 
And  fhout  with  diea*ful  Voice. 

5,6.  How 
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5,* .How  wond'rous  are  thy  Works,  O  Lerdl 
How  deep  are  thy  Decrees ! 
Whofe  private  Tracks  in  fecret  laid 
No  ftupid  Sinner  fee*?. 
7.    He  little  thinks,  when  wicked  Men 
Like  Grafs  look  frefh  and  gay, 
.How  foon  their  (hort-hVd  Splendour  mutt 
For  ever  pais  away. 

8,>.But  God  for  ever  is  moll  High ; 
And  all  his  lofty  Foes 
Who  thought  they  might  fecurely  (in, 
Shall  be  o'erwhelm'd  with  Woes. 
ic,  Whilft  thou  exalt'ft  my  Horn  of  PowV, 
And  mak*(l  it  largely  fpread ; 
And  with  refrelhrng  Oil  anoint'ft 
My  confecrated  Head, 

1 1. 1  foon  fhall  fee  my  ftubborn  Foes 
To  utter  Ruine  brought ; 
And  hear  the  difmal  Fate  of  fuch 
As  have  againft  me  fought. 
1  %.  But  righteous  Men,  like  fruitful  Palms, 
Shall  make  a  glorious  Show ; 
As  Cedars  that  in  Lebanon 
With  (lately  Verdure  grow. 

Bfci4.Thefe  planted  in  theHoufe  of  God, 
Within  his  Courts  fhall  thrive ; 
Their  Vigour  and  their  Luftre  both 
Shall  in  old  Age  revive. 

15.  Thus  will  the  Lord  his  Juftice  (hew  : 
And  God,  my  ftrong  Defence, 

^  ShaU 
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Shall  due  Rewards  to  all  the  World  . 
Impartially  difpenfe. 
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i/ll/Ith  Glory  clad,  with  Strength  array'd, 
**     The  Lord  that  o'er  all  Nature  reigns, 
The  World's  Foundations  ftrongly  laid, 
And  the  firm  Globe  unmov'd  fuftains. 

a.  How  furely  ftablifht  is  thy  Throne  ! 
Which  ftill  maintains  its  antient State! 
And  yet  no  length  of  Time  is  known, 
That  meafures  thy  eternal  Date, 

~3?  4.The  Floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  Voice, 
And  tofs  the  troubled  Waves  on  high* 
But  God  above  can  ftill  their  Noife 
And  make  the  angry  Sea  comply, 

y,   ThyPromife,  Lord^isever  fure; 
And  they  that  clofely  wait  on  Thee, 
Tomake  their  Happinefs  fecure, 
Muft  always  pure  and  fpotlefs  be, 
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Psalm  XCIV. 

L 

v 

1,1.  ^\  God,  to  whom  Revenge  belongs, 
\^J  Let  11s  thy  Vengeance  view ; 
Arife,  thou  Judge  of  all  the  Earth, 
And  give  the  Proud  their  due. 
3, 4.H0W  long,  O  Lord,  fhall  finful  Men 
Their  folemn  Triumphs  make  ? 
How  long  ihcir  wicked  Anions  boaft  ? 
And  infolently  fpeak  ? 

$>6.  They>  not  alone  thy  Saints  opprei^ 
But  unprovoked  they  ipill 
The  Widow's  and  the  Stranger's  Blood, 
And  helplefi  Orphans  kill. 
?,    And  yet  the  Lord  lhall  ne'r  perceive, 
(Profanely  thus  they  lpeak  :  ) 
Nor  any  notice  of  our  Deeds 
The  God  of  Jacob  take. 

8,   At  length,  ye  ftupid  Fools,  your  Warn* 

Endeavour  to  difcern. 
In  Folly  will  yon  ftill  proceed^ 

And  Wifdom  never  learn  ? 
Shall  not  that  God  who  made  the  I 

Your  Speeches  hear  and  mind  ? 
The  Lord,  by  whom  the  Eye  was  fram'J. 

Shall  he  be  counted  blind  ? 

i  0  Shall  he,  whofe  Judgments  aw  the  v 
To  punifh  Sinner*  fear  ? 

?i  from  whom  all  Wifdom  fl< 
Hmvlel f  unwife  appear  ? 

.,< 
t 
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1 1,  He  the  molt  dark  and  fecret  Thoughts 
Of  all  Mankind  does  lee ; 
His  piercing  Eye  furveys  them  all, 
How  very  vain  they  be. 

P  AH.T  II. 

i%9  Bleft  is  the  Man,  whom  thou,  O  Lord, 
In  kindnefs  doft  chailife  ; 
And  by  thy  facred  Rules  to  walk 
Doft  lovingly  advife, 
■2$t  He,  in  the  days  of  deep  Diftrefs, 
Shall  Reft  and  Safety  nnd  ; 
While  Sinners  in  the  Snare  are  caught, 
Which  was  for  them defignd. 

k+.  For  God  will  never  from  his  Saints 
His  Favour  wholly  take  ; 
His  own  Poffeffion  and  his  Lot , 
He  will  not  quite  forfake. 
i-f.  But  all  his  A&ions  fhall  appear 
In  Truth  and  Juftice  done  ; 
And  thofe  that  walk  in  upright  ways, 
Shall  in  thofe  Paths  go  on. 

j  6,  Who  wilfappear  in  my  behalf, 
When  wicked  Men  invade  ? 
Or  who,  when  Sinners  would  opprefs, 
My  righteous  Caufe  fhall  plead  ? 
27,18,19.  My  Soul  had  now  in  Silence  dwelt, 
But  that  the  Lord  was  near. 
He  held  me  when  I  flip'd,  when  fad. 
He  did  my  &rfft>ws  chear, 

10.  Wilt 
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xo.  Wile  thou,  who  arc  a  God  moft  juft5 
The  finful  Throne  defend  ; 
Which  makes  the  Law  a  fair  Pretence^ 
To  gain  irs  wicked  End? 
ii.  Againlt  the  Lives  of  righteous  Men 
They  Jay  their  clofe  Defign ; 
And  how  to  fpill  the  guildefs  Blood 
They  wickedly  combine, 

ii.  But  my  Defence  is  firmly  placd 
In  God  the  Lord  moft  High; 
He  is  my  Rock  to  which  1  may 
For  Refuge  always  fly. 
23,  The  Lord  fhall  caufe  their  ill  Deligns 
On  their  own  Heads  to  fall  ; 
He  in  their  Sins  fhall  cue  them  off. 
Our  God  fhall  flay  them  all. 


y 
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Come,  loud  Anthems  let  us  fing 
Loud  Thanks  to  our  Almighty  King, 
For  we  our  Voices  high  fhould  raife, 
When  our  Salvation's  Rock  we  praife. 
Into  his  Prefence  let  us  hafte7 
To  thank  him  lor  his  Favours  paft  ; 
To  him  addrefsin  joyful  Songs 
The  Praile  that  to  his  Name  belongs. 

The  Depths  of  Earth  are  in  his  Hand, 
Her  Centre's  Wealth  at  his  Command ; 
The  Strength  of  HiUs  that  threat  the  Skies 
Subjected  to  his  Empitfe  lies. 

I  1  4.T&C 
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4.  The  rowling  Oceans  vaft  Abyfs 
Her  Maker's  liquid  Empire  is ; 
Tis  mov'dby  his  Almighty  Hand, 
That  form'dandfix'd  the  folid  Land. 

5,  O  let  us  to  his  Courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  Adoration  there, 
Down  on  our  Knees  devoutly  All 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 

6,  For  he's  our  God,  our  Shepherd  he, 
His  Flock  and  Pafture-fheeparewe; 

If  then  you'll  (like  his  Flock)  draw  near, 
To  day  if  you  his  voice  will  hear, 

7.  Let  not  your  hard'ned  Heart  renew 
Your  Fathers  Crimes  and  Judgments  too ; 
Nor  here  provoke  my  Wrath  as  they 

In  defart  Plains  oiMeribab ; 

8,  When  through  the  Wildernefs  they  mov'd 
And  mewithfrefh  Temptations  proved, 

9.  Ev'n  then  through  Unbelief  rebelfd, 
While  they  my  wondrons  Works  beheld. 

io.  Full  forty  years,  from  place,  to  place, 
They  griev,dmyPatk-nce..*r,ock,d  myGrace, 
Then,— Tis  a  faithlefs  Race,  I  faid, 
Whofe  Heart  from  me  has  always  ftray'd  ; 
They  ne'er  will  tread  my  righteous  Path  5 
Therefore  to  them,  in  fettled  Wrath, 
Since  they  defpis'd  my  Reft,  I  fware 
That  they  fhould  never  enter  there, 

PSALM 


PSALM    xcvi.  197 


Psalm    XCVr. 

i.CIng  ro  the  Lord  a  new  made  Song  ; 
^  Let  Earth,  in  one  aflembled  Throng, 
Her  common  Patron's  Praife  refound, 
2.    Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  blefs  his  Name, 
From  day  to  day  his  Praife  proclaim 
Who  us  has  with  Salvation  crown'd, 
5.   To  Heathen  Lands  his  Fame  rehearle, 
His  Wonders  to  the  Univerle. 

4.  For  great  is  He,  nor  can  we  raife 
Proportioned  to  his  Pow'r  our  Praife, 

The  Dread  of  other  Deities; 

5.  For  Pageantry  and  Idols  all 

Are  they  whom  Gods  the  Heathen  call  3 
He  only  rules  who  made  the  Skies. 

6.  With  Majeily  and  Honour  crown'd, 
Beauty  and  Strength  his  Throne  furround  ; 

7.  Be  therefore  Both  to  him  reftor'd 
By  you  who  have  falfe  Gods  ador'd, 

Afcrihe  due  Honour  to  his  Name  ; 

8.  Pcace-Off'rings  on  his  Altar  lay, 
Before  his  Throne  your  Homage  pay, 

Which  He,  and  He  alone,  can  claim. 

9.  To  worfhip  at  his  facred  Court 
Let  all  the  trembling  World  refort. 

10.  Proclaim  aloud,  Jehovah  reigns, 
Whofe  PowV  the  Univerle  iuitains, 

And  baniflu  Juftice  will  reltore  j 

IT,  Let: 
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J 1.  Let  therefore  Heav'n  new  Joys  confefs, 
And  Earth  celeftial  Tranfport  blefs, 

Her  loud  Applaufe  the  Ocean  roar  -y 
Her  mute  Inhabitants  rejoice, 
And  for  this  Triumph  find  a  Voice, 

12.  For  Joy  let  fertile  Valleys  fing, 

The  Meads  their  flowing  Tribute  bring, 
The  Groves  wing'd  Chorifters  awake, 

13.  To  welcome  great  Meffiah\  Day  ; 
For  lo !  the  Lord  is  on  his  way. 

His  Circuit  through  the  Earth  to  take  ; 
From  Heav'n  to  judge  the  World  he's  come, 
W&h  Juftice  to  reward  and  doom. 


Psalm  XCVIL 

r&Ehovah  reigns,  let  all  the  Earth 
/     In  his  juft  Government  rejoice  ; 

Let  all  the  lfles,  with  facred  Mirth, 

In  his  Applaufe  unite  their  Voice. 
a.    Darknefs  and  Clouds  of  awful  fhade 

His  dazling  Glory  (hroud  in  ttate; 

Juftice  and  Truth  his  Guards  are  made. 

And  fixt  by  his  Pavilion  wait. 

3,  Devouring  Fire  before  his  Face 

His  Foes  around  with  Vengeance  ftrook  ; 

4,  His  Lightnings  fet  the  World  on  blaze. 
Earth  few  it,  and  with  Terror  Ihook. 

5..    The  proudeft  Hills  his  Frefence  felt,  (ford, 

Their  Height  nor  Strength  could  Help  ai- 

^  The 
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The  proudeft  Hills  like  Wax  did  melt 
In  prefence  of  Earth's  Sovereign  Lord. 

6.  The  Heav Vis,  his  Righteoufnefs  to  fhov/. 
With  Storms  of  Fire  our  Foes  purfu'd  ; 
And  all  the  trembling  World  below, 
Have  his  defcending  Glory  view'd. 

7.  Confounded  be  their  impious  Holt 

Who  make  the  Gods  to  whom  they  pray  ; 
All  who  of  Pageanr-Idols  boaft  .- 
To  him  ye  Gods  your  Wonliip  pay. 

8.  Glad  Sion  of  thy  Triumph  heard. 

And  Judabs  Daughters  were  o'erjoy'd  ; 
Becaufe  thy  Righteous  Judgments,  Lord, 
Have  Pagan  Pride  and  Power  deftroy'd. 

9.  For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  feated  high, 
Above  Earth's  Potentates  enthron'd  ; 
Thou  Lord,  unrivall'd,  in  the  Skie, 
Supream  by  all  the  Gods  art  own'd. 

1  o.  You  who  to  ferve  this  Lord  afpire, 
Abhor  what's  ill,  and  Truth  efteem  : 
He  keeps  his  Servants  Souls  entire, 
And  will  from  wicked  Hands  redeem. 

1 1.  For  Seeds  are  fown  of  glorious  Light, 
A  future  Harveft  for  the  Juli  ; 
And  Gladnels  for  the  Heart  upright, 
To  recompence  its  pious  Trull 

ii.  Rejoice  ye  Righteous,  in  the  Lord  ; 
Memorials  of  his  Holinefs 
Deep  in  your  Faithful  Breads  record, 
And  with  your  thankful  Tongues  confefs. 
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Psalm    XCVIII. 

i.CIng  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  Song, 
*"*  Who  wondYous  things  has  done  ; 

With  his  Right-hand  and  holy  Arm 

The  Conqueft  he  has  won. 
a.    The  Lord  has  through  th'  aftoniflu  World 

Difplay'd  his  laving  Might, 

His  Righteoufnefs  fhewn  openly. 

Before  the  Heathens  fight. 

3.    Of  Ifraefs  Houfe  his  Love  and  Truth 
Have  ever  mindful  been  : 
Wide  Earth's  remoteft  Parts  the  Power 
Of  Ifrael's  God  have  feen. 
4.^  Let  therefore  Earth's  Inhabitants 
Their  cheerful  Voices  raife, 
With  Univerfal  Jubilee 
Mankind  refound  his  Praifc. 

5.  With  Harp  and  Hymns  fofc  Melody 

into  theConfort  bring 

6.  The  Trumpet  and  fhrili  Cornet's  Sound, 

Before  th*  Almighty  King. 

7.  Let  the  loud  Ocean  ro^r  her  Joy, 

With  all  that  Seas  contain ; 

The  Earth  and  her  Inhabitants 

Join  confort  with  the  Main. 

3.   With  Joy  let  Riv'lets  fwell  to  Streams, 
To  joyful  Torrents  they  5 
And  ecchoing  Vale?,  from  Hill  to  Hi 
Redoubled  Sfo  ivey  ; 
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9.    To  welcom  the  great  Judge  of  Earth 
Who  does  with  Juftice  come ; 
And  with  impartial  Equity 
Both  to  reward  and  doom. 


Psalm  XCIX. 

I  pfEhovah  reigns,  let  therefore  all 
/     The  guiky  Nations  quake  ; 
On  Cherubs  Wings  he  fits  enthroned  : 
Let  Earth's  Foundations  (hake, 
x.    On  Sioris  Hill  he  keeps  his  Courr, 
His  Palace  makes  herTow'rs; 
Yec  thence  his  Sov'reignty  extends 
Supreme  o'er  Earthly  Pow*rs. 

3.  Let  therefore  all  with  Praife  addrefs 

His  great  and  dreadful  Name  ; 
And  with  his  unrelifted  Might, 
Hi?  Holinefs  proclaim. 

4.  For  Trurh  and  Juftice,  in  his  Reign, 

Of  Strength  and  Pow'rtake  place  ; 
His  Judgments  are  with  Righteouihefs 
Diipens'd  to  Jacob's  Race. 

3 ,    Therefore  exalt  the  Lord  our  God^ 
Before  his  Footftool  fall ; 
And  with  his  unrefifted  might, 
His  Holinefs  extol. 
6,   Mofes  and  Aaron  thus  of  old 
Among  his  Priefts  ador'd ; 
Amongit  his  Prophets  Samuel  thus 
His  facrcd  Najrte.  implor'd, 

I  \  Diftref 
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Diftreft  upon  the  Lord  they  call'd, 

Who  ne'r  their  Suit  deny'd, 
But,  as  with  KevVence  they  invok'd, 

He  gracioufly  reply'd. 
j\    For,  with  their  Camp,  his  Oracle 

The  cloudy  Pillar  mov'd. 
They  kept  his  Laws,  and  to  his  Will 

Obedient  Servants  prov'd. 

t.   Thou  anfwer'dft  them,  forgiving  oft, 
Thy  People  for  their  fake, 
And  fuch  as  againft  them  confpir'd 
Didftfad  Examples  make. 
jr»,  With  Worfhip  at  his  facred  Courts 
^Exaltour  God  and  Lord  ; 
For  He,  who  only  holy  is. 
Alone  Ihould  be  adord. 


Psalm  C. 

3.mE  joyful  all  ye  Realms  of  Earth, 
«*  Praife  God,to  whom  your  Praife  belongs 
Serve  ye  the  Lord  with  awful  Mirth, 
Before  his  Prefence  come  with  Songs. 

2,    The  Lord,  ye  know,  Is  God  alone, 
Who  us,  without  our  Aid,  did  make  $ 
Us  for  his  Flock  vouchfafes  to  own, 
And  for  his  Pafture-Sheep  to  take, 

3>    O  enter  then  with  Thanks  fincere 

His  Temple  Gates,  his  Courts  with  Praife;, 
To  blefs  his  Name  devoutly  there 
Your  grateful  He*K$  and  Voices  raife. 
N  -  4.  For; 
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4.    For  He's  the  Lord,  fupreamly  good, 
His  Mercy  fhall  for  everlaft; 
His  Truth  has  always  firmly  ltood, 
And  io  fhall  ftand  for  ever  fait. 


'O 


Psalm  CL 

F  Mercy's  never-failing  Spring, 
And  ftedfait  Judgment  I  will  fing  ; 
And,  fince  they  both  to  Thee  belong, 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  addrefs  my  Song, 
When,  Lord,  thou  ftult  with  me  refide, 
Wife  Difcipline  my  Reign  fhall  guide ; 
With  blamelefs  Lire  my  felf  ill  make 
A  Pattern  for  my  Court  to  take. 

No  ill  Defign  will  1  purfue, 

Nor  thofe  my  Fav'rites  make  that  do  : 

Who  to  Reproof  bears  no  regard, 

Him  will  1  totally  difcard. 

The  private  Slanderer  fhall  be 

In  publick  Juftice  doom'd  by  me  : 

From  haughty  Looks  I'll  turn  afide, 

Andmortifie  the  Heart  of  Pride  5 

But  Henefty  call  from  her  Cell, 
In  Splendour  at  my  Court  to  dwell: 
Who  Virtue's  Pra&ice  make  their  Care, 
Shall  have  the  firll  Preferments  there. 
No  Politicks  fhall  recommend 
His  Country's  Foe  to  be  my  Friend : 
None  e'er  fhall  to  my  Favour  rife 
By  Flatting  ot\  Malicious  Lies. 

8,  All 
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All  thoie  who  wicked  Counes  take 
An  early  Sacrifice  I*il  make ; 
Cur  off,  deftroy,  till  none  remain 
God's  holy  City  to  prophane. 


Psalm  CIT. 

3,"llTHen  I  pom*  out  my  Soulin  Pray'r, 
**     Do  thou,  O  Lord,  attend  * 
To  thy  Erernal  Throne  of  Grace 
Let  my  fad  Cry  afcend. 
a.    O  hide  nqt  thou  thy  glorious  Face 
In  times  of  deep  Diitrefs, 
Incline  thine  Ear,  and  when  I  call 
My  Sorrows  foon  redrefs. 

3,  Each  cloudy  Portion  of  my  Life 

Like  fcatter'd  Smoak  expires  ; 
My  fhriv'led  Bones  are  like  a  Hearth 
That's  parch'd  with  conftant  Fires. 

4.  My  Heart,  like  Grafs  that  feels  the  BUft 

Of  fome  infectious  Wind, 
Is  wither 'd  fo  with.  Grief,  thatfcarce 
My  needful  Food  I  mind. 

5n   By  reafon  of  my  fad  Eftate 
I  fpend  my  Breath  in  Groans ; 
My  Flefh  is  worn  away,  my  Skin 
Scarce  hides  my  darting  Bones- 
4    I'm  like  a  Pelican  become, 
That  does  in  Defarts  mourn  ; 
Or  like  aji  Owl  that  fits  all  day 
On  barren  Trees  forlorn, 


7,  In 
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7.  In  Watchings  or  in  reftleis  Dreams 

I  fpend  the  tedious  Night ; 
Like  Sparrows,  that  on  Houfes  tops 
To  fit  alone  delight. 

8.  All  day  by  railing  Foes  Tin  made 

The  Objecft  of  their  Scorn  ; 
Who  all,  inipir'd  with  furious  Rage, 
Have  my  Deftru&ion  fworn. 

>,    In  duft  I  lie,  and  all  my  Bread 
With  Allies  mixt  appears  5 
Whene'er  1  quench  my  burning  Third, 
My  Drink  is  dafli'd  with  Tears. 

10.  Becaufe  on  me  with  Double  weight 

Thy  heavy  Wrath  does  lie  ; 
For  thou  to  make  my  Fail  more  great 
Didft  lift  me  up  on  high. 

1 1 .  My  Days  are  like  the  Ev'ning  Shade 

That  haftily  declines, 
My  Beauty  too,  like  wither'd  Grafs, 

With  faded  Lu'ire  pines' 
11.  But  thy  eternal  Stare,  O  Lord, 

No  length  of  Time  fhal!  wafte  ; 
The  memVy  of  thy  won'drous  Works, 

From  Age  to  Age  (hall  laft. 

15.  Thou'lt  foon  arifeandS/aw  view 

With  an  unclouded  Face  ; 
For  now  her  Time  is  come,  thy  own 

Appointed  Day  of  Grace. 
14,  Thy  Saints3  with  Tendcrnefs  and  Love, 

Her  fcatterd  Ruines  ipy  , 

\  And; 
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And  grieve  to  fee  her  lofty  Spires 
In  Duft  and  Rubbifh  lie. 

i  * ,  16.  The  Name  and  Glory  of  the  Lord 
All  Heathen  Kings  fhall  fear  ; 
When  be  fhall  Sion  build  again. 
And  in  full  ftate  appear. 
27,  1 8.  When  he  regards  the  Poor's  Requeft, 
Nor  flights  their  earned  Pray'r  ; 
His  Praile  for  this  recorded  Grace, 
Shall  future  Times  declare. 

19.  For  God,  from  his  Abode  on  high, 

His  gracious  Beams  difplay'd ; 
The  Lord,  from  Heav'n  his  lofty  Throne, 
Has  all  the  Earth  furvey'cl 

20.  He  lift'ned  to  the  Captives  Moans, 

He  heard  their  mournful  Cry, 

And  freed  by  his  refiftlefs  Pow'r 

The  Wretches  doom'd  to  die. 

21.  That  they  in  Sion,  where  he  dwells, 

Might  celebrate  his  Fame, 
And  through  the  holy  City  fing 
Loud  Praifes  to  his  Name. 

22.  When  all  the  Tribes,  together  met, 

Their  folemn  Prayers  addrefs, 
And  neighboring  Lands,  with  glad  Confenr, 
The  Loi'd  their  God  confefs, 

23.  But  e'er  my  Journey  ends,  my  Strengih 

Through  his  tierce  Wrath  decays  5 
He  has,  when  all  my  Wifhes  bloom'd, 
Gut  ihort  my  hopeful  Days, 

/>  14,  Lord; 


I 


PSALM  cii,  ciii.  207 

24.  Lord,  end  not  thou  my  Life,  faid  I, 

When  half  is  fcarcely  palt ; 
Thy  Years  from  earthly  Changes  free, 
To  endlefs  Ages  laft. 

25.  The  (trong  Foundations  of  the  Earth 

Of  old  by  Thee  were  laid  ; 
Thy  Hands  the  beauteous  Arch  of  Heav'n 

With  wondVous  Skill  have  made  : 
2r€,  %1.  Whilft  thou  for  ever  (halt  endure. 

They  foon  fhall  pafs  away  5 
And,  like  a  Garment  often  worn, 

Shall  tarnifh  and  decay. 

Likethat,when  thou  their  Change  ordain":!'; 

To  thy  Command  they  bend  ; 
But  Thou  continu'ii  ftill  the  fame. 

Nor  have  thy  years  an  End. 
28,  Thou  to  the  Children  of  thy  Saints 

Shalt  lading  Quiet  give ; 
Whofe  happy  Race,  fecucely  fixt, 

Shall  in  thy  Prefence  live. 


Psalm    CIII. 

J)2.\  /jY  Soul,  infpir'd  with  facred  Love9 
lvl  God'S  holy  Name  for  ever  blc 
Of  all  his  Favours  mindful  prove, 
And  itill  thy  grateful  thanks  exprek 

3, 4.' lis  He  that  all  thy  Sins  forgives, 
And  after  Sicknefs  makes  thee  found. 
Thy  Life  from  Danger  He  retrieves, 
By  hirn  with  Sf ace  and  Mercy  crownU 

5,6.  Be 


gog  PSALM  ciii. 

5,6.  He  with  good  things  thy  Mouth  fupplies, 
And  Eagie-like  thy  Youth  renews  ; 
He  when  the  guiltlefs  Suff'rer  cries, 
His  Foe  with  juft  Revenge  purfues. 

7,  God  made  of  old  his  righteous  Ways 
To  Mofes  and  our  Fathers  known  j. 
His  Works,  to  his  eternal  Praife, 
Were  10  the  ions  of  Jacob  fhown. 

8.  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  Love?, 
And  unexampled  Adls  of  Grace, 

His  waken  d  Wrath  does  (lowly  move, 
His  willing  Mercy  flows  apace. 
9, 10.  God  will  not  always  harfhly  chide, 
But  with  his  Anger  quickly  parts  $ 
And  loves  his  Punifhments  to  guide 
More  by  his  Love  than  our  Deferts. 

1 1.  As  high  as  Heav'n  its  Arch  extends, 
Above  this  little  Spot  of  Clay  ; 
So  much  his  boundiefs  Love  tranfcends 
The  fmall  Refpe&s  that  we  can  pay. 

1 29  1  ;•  As  far  as  'tis  fromEaft  to  Welt, 
So  far  has  he  our  Sins  remov'd  5 
Who  with  a  Father's  tender  Breaft 
Has  fuch  as  fear  him  always  lov'd. 

14;  i  s .  For  God,  who  all  our  Frame  furveys, 
'  Confiders  that  we  are  but  Clay  ; 
How  frefh  foe'er  wefeem,  our  Days 
Like  Grafs  or  Flowers  muft  fade  away. 

i69 1 7.  Whilft  they  are  nipt  with  fudden  Blafh, 
Nor  can  we  find  their  former  place  5 

/  God's. 
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God's  faithful  mercy  ever  Iafts, 

To  thoie  that  fear  him,  and  their  Ra<e. 

iS.  This  (hall  attend  on  fuch  as  ftill 
Proceed  in  his  appointed  way  ; 
And  who  not  only  know  his  Will, 
But  juft  obedience  to  it  pay. 

19,  20.  The  Lord,  the  univerfal  King, 
In  Heav'n  has  fix'd  his  lofty  Throne  : 
To  him,  ye  Angels,  praifes  fing 
In  whole  great  Strength  his  Pow'r  is  fhown, 

Ye  that  his  juft  Commands  obey, 
And  hear  and  do  his  facred  Will  ; 

IT.  Ye  Hots  of  his,  this  Tribute  pay, 
Who  ftill  what  he  ordains  fulfil/ 

ax.  Let  every  Creature  jointly  blcfs 

The  mighty  Lord  :  and    thou,  my  Hearr, 
With  grateful  joy  thy  Thanks  exprefs ; 
And  in  this  Coniort  bear  thy  part. 


Psalm  CLV. 

i.T>t  efs  God  my  Soul ;  Thou  Lord  alone 
■*-*  Poflefleft  Empire  without  Bounds, 
With  Honour  thou  ai  t  crown'd,  thyThrone 
Erernal  Majeity  iur rounds. 

X.    With  Light  thou  dolt  thy  felf  enrobe, 
And  Glory  for  a  Garment  take  : 
Heaven's  Curtains  (tretch  beyond  the  Globe 
Thy  Canopy  of  State  to  make. 

3.  He 
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3.  He  builds  on  liquid  Air5  and  forms 
His  Palace-Chambers  in  the  Skies  ; 
The  Clouds  his  Chariot  are,  and  Storms 
The  fwift-wing'd  Steeds  with  which  he  flies. 

4.  Spirits  he  made  his  heav'nly  Quire, 
With  fpeed  his  Orders  to  fulfil ; 
His  Minifters  a  flaming  Fire, 

To  execute  his  dreadful  Will. 

5,6.  Earth,  on  her  Centre  fixt,  he  fet, 
Her  Face  with  Waters  overfpread  ; 
Nor  proudeft  Mountains  dar'd,  as  yet, 
To  lift  above  the  Waves  their  Head. 

7.  But  when  thy  awful  Face  appear'd, 
Th*  infulting  Waves  di(pers'd  ;  they  fled 
When  once  thy  Thunders  Voice  they  heard, 
And  by  their  hafte  confefs'd  their  Dread. 

8.  Thence  up,  by  fecret  Tracks  they  creep3 
And,  guihing  from  the  Mountains  fide, 
Through  Valleys  travel  to  the  Deep, 
Appointed  to  receive  their  Tide. 

9.  There  haft  txhou  fix'd  the  Ocean  bounds, 
Her  thr earning  Surges  to  repel ; 

That  (he  no  more  o'erpafs  her  Mounds, 
Nor  to  a  fecond  Deluge  fwell. 

PASTIL 

ic.  Yet  thence,  in  (mailer  Parries  drawn- 
The  Sea  recovers  her  loll  Hills ; 
And  darting  Springs  from  ev'ry  Lawn, 
Surprize  the  Vales  in  plenteous  Rills. 

/  11.  The 

/      S 
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*  I.  The  Field's  tame  Beafts  are  thither  led, 
Weary  with  Labour,  faint  with  Drought ; 
And  AfTes  on  wild  Mountains  bred, 
Have  fenfe  to  find  thefe  Currents  out. 

IX.  There  fhady  Trees/rom  fcorching  Beams, 
Yield  ftielter  to  the  feather'd  Throng  ; 
They  drink,  and  to  the  bounteous  Streams 
Return  the  Tribute  of  their  Song. 

13.  His  Rains  from  Heav'n,parcht  Hills  recruit^ 
That  fbon  tranfmit  the  liquid  Store  3 

Till  Earth  is  burthen'd  with  her  Fruit, 
And  Nature's  Lap  can  hold  no  more, 

14.  Grafs,  for  our  Cattle  to  devour, 

He  makes  the  Growth  of  every  Field ; 
Herbs,  for  Man's  ufe,  of  various  Pow'r, 
That  either  Food  or  Phyiick  yield. 

15.  With  cluftcr'd  Grapes  he  crowns  the  Vine, 
Whofe  Ne&ar  mortal  Cares  fubdues  ; 
Gives  Oyl,  that  makes  our  Face  to  fhine  ; 
And  Corn,  that  wafted  Strength  renews. 

PART  III. 

16.  The  Trees  of  God  without  the  Care 
Or  Art  of  Man  with  Sap  are  fed  ; 
The  Mountain  Cedar  looks  as  fair 
As  thofe  in  Royal  Gardens  bred. 

17.  Safe  in  the  lofty  Cedars  Arms 
The  WandYers  of  the  Air  may  reft. 
The  hofpitable  Pine  from  harms 
Protects  the  Stork  her  pious  Gueft. 

i.3.  Wild 
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18.  Wild  Goats  the  craggy  Rock  afcend, 

Its  tow'ring  Heights  their  Fortrefs  make, 
Whofe  Cells  in  Labyrinths  extend 
Where  feebler  Creatures  Refuge  take, 

19.  The  Moon's  inconftant  Afpeft  ihows 
TrT  appointed  Seafons  of  the  Year; 
Th'initrudted  Sun  his  Duty  knows, 
His  Hours  to  rife  and  difappear. 

ic5  21.  Darknefe  he  makes  the  Day  to  fhrouJ, 
When  Foreft-Beaits  fecurely  ftray ; 
Young  Lions  roar  their  Wants  aloud 
To  Providence  that  fends  err)  Prey. 

22.  They  range  ail  Night,  on  Slaughter  bent, 
Till  fummon'd  by  the  rifing  Morn, 
To  fculk  in  Dens  with  one  confent 
The  confcious  Ravagers  return. 

2  3  •  Forth  to  the  Tillage  of  his  Soil, 
The  Husbandman  fecurely  goes. 
Commencing  with  the  Sun  his  Toil, 
With  him  returns  to  his  Repofe. 

24  How  various,  Lord,  thy  Works  are  found 
For  which  thy  Wjfdom  we  adore! 
The  Earth  is  with  thy  Treafure  crown\35 
Till  Nature VHand  can  grafp  no  more. 

P^TIV. 

25.  But  ftill  thy  vaft  unfathom'd  Main 
Of  Wonders  a  new  Scene  fupplies, 
Whofe  Depths  Inhabitants  contain 
Of  every  Form  and  ev^ry  Size. 

16.  Full- 

( 
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z6.  Fall- freighted  Ships  from  ev'ry  Port, 
There  cut  their  unmolefted  way  ; 
Leviathan,  whom  there  to  fport 
Thou  mad'ft,  has  compafs  there  to  play, 

27.  Thefe  various  Troops  of  Sea  and  Land, 
In  fenfe  of  common  Want  agree  ; 

All  wait  on  thy  difpenfing  Hand, 
And  have  their  daily  Alms  from  Thee^ 

28.  They  gather  what  thy  Stores  difperfe, 
Without  their  Trouble  to  provide  ; 
Thouop'ft  thy  Hand,  the  Univerfe, 
The  craving  World  is  all  fupply'd. 

$.  Thou  for  a  moment  hid'ft  thy  Face, 
The  numerous  Ranks  of  Creatures  mourn : 
Thoutak'ft  their  Breath  all  Nature's  Race 
Forthwith  to  mother  Earth  return. 
30.  Again  thou  fend'ft  thy  Spirit  forth 
T'infpire  the  Mate  with  vital  Seed, 
Nature's  reftor'd,  and  Parent  £arth 
Smiles  on  her  new-created  Breed. 

j  1.  Thus  through  fucceffive  Ages  ftands 
Firm  fixt  thy  Providential  Care  ; 
Pleas'd  with  the  Work  of  thy  own  Hands, 
Thou  doft  the  Waftes  of  Time  repair. 

32.  One  Look  of  thine,  one  wrathful  Look, 
Earth's  panting  Breaft  with  Terror  fills ; 
One  Touch  from  Thee3  with  Clouds  of 

Smoak, 
In  Darkneis  ihrouds  the  proudeft  Hills. 

3  3.  In  praifing  him,  while  he  prolongs 
My  Breath,  I  will  that  Breath  employ  ; 

34.  And 


ii4  PSALM  civ,  cv, 

34.  And  join  Devotion  to  my  Songs, 
Sincere,  as  is  in  him  my  Joy. 

35.  While  Sinners  from  Earth's  Face  are  hurl'd  3 
My  Soul,  praife  thou  his  holy  Name, 
Till,  with  thy  Song,  the  liftning  World 
Join  confort,  and  his  Praife  proclaim, 
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i./^\  Render  Thanks,  and  blefs  the  Lord, 
\^/  Invoke  his  facred  Name  : 
Acquaint  the  Nations  with  his  Deeds, 
His  matchlefs  Deeds  proclaim. 

2.  Sing  to  his  Praife,  in  lofty  Hymns 

His  wond'rous  Works  rehearfe  ; 
Make  them  the  Theme  of  your  Difcourfe, 
And  Subjedt  of  your  Verfe. 

3.  Boaft  in  his  facred  Name,  a  Name 

Alone  to  be  ador'd  ; 
And  let  their  Hear to'erflow  with  Joy 
That  humbly  feek  the  Lord. 

4.  Seek  ye  the  Lord,  his  laving  Strength 

Devoutly  ftill  implore  ; 
And,  where  he's  ever  prefent,  feek 
His  Face  for  evermore. 

;.    TheWonders  that  his  Hands  have  wrought 
Keep  thankfully  in  mind  ; 
The  righteous  Statutes  of  his  Mouth, 
And  Laws  to  us  aflfignd. 

6.  Know 
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6.  Know  ye  his  Servant  Abf  arris  Seed, 

And  Jacobs  chofen  Race, 

7.  He*s  itill  our  God,  his  Judgmencs  ftill 

Throughout  the  Earth  take  place. 

8.  His  Covenant  he  has  kept  in  mind 

For  rvim'rous  Ages  paft, 
That  yet,  for  thoufand  Ages  more, 
In  equal  Force  fihall  laft. 

9.  Firft  fign'd  to  Abram9  next  by  Oath 

To  Ifaac  made  fecure ; 
1  o.  To  Jacob  and  his  Heirs  a  Law 
For  ever  to  endure. 

1 1.  That  Canaan *s  Land  fhould  be  their  Lot, 
When  yet  but  few  they  were  ; 

11.  But  few  in  number,  and  thofe  few 
Unfriended  Strangers  there. 

1  3.  In  Pilgrimage  from  Realm  to  Realm 
Uninjur'd  they  remov'd ; 

1 4.  Whilit  proudett  Monarchs  for  their  fake^ 

Severely  he  reprov'd. 

15.  Thefe  mine  Anointed  are,  faid  he, 

Let  none  my  Servants  wrong, 
Nor  treat  the  pooreft  Prophet  ill 
That  does  to  me  belong. 

16.  A  Dearth  at  laft,  by  his  Command, 

Did  far  and  near  prevail ; 
Till  Corn,  the  chief  Support  of  Life, 
Suftaining  Corn  did  fail. 

17.  B*t  his  indulgent  Providence 

Had  Jofeph  fent  before, 

Sold 
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Sold  into  Egypt,  but  their  Lives 

Who  fold  him  to  reftore. 
18.  His  Feet  with  heavy  Chains  were  crufh'd, 

With  Calumny  his  Fame  ; 
i  f .  Till  Gods  appointed  Time  and  Word 

To  his  Acquittal  came. 

2©.  The  King  his  Sovereign  Orders  fent, 

And  reicu'd  him  with  fpeed. 
Whom  private  Malice  had  confin'd, 

The  People's  Ruler  freed. 
n.  His  Court  and  Realm,  Revenues,  all 

Subjected  to  his  Will ; 
*i.  His  Princes  to  controul,  and  reach 

His  Politicians  Skill. 


PASTIL 

23.  To  Egypt  then,  invited  Guefts, 

Halt-famiflit  Ifrael  came ; 
And  Jacob  held,  by  Royal  Grant, 
The  fertile  Soil  of  Ham. 

24.  Th*  Almighty  therewith  fuch  Increafe 

His  People  multiply 'd, 
Till,  both  for  Strength  and  Number,  they 
Their  envious  Foes  defy  d. 

27.  His  People's  Growth  Egyptian  Hearts 
With  jealous  Anger  fir'd, 
Till  they  his  Servants  to  deftroy 
By  treach'rous  Arts  confpir'd. 
z6.  His  Envoy  Mofes  then  he  lent, 
His  chofen  Aaron  too  5 

27.  Empowrd 
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27.  EmpowrM  with  Signs  and  Miracles 

To  prove  their  Million  true. 

28.  He  caird  for  Darknefe,  Darknefs  came, 

Nature  his  Summons  knew.      ^   (Blood, 
if.  Each  Stream  and  Lake ,   transformed  to 

Their  fcaly  Offspring  ilew. 
f  o.  In  putrid  Floods,  throughout  the  Land, 

The  Peft  of  Frogs  was  bred  ; 
From  noifome  Fens  preferr'd  to  croak 

At  Pharaoh's  Board  and  Bed. 

31.  He  gave  the  Signal,  Swarms  of  Flies 

Came  down  in  cloudy  Hofts  ; 
Whilft  Earth's  enlivened  Duft  below 
Bred  Lice  through  all  their  Coafts. 

32.  He  ient'embart'ring  Hail  for  Rain, 

And  Fire  for  cooling  Dew. 

33.  He  fmote  their  Vines,  their  Foreft-Plant% 
And  Gardens  Pride  overthrew. 

34.  He  fpake  the  word  and  Locufts  carae, 
With  Caterpillars  join'd. 

They  prey'd  upon  the  poor  Remains 
The  Storm  had  left  behind. 

35.  From  Trees  to  Herbage  they  defcend  - 
No  verdant  thing  they  ipare; 

Bat  naked,  as  the  faltew'd  Field, 
Leave  ail  the  Paftures  bare, 

je.  From  Memphis  Soil  to  Memphis  S^ns, 
Commiilioii'd  Vengeance  tiew. 
One  fatal  Stroke  their   Kieft  Hopes 
And  Strength  of  £jj  pt  flew, 

K  J7»  He 
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37.  He  brought  'em  forth>  each  one  enrich'd 
With  Egypt's  borrow'd  Wealth ; 
And,  what  tranfcends  all  Treafures  elfe, 
Enriched  with  vig'rous  Health. 

3^  Egypt  rejoic'd,  in  hopes  to  find 
Her  Plagues  with  them  remov'd ; 
Taught  dearly  now  to  fear  worfe  Ills 
By  thofe  already  prov'd. 

39.  Their  ihrouding  Canopy  by  day 

A  journeying  CJoud  was  fpread ; 
A  fiery  Pillar  all  the  night 
Their  Defart-marches  led. 

40.  They  long'd  for  Flefh ;  with  Ev'ning-Quails 

He  furniftfd  ev'ry  Tent ; 
From  Heav'ns  own  Granary,  each  Morn, 
The  Bread  of  Angels  fent. 

4 1.  He  fmote  the  Rock ;  her  flinty  Breaft 

A  gufhing  Tide  pour'd  out,        (march'd, 
Whofe  following  Stream,  where-e'er  they 
Reliev'd  the  Defart's  Drought. 

..41.  For  ftill  he  did  on  Abr  arris  Faith 
And  ancient  League  refledl  ; 

43.  He  brought  his  People  forth  with  Joy, 

With  Triumph  his  Eledt. 

44.  Extirpating  their  Heathen  Foes, 

From  Canaan's  Fertile  Soil, 
To  them  in  cheap  poffeffion  gave 
The  Fruit  of  others  Toil. 

45.  That  they  his  Statutes  might  obferve, 

His  facred  Laws  obey. 
For  Benefits  fo  vaft  let  us 
Our  Songs  of  Praife  repay.         PSALM 
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Render  Thanks  to  God  above, 
The  Fountain  of  eternal  Love  ; 
Whole  Mercy  firm  through  Ages  paft 
Has  flood,  and  fhall  for  ever  laft. 
Who  can  his  mighty  Deeds  exprefs, 
Not  only  vaft  but  numberlefs ; 
What  Mortal  Eloquence  can  raife 
His  Tribute  of  immortal  Praife  ? 

Happy  are  they,  and  only  they 
Who  from  thy  Judgments  never  ftray  5 
Who  know  what's  right,  nor  only  fo, 
But  always  pradiife  what  they  know. 
Extend  to  me  that  Favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chofen  doft  afford  ; 
When  thou  return'it,  to  fet  them  free, 
Let  thy  Salvation  vifit  me. 

O  may  I  worthy  prove  to  fee 
Thy  Saints  in  full  Profperity  ! 
That  1  that  joyful  Choir  may  join, 
And  count  thy  People's  Triumph  mine. 
But  ah  can  we  expe&  fuch  Grace, 
Of  Parents  vile  the  viler  Race, 
Who  their  Mifdeeds  have  adled  o'er, 
And  with  new  Crimes  increased  the  Score  ? 

Ingrateful,  they  no  longer  thought 
On  all  his  Works  in  Egyft  wrought  5 
The  Red-Sea  yet  is  fcarce  in  view, 
When  they  their  bafe  Diftrult  renew. 

K  1  I,  Yet 
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8.  Yec  He,  to  vindicate  his  Name, 
Once  more  to  their  Delivrance  came, 
To  make  his  fov'reign  Pow'r  be  known3 
That  He  is  God,  and  He  alone. 

9,  To  right  and  left,  at  his^Comwund, 
The  parting  Deep  difclos'd  her  Sand  ; 
Where  firm  and  dry  the  Paflage  lay, 
As  through  fome  parcht  and  Deiart  way, 

io.  Thus  fav'd  from  fronting  Seas  they  were, 
And  Foes  that  prefs'd  upon  their  Rear, 

1 1.  Whofe  Rage  purfu'd 'em  to  thofe  Waves 
That  prov'd  the  rafh  Purluers  Graves. 

1.2,.  The  pendant  Waters  fuddea  Fall 

O'erwhelm* proud  I  haraob,  Hoft  and  all: 

This  Proof  did  ft upid  Ifrael  raife 

To  truft  God's  Word,  and  fing  his  Praife. 

-PA^Tll. 

*$,  But  foon  relaps'd,  they  all  forgat, 

Nor  on  his  Providence  would  wait  ; 
■i  4c  But  lufting  in  the  Wildcrnefs, 

Their  God  with frelh  Temptations  prefs0 
1 5.  Strong  Food  at  their  Requeft  he  lent, 

But  made  their  Sin  their  Punifhment. 
s6a  God's  Envoy  Mofes  they  oppofe, 

And  Aaron  whom  the  Lord  hadchofec 

i  j .  But  Earth,  the  Quarrel  to  decide, 
Her  vengeful  Jaws  extending  wide, 
Ralh  Dathan  to  her  Centre  drew. 
With  pvQudAbnatn  s  factious  Crew. 

it.  Bold 
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1 8.  rioid  fyrah,  who  did  next  afpire 
To  kindle  wild  Seditions  Fire, 
With-ali  his  impious  Train  became 
Ju  :  ViAims  to  devouring  Flame. 

19.  Near  Horn's  Mount,  a  Calf  they  made; 
And  to  the  molten  image  pray'd  ; 
The  Law  their  God  in  Thunder  (pake 
From  Sinai,  they  near  Sinai  brake  : 

20.  Adoring  what  their  Hands  did  frame. 
They  chang'd  their  Glory  to  their  Shame, 
Into  the  Likenefs  made  it  pais 

Of  a  brute  Ox  that  feeds  on  Graft. 

2  j.  Their  God  and  Saviour  they  forgot. 
And  all  his  Works  in  Egypt  wrought  ; 

21.  His  Terrors  flicwn  through  Egypt**  Coaft, 
And  where  proud  Pharaoh's  Troops  were 

loft. 

23.  Thusurg'd,  and  from  hisPromife  freed, 
Their,  total  Ruine  he  decreed  ; 

His  Hand  for  Execution  rear'd  : 
But  Mofes  in  the  Breach  appear'd  ; 

His  Fav'rite  Mofes  intercedes, 
And  to  revoke  their  Sentence  pleads: 
Heav'n  heard  its  faithful  Servant  pray, 
And  turn'd  its  kindled  Wrath  away. 

24.  Yet  they  his  pieafant  Land  deipis'd, 
Nor  his  repeated  Promife  priz'd  ; 

25.  But  in  their  Tents  repining  ltaid, 
Nor  the  Almighty's  Voice  obey'd. 

%6.  This  feal'd  their  Doom  without  Redrefs, 
To  perifh  in  the  Wildernefs  ; 

K  3  7,7.   And 
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a 7.  And  who  efcap'd  the  Defart  Sands, 

To  live  difpers'd  through  Heathen  Lands* 

28.  The  next,  but  more  degen'rate  Race, 
Baal  Peors  Worihip  did  embrace  ; 
Became  his  impious  Guefts,  and  fed 
On  Sacrifices  to  the  Dead. 

29.  Thus  they  perfifted  to  provoke 
God's  Vengeance  to  the  final  Stroke ; 
'Tis  come  :—  the  deadly  Peft  is  come 
To  execute  their  gen'ral  Doom. 

30.  It  fpreads ;  till  Phinea&s  Zeal  and  Sword 

A  iitonger  Antidote  &[Riid  ; 

Two  guilty  Perfons  timely  Fall, 
Atonement  makes  and  ranfoms  all. 

31.  As  him  S&?fiphick  Zeaihad  mov'd, 
So  Heav'n  the  gen'rous  A6t  approv'd, 
To  him  confirming  and  his  Race 
The  Priefthood  he  fo  well  did  grace*. 

31.  At  Meribah  God's  Wrath  they  mov'd^ 
Who  Mofes  for  their  fakes  reprov'd  ; 

33.  Whofe  patient  Soul  they  did  provoke, 
Till  rafhly  the  meek  Prophet  (poke. 

34.  Nor  when  poffeit  of  Canaaris  Land, 
Did  they  perform  their  Lords  Command3 
Nor  his  com miilion'd  Sword  employ 
The  guilty  Nations  to  deltroy. 

35.  Nor  only  fpar'd  the  Pagan  Crew, 
But,  mingling,  learn:;  their  Vices  too  : 

36.  Their 


PSALM    cvi.  it; 

36.  Their  Idols  ferv'd,  the  fatal  Snare 
Of  which  fo  oft  fore-warn'd  they  were. 

3.7,  38.  To  Hell's  dark  Pow'rs  they  Sacrifice 
Their  Children  with  relentlefs  Eyes, 
Approach  their  Altars  through  a  Flood 
Of  their  own  Sons  and  Daughters  Blood, 

No  cheaper  Vidtims  will  appeafe 
Canaatis  remorlelefs  Deities ; 
No  Blocd  her  Idols  reconcile 
But  that  which  does  the  Land  defile, 

PART  IV. 

3  j.  Nor  yet  will  Canaan's  Deities 
Apoftate  Ifraete  Tribes  fuffice  9 
For  lufting  after  More  they  went. 
And  did  new  Gods  and  Crimes  invent, 

40.  But  Sins  of  (uch  infernal  Hue 
God's  Wrath  againft  his  People  drew, 
Till  he,  their  once  indulgent  Lord, 
His  own  Inheritance  abhor'd. 

41.  To  Heathen  Hands  he  them  fubjecfb, 
Their  guilty  Friendlhips  juft  Effects, 
To  rue  and  mourn  too  late,  when  they 
IVluTt  thofe,  who  hate  them  moil,  obey. 

42.  Nor  thus  his  Indignation  ceas'd, 
Their  Lift  of  Tyrants  he  increased, 

Till  they,  who  God's  mild  Sway  declin'd, 
Were  made  the  Vaffals  of  Mankind, 

43.  Yet  when,  diftreft,  they  did  repent, 
His  Anger  did  as  oft  relent, 

K  4  But 
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But,  refcu  d,  they  his  Wrath  provoke, 
Renew  their  Sins,  and  he  their  Yoke. 

44.  Nor  yet  implacable  he  prov'd, 

Nor  heard  their  wretched  Cries  unmov'd, 

45.  But  did  to  mind  his  Promife  bring, 
And  Mercy's  i&exhaufted  Spring : 

46.  Surprifing  Pity  too  imparts 

Ev'n  to  their  Foes  obdurate  Hearts ; 
Compaffion  for  their  SufFrings  bred. 
In  thofe  who  them  as  Captives  led. 

47.  Still  fave  us,  Lord,  and  Ifrael's  Bands 
Together  bring  from  Heathen  Lands, 
Our  Thanks  in  thy  bleft  Name  to  raife^ 
And  ever  triumph  in  thy  Praife, 

48.  Let  IfratFs  God  be  ever  bleft, 
His  Name  eternally  addreft ; 

And  ail  his  Saints,  with  full  Accord, 
Sing  loud  Amens.—  Praife  )e  the  Lord. 
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i.TTO  God  your  grateful  Voices  raife, 
X     Who  (till  to  us  did  gracious  prove ; 
And  let  your  never-ceaiing  Praife 
Keep  pace  with  his  eternal  Love. 

1, 3.Let  thofe  give  thanks,\vhom  he  from  Bands 
Of  proud  oppreiTing  Foes  releas'd  ; 
And  brought  them  back  from  dittant  Lands, 
From  North  and  South  and  Weft  and  Eait. 

4,  j,  Through 
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4,). Through  lonely  Defart  Ways  they  ftray'd, 
Nor  could  a  peopled  City  find ; 
With  Thirft  and  Hunger  quite  difmay'd, 
Their  fainting  ioul  within  them  pin 'd, 

6.  Then  foon  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 
Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs  j 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfaf'dto  hear, 
And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs. 

7.  From  crooked  Paths  he  led  them  forth, 
And  in  the  certain  way  did  guide, 
To  wealthy  Tow'rs  of  great  refort, 
Where  all  their  Wants  were  well  fupplyM , 

S.     O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife ! 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays! 

9.    For  he  from  Heav'n  the  fad  eftate 
Of  longing  Souls  with  Pity  Eyes  ; 
And  ^hungry  Souls  that  pant  for  Meat, 
With  envy'd  Plenty  He  fupplies. 

P  <U{Tll 

Thole  that  withdarknefs  compafs'd  round, 
Si:  down  in  Death's  moft  difmal Shade  j 
Or  lie  with  weighty  Fetters  bound, 
By  pre.fing  Cares  moie  heavy  made  ; 
1 1 ,  1  z.  Becaufe  God's  Counfel  they  defy'd, 
And  proudly  fcorn'd  his  holy  Word  ; 
He  them  with  thefe  Afflictions  try\] ; 
They  fell,  and  none  could  Help  afford : 

K  5  13-  Then 
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*3.  Then  foon  to  God's  indulgent  Ear, 
Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs ; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfef  'd  to  hear, 
And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs, 

34.  From  difmal  Dungeons  dark  as  Night, 
And  Shades  as  black  as  Death's  Abode ; 
He  brought  them  forth  to  chearful  Light, 
And  welcom  Liberty  beftow'd. 

i  5.  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me, 

Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife  ! ' 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays* 

16,  For  he  with  his  almighty  Hand 
The  Gates  of  Brafs  in  pieces  broke ; 
Nor  could  the  maffy  Bars  withftand. 
Or  cemper'd  Steel  reiift  his  Stroke. 

PABJ*  III. 

37.  Remorfelefs  Wretches,  void  of  Senfe 
With  bold  Tranfgreflions  God  defiej 
And,  for  their  multiply 'd  Offence, 
Oppreft  with  fore  Difeafes  lie? 

$8»  Their  Soul,  a  Prey  to  Pain  and  Fear, 
Abbot-s  to  tafte  the  choiceft  Meats, 
And  they  by  faint  Degrees  draw  near 
To  Deaths  uncomfortable  Gates. 

%%  Then  ftrait  to  Gods  indulgent  Ear 
Do  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfafes  to  hear, 
And  frees  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs. 

xo  He 


PSALM  cvii.  227 

20,  He  all  their  fad  Diftempers  heals, 

His  Word  borh  Health  and  Safety  gives  5 
And  when  all  humane  Succour  fails, 
From  near  Deftruition  them  retrieves, 

2t.  O  then  that  all  the  Earth,  wirh  me, 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife  ! 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Through  all  the  wondVing  World  difplays ! 

21.  With  Off 'rings  let  the  Altars  flame, 
Whilft  they  their  grateful  Thanks  exprefs  ) 
And  with'loud  Joy  his  holy  Name 

For  all  his  wond'rous  Adtions  bleis ! 

23,24.  They  that  in  Ships  with  Courage  b 
O'er  fwelling  Waves  their  Trade  puriue  ; 
Do  Gods  amazing  Works  behold, 
And  in  the  Deep  his  Wonders  view, 

25.  "No  lboner  his  Command  is  paft, 
But  forth  a  dreadful  Tern pelt  flies, 
Which  fwecps  the  Sea  with  rapid  Ha(te3 
And  makes  its  itormy  Billows  rife : 

16.  Sometimes  the  Ships,  tofs'd  up  to  Hcav'ns 
On  Tops  of  mounting  Waves  appear  ; 
Then  down  the  vaft  Abyfs  are  driv'n  j 
Whilft  ev'ry  Soul  diffolves  with  fear. 

27.  They  reel  and  itagger  to  and  tro, 

Like  Men  with  Fumes  of  Wine  oppreft ; 
Nor  do  the  skilful  Seamen  know 
Which  way  to  iteer,  what  Courfe  is  belt, 

at.  Then 
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a8.  Then  ftrait  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 
They  do  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs , 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfafes  to  bear, 
And  frees  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs. 

29,  30.  The  ftormy  Tempeft  he  allays, 
And  makes  the  Billows  calcn  and  ftill ; 
With  Joy  they  fee  their  Fury  ceafe  ; 
And  he  conduits  them  where  they  will. 

51,  O  then  that  all  the  Earth,  with  me, 

Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  Praife  T 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wondVing  World  difplays ! 

32,  Let  them,  where  all  the  Tribes  refort, 
Advance  to  Heav'n  his  glorious  Name, 
And  in  the  Elders  fov'reign  Court, 
With  one  confent  his  Praife  proclaim  ! 

PAI{T  V. 

3£,  34.  A  fruitful  Land?where  Streams  abound :, 
Gods  juft  Revenge,  if  People  fin, 
Will  turn  to  dry  and  barren  Ground, 
To  punifii  thofe  that  dwell  therein. 

~£5,  36.  The  parcht  and  defart  Heath  he  makes 
To  flow  with  Streams  and  fpringing  Wells ;. 
Which  for  his  Lot  the  Hungry  takes. 
And  in  ftrong  Cities  fafely  dwells. 

3.7,  3.8.  He  fows  the  Fields,and  Vineyards  plants. 
Which  all  his  Toil  with  Int'reit  pay  ; 
Nor  can,  whilft  God  his  Bleffing  grants. 
His  fruitful  Seed  or  Stock  decay, 

3?.  But 
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39.  Bat  when  his  Sins  Heav'n's Wrath  provoke-, 
He  quickly  fades  and  falls  away  ; 

He  reels  th'  Oppreifor's  gauling  Yoke, 
Of  Care  and  Grief  the  wretched  Prey. 

40.  The  Prince,  that  flights  God's  juft  Com- 

mands, 
Expos'd  lofcorn,  muft  quit  his  Throne; 
And  over  wild  and  defart  Lands, 
Where  no  Path  offers,  (tray  alone, 

41.  Whilft  God,  from  all  Afflicting  Cares, 
Sets  up  the  humble  Man  on  high; 
And  caufes  his  increafing  Heirs, 
With  his  abounding  Flocks  to  vie. 

41,  45.  Then  Sinners  fhall  have  nought  to  fay, 
The  juft  a  decent  Joy  fhall  fhow  ; 
The  Wife  the  ttrange  Events  fhall  weigh, 
And  thence  God's  Goodnefs  fully  know, 
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1  /^\  God,  my  Heart  is  fully  bent, 

V/  Tomagnifiethy  Name; 
And  of  my  cheerful  Songs  thy  Praife 
Shall  be  the  glorious  Theme. 
i.    Awake,  my  Lute ;  nor  thou  my  Harp, 
Thy  warbling  Notes  delay  ; 
Whiltt  I  with  early  Hymns  of  Joy, 
Prevent  the  dawning  Day. 

3,    To  all  the  lift'ning  Tribes,  O  Lord, 
Thy  wond'rous  Works  I'll  tell ; 

And 
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And  to  thofe  Nations  fing  thy  Praife 
That  round  about  us  dwell : 

4.  Becaufe  thy  Mercy's  boundlefs  Height 

The  Heav'ns  themfelves  tranfcends; 
And  far  beyond  th'afpiring  Clouds 
Thy  faithful  Truth  extends. 

5.  Be  thou  exalted,  Lord,  by  them, 

Above  the  Starry  Frame  ; 
O  let  the  World,  with  one  Confent, 
Confefs  thy  glorious  Name. 

6.  That  all  thy  chofen  People  Thee 

Their  Saviour  may  declare. 
Let  thy  Right-hand  protedt  me  ftili, 
And  anfwer  thou  my  Pray V, 

7.  Since  God,  the  God  of  Truth  hath  fpoke, 

My  Arms  fhall  fure  prevail ; 

With  Joy  1  Sbechem  fhall  divide : 

And  meafure  Succotfrs  Vale  : 

8.  Gilead  is  mine,  ManaJJflb  too  ; 

And  Eforaim  owns  my  Caufe ? 
Their  Strength  my  Regal  Pow'r  fuppcrts. 
And  Judah  gives  my  Laws, 

9.  Moab  I'll  make  my  fervile  Drudge, 

On  vanquifht  Edom  tread  ; 
And  o'er  the  proud  Philiftine  Lands 
Advance  my  lofty  Head. 

10.  By  whofe  Support  and  Aid  fhall  I 

Their  well-fenc'd  Towns  invade  ? 
Who  will  my  conq'ring  Troops  condu&3 
And  into  Edom  lead  ? 

ii«  Lord, 
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1 1.  Lord,  wilt  not  thou  afllft  our  Arms, 
Tho  late  thou  didit  forfake? 
And  wilt  nor  thou,  of  thefc  our  Holts; 
The  happy  Guidance  take  ? 
ii.  O  to  thy  Servants  in  Diitrels 
Thy  fpeedy  Succour  fend  ; 
For  vain  it  is  on  humane  Aid 
For  Safety  to  depend. 

ly  Then  valiant  Ads  fhall  we  perform., 
If  thou  thy  Pow'r  difclofe  ; 
For  God  it  is,  and  God  alone, 
That  treads  down  all  our  Foes. 


Psalm  CIX. 

i.  f~*\  God,  whofe  former  Mercies  make 
\^y  My  conftant  Praife  thy  Due, 
Hold  not  thy  peace,  but  my  fad  State 
With  wonted  Favour  view. 

2.  For  finful  Men,  with  lying  Lips, 

Deceitful  Speeches  frame, 
And  with  their  ftudied  Slanders  feek 
To  wound  my  fpotlefs  Fame. 

3.  Their  envious  Hatred  prompts  them  (till 

Malicious  Lies  to  fpread ; 
And  all  againll  my  Life  combine. 
By  cauielefs  Fury  led. 

4.  Thole  whom  with  tend'reft  Love  I  us'd, 

My  chief  Oppolers  are ; 
Whilit  I,'  of  other  Friends  bereft, 
j        Kefort  to  Thee  by  PrayV, 

5.  Since 
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j.  Since  Mifchief,  for  the  Good  I  did, 
Their  ftrange  Reward  does  prove  ; 
And  Hatred's  the  Return  they  make 
For  undiffembled  Love, 

6.  Their  guilty  Leader  fliall  be  made 

To  fome  bad  Man  a  Slave ; 
And  when  he's  try'd,  his  mortal  Foe 
For  his  Accufer  have. 

7.  His  Guilt,  when  Sentence  is  pronounc'd, 

Shall  find  a  dreadful  Fate  5 
Whilft  his  rejected  PrayV  but  ferves 

To  make  his  Crime  more  great. 
3.   He,  fnatcht  by  fome  untimely  Fate, 

ShaVt  live  out  half  his  Days  ; 
Another,  by  divine  Decree, 

Shall  on  his  Office  feize. 

fy  10.  His  Seed  (hall  Orphans  be3  his  Wife 
A  Widow  plung'd  in  Grief; 
His  vagrant  Children  beg  their  Bread, 
Where  none  can  give  Relief. 
11.  His  ill-got  Fortune  fhall  be  made 
To  Uferers  a  Prey  ; 
The  Fruit  of  all  his  Toil  and  Care 
By  Strangers  born  away. 

11,  None  fliall  be  found,  that  to  his  Wants 

Their  Mercy  fhall  extend, 
Or  to  his  helplefs  Orphan  Seed 

The  leaft  Afliftance  lend. 
j  3.  A  fwift  Deftrudlion  fooa  fhall  feize 

On  his  unhappy  Race  5 

And 
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And  the  next  Age  his  hated  Name 
Shall  utterly  deface. 

14.  The  Vengeance  of  his  Father's  Sins 

Upon  bis  Head  (hall  fall ; 
God  on  his  Mother's  Crimes  fhall  think. 
And  punifh  him  for  all. 

15.  All  thefe,  in  horrid  Order  ranked, 
Before  the  Lord  Shall  ftand, 

Till  his  fierce  Anger  quite  cuts  off 
Their  MemVy  from  the  Land, 

P  A  \T  II. 

16.  Becaufe  he  never  Mercy  fhew'd, 

But  ftill  the  Poor  opprefs'd  5 
And  fought  to  flay  the  helplefs  Man, 
With  heavy  Woes  opprefs'd  ; 

17.  Therefore  the  Curfe  he  lov'd  to  vent, 

Shall  his  own  Portion  prove  ; 
And  BleHing,  which  he  always  loath'd, 
Shall  far  from  him  remove. 

1  %.  Since  Curfing  was  his  conftant  Pride, 
like  Water  it  fhall  fpread 
Through  all  his  Veins,  and  flick  like  OyI7 
With  which  his  Bones  are  fed. 
19.  This  like  a poifond  Robe,  fhall  ftill 
His  conttant  Cov'ring  be, 
Or  an  envenom  *d  Belt,  from  which 
He  never  fhall  be  free. 

10.  Thus  fhall  the  Lord  reward  all  thofe 
That  111  to  me  defign  •> 

That 
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That  with  malicious  falfc  Reports 
Againft  my  Life  combine. 
21.  But  for  thy  glorious  Name,  O  God, 
Do  thou  appear  for  me, 
And  for  thy  gracious  Mercy's  fake, 
Preferve  and  Jet  me  free. 

iz.  For  I  a  poor  and  helplefs  Wretch 
Am  void  of  all  Relief ; 
My  Heart  is  wounded  with  Diftreft, 
And  quite  piercd  through  with  Grief. 
3-3.  I;  like  an  Evning  Shade,  am  gone, 
Which  vanishes  apace  ; 
Like  Locufts  up  and  down  I'm  toft, 
That  have  no  certain  place. 

24,1  5. My  Knees  with  Failing  are  grown  weak, 
My  Body  lank  and  lean  ; 
All  that  behold  me  (hake  their  Heads, 
And  treat  me  with  Difdain. 
26^7.  But  for  thy  Mercy's  fake,  O  Lord3 
Do  thou  my  Foes  withftand  ; 
That  all  may  fee  'tis  thy  own  Adt, 
The  Work  of  thy  Right-hand. 

28.  Then  let  them  curfe,  if  thou  but  blefs  $ 

Their  Portion  fnail  be  Shame, 
When  they  againit  me  rife;  but  I 
With  Joy  (hall  praife  thy  Name. 

29.  Thus  ihall  my  Foe  becloath'd  with  Shame, 

And  ipight  of  all  his  Pride, 
His  own  Confudon,  like  a  Cloak, 
The  guilty  Wr etch ihall  hide, 

50.  But 
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jo.  But  I  to  Heav'n,  in  grateful  Thanks, 
My  chearful  Voice  will  raife ; 
And  where  the  great  Aflembly  meets, 
Set  forth  God's  noble  Praife. 
3  i.  For  him  the  Poor  fhall  always  find, 
His  fare  and  conftant  Friend  ; 
And  he  fhall  from  unrighteous  Dooms 
His  guil clefs  Soul  defend. 


Psalm   CX. 

i»^I  *  H  E  Lord  laid  to  my  Lord,  Sit   then 

X     At  my  Right-hand,  till  I  ilibdue 

And  all  thy  Foes  thy  Foot-ttool  make. 

2.  Supream  in  Sicn  thou  lhalt  be, 
And  thence  extend  thy  Sov'reignty 

O'er  all  who  thy  juft  Rights  would  take. 

3,  Thee,  in  thy  Pow'rs  triumphant  Day, 
The  willing  Nations  fhall  obey, 

And  when  thy  rifing  Beams  they  view, 
Redeem'd  from  Supentition's  Night, 
To  Thee  fhall  be  aifembled,  bright 

And  numberlefs  as  Morning  D. .. 

4,  The  Lord  has  fworn,  nor  fworn  in  vain^ 
That,  like  Mel:bi^edecti$,  thy  Reign 

And  Prieftbood  lhall  no  Period  know  : 

5.  No  proud  Competitor  to  fit 

At  thy  Right-hand  wjII  fie  permit  ; 
But  in  hisWrathCrown'dHeads  o'enhrow, 

6.  The 
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6.  The  fentene'd  Heathen  he  (hall  flay, 
And  fill  with  CarcafTes  his  way, 

Till  he  has  (truck  Earth's  Tyrants  dead  : 

7.  But  in  the  High- way  Brook  (hail  firft, 
Like  fome  poor  Pilgrim  flack  his  Thirft, 

And  then  in  Triumph  lift  bis  Head. 

} 

Psalm  CXL 

K[3^a^eyet^e  Lord;  our  God  to  praife 
X     My  Soul  her  utmoft  Pow'rs  (hall  raife, 
'Mongft  private  Friends,  and  in  the  Throng 
Of  Saints,  his  Praife  (hall  be  my  Song. 

2,    His  Works,  for  Greatnefs  tho  renown'd, 
His  wond'rous  Works  with  Eafe  are  found 
By  thofe  who  feek  for  them  aright, 
And  in  the  pious  Search  delight. 

'3.    Glory  and  Majefty  attend 

On  ev'ry  Work  he  takes  in  hand  ; 

His  Truth,  confirm'd  through  Ages  paft, 

Shall  to-eternal  Ages  laft. 

4.  By  Precept  he  has  us  enjoin'd, 

To  keep  his  wondrous  Works  in  mind, 

And  to  Poiterity  record, 

That  good  and  gracious  is  our  Lord, 

5.  Whofe  Bounty's  ever-flowing  Tide 
TheirWantswho  fear'd  hisName,fupply\i ; 
For  ever  he  wili  keep  in  mind 

His  Cov'nant  with  our  Fathers  fign'd. 

6.  At  once  aftonifht  and  o'erjoy'd, 

They  faw  his  rnatchlefs  PowV  employ 'd, 

Whereby 
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Whereby  the  Heathen  were  fupprefs'd, 
And  we  their  Heritage  poffefs'd. 

7 .  Juft  are  the  Dealings  of  his  Hands 
Immutable  are  his  Commands. 

8.  By  Truth  and  Equity  fuftain'd, 
And  for  eternal  Rules  ordain'd. 

9.  Deliv'rance  to  his  Saints  has  fent. 
And  ratify 'd  his  Covenant, 

For  ever  to  remain  the  lame : 
Awful  and  facred  is  his  Name. 

10.  God's  Fear  is  Wifdom's  Source :  good  skill 
Have  they  obtain'd  who  do  his  Will  -3 
This  only  can  true  Bliis  procure, 

And  Praife  that  always  fhall  endure. 


Psalm  CXII. 

HALLELVJAH. 

1, ""  l'~*  Hat  Man  is  bleft  who  ftands  in  aw 
1     Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  Law: 

a.    His  Seed  on  Earth  fhall  be  renown'd, 
And  with  facceflive  Honours  crownVL 

3.  HisHoufe,  the  Seat  of  Wealth,  (halfrbc 
An  incxhaufted  Treafury  ; 

Their  Fathers  Juftice  (hall  avail, 
And  Bleiiings  on  his  Heirs  entail. 

4.  The  Soul  that's  fillM  with  Vertue's  Light., 
Shines  brighteft  in  Affii&ion's  Night : 

Te 
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To  pity  the  Diftreft  inclin'd, 
As  well  as  juft  to  all  Mankind. 

5,  His  lib'ral  Favours  he  extends, 
To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends : 
Yet  what  his  Charity  impairs 
Recruits  by  Prudence  in  Affairs. 

6,  The  Storm  of  Angry  Fate  may  threat, 
But  ne'er  difplace  him  from  his  Seat, 
The  fweet  Memorial  of  the  Juft 
Shall  flourifh  when  he  fleeps  in  duft, 

7,  111  Tidings  can't  with  Fear  furprize 
His  Heart  that,  fixd,  on  God  relies  ; 

g.   On  Safety's  Rock  he  fits  and  fees 
The  Ship-wreck  of  his  Enemies. 

9,  His  Hands,  while  they  his  Alms  beftow'd, 
His  Glory's  future  Harveft  fow'd, 
Whence  he  fliall  reap  Wealth,  Fame,  Re- 
A  temp'ral  and  eternal  Crown.       ( nown, 

10.  The  Wicked  fliall  his  Triumph  fee, 
And  gn&fh  their  Teeth  in  Agony, 
While  their  unrighteous  Hopes  decay, 
And  vanifli,  with  themfelves,  away. 
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Psalm  CXIII. 

i.\7E  Saints  and  Servants  of  the  Lord, 

X     The  Triumphs  of  his  Name  record, 
l.  His  facred  Name  forever  blefs, 

3.  Where- e'r  the  circling  Sun  difplays, 
His  rifirig  Beams  or  fetting  Rays, 

Due  Praife  to  his  great  Name  addrefi. 

4.  The  Lord  o'er  Earth  bears  fov'reign  Sway, 
The  Regions  of  eternal  Day 

Reflexions  of  his  Glory  are. 
j.    To  Him,  whofe  Majefty  excels, 

Who  made  the  Heav'nin  which  hedwell$5 
Let  no  created  Pow'r  compare, 

6,  Affairs  of  higheft  Heav'n  to  know, 
In  him  does  Condefcenfion  fliow, 

Yet  he  extends  his  Care  to  Earth. 

7,  The  Poor  and  Needy  from  their  Cell, 

8 ,  Prefers  in  Palaces  to  dwell 

With  Princes  of  high  Rank  and  Birth, 

When  Childlefs  Families  delpair, 
He  fends  the  Comfort  of  an  Heir, 

To  refcue  their  expiring  Fame ; 
Grants  her  that  barren  was  to  bear, 
And  joyfully  her  Fruit  to  rear. 

Praife  ye  the  Lord's  almighty  Name. 
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Psalm  CXIV. 

i. V\f  Hen  Ifr'el,  by  th5  Almighty  led, 

*  *     (Enrich'd  with  their  OpprefTors  Spoil ) 
From  Egypt  march'd ;  and  Jacob's  Seed 
From  Bondage  in  a  foreign  Soil, 

%.    Jehovah,  for  his  Refidence, 

Chofe  out  imperial  Judab's  Tent, 
HisManfion-Royal3  and  from  thence 
Through  Ifraeh  Camp  his  Orders  fent. 

3.  The  diftant  Sea  with  Terrour  faw, 
And  from  th*  Almighty's  Prefence  fled  ; 
Old  Jordan*  Streams,  furpriz'd  with  Aw, 
Retreated  to  their  Fountain's  Head. 

4.  The  taller  Mountains  skipp'd,  like  Rams, 
When  Danger  near  the  Fold  they  fpy  ; 

To  fee  their  Fright,  the  Hills,  like  Lambs, 
Leap'd  after  them,  not  knowing  why. 

?.   OSea,  what  made  your  Tide  withdraw, 
And  naked  leave  your  oozy  Bed  ? 
Why  Jordan,  agaioft  Nature's  Law, 
Recoifdit  thou  to  thy  Fountain's  Head  ? 

6.  Why  Mountains  did  you  skip  like  Rams, 
When  Danger  does  approach  the  Fold  ? 
Wfhy  after  you  the  Hills  like  Lambs 
When  they  their  Leaders  Flight  behold  ? 

7.  Earth  tremble  on  ;  well  may 'ft  thou  fear, 
Thy  Lord  and  Maker's  Face  to  fee; 
When  Jacob's  awful  God  draws  near, 
Tis  time  for  Earth,  and  Seas  to  flee. 

8.  T© 
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To  flee  from  God,  who  Nature's  Law 
Repeals  and  cancels  at  his  Will ; 
Who  Springs  from  flinty  Rocks  can  drawf 
And  thirfty  Vales  with  Water  fill. 


Psalm  CXV. 

t  T    Ord,  not  to  us,  we  claim  no  Share, 
f    >     But  to  thy  (acred  Name 
Give  Glory,  for  thy  Mercy's  fake, 
And  Truth's  eternal  Fame. 

2.  Why  ihould  the  Heathen  cry,  where's  now 

The  God  whom  we  adore  ? 

3.  Convince  'em  that  in  Heav'n  thou  art, 

And  uncontroird  thy  PowY. 

4.  Their  Gods  but  Gold  and  Silver  are, 

The  Work  of  mortal  Hands  : 
?.    With  fpeechlefs  Mouth,  and  fightlefs  Eyes 
The  molten  Idol  ftands. 

6.  The  Pageant^ thing  ha^  Ears  and  Nofe, 

But  neither  hears  nor  fmeils. 

7.  Hands,  Feet,  but  neither  feels  nor  moves  j 

No  Breath  within  it  dwells, 

8.  Such  fenfelefs  Stocks,  that  to  compare 

With  them  we  nothing  find, 
But  thofe  who  on  their  Help  rely, 
And  them  for  Gods  deh'gn'd. 

9.  O  Ifrel,  make  the  Lord  your  Truft, 

Who  is  your  Help  and  Shield  ; 
io,  Prielts,  Levkes  truft  in  him  alone 
Who  only  Help  can  yield, 

L  xi,  Lee 
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1 1.  Let  all  who  fear  the  Lord,  for  Aid, 
On  him  they  fear,  rely  ; 
Who  them  in  Danger  can  defend, 
And  all  their  Wants  fupply. 
ii,  13.  Of  us  he  oft  has  mindful  been, 
And  l/refs  Houfe  will  blefs, 
Priefts,  Levites,  Profelytes,  ev'n  All 
Who  his  great  Name  confefs. 

14.  On  you,  and  on  your  Heirs,  increafe 
Of  Bleffings  he  will  bring  ; 

1  j.  Thrice  happy  you,  who  FavVites  are 
Of  this  Almighty  King. 

16.  HeavVs  higheft  Orb  of  Glory,  He 

His  Empire's  Seat  defign'd  ; 
And  gave  this  lower  Globe  of  Earth 
A  Portion  to  Mankind. 

17.  They  who  in  Death  a«d  Silence  fleep 

To  him  no  Praife  afford  : 
iS,  But  we  will  blefs  for  evermore 
Our  ever-living  Lord, 


Psalm  CXVL 

I#\  A^  ^oul  w"^  ^c^a^cs  °^  Love 
jVl    Intirely  is  poflTeft, 
Becaufe  the  Lord  has  deign  d  to  hear 
The  Voice  of  my  Requeft. 
£,  Since  he  has  now  his  Ear  inclin  d, 
I  never  will  defpair, 
But,  while  my  Life  lhall  laft,  to  him 
Addrefs  my  humble  Pray  V, 

i.Wkb 
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3,    With  deadly  Sorrows  compaft  round, 
With  hellifh  Pangs  opprelt, 
When  Grief  and  Anguiih  fill'd  my  Hearty 
And  heav'dmy  throbbing  Breaft-, 
4>    On  God's  Almighty  Name  I  call'd, 
And  thus  to  him  I  pray'd  ; 
Lord,  I  befeech  thee  fave  my  Soul, 
With  Sorrow  quite  difmaid. 

$,6.  How  juft  and  merciful  is  God  / 
How  gracious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Who  faves  the  Simple,  and  to  me 
Does  timely  Help  afford. 

7.  Then,  free  from  racking  Cares,  my  Sou!, 

Refume  thy  wonted  Reft  ; 
For  God  has  wond'roufly  to  thee 
His  bounteous  Love  expreft. 

8.  He,  when  Death  threatened,  foon  remov'd 

My  Dangers  and  my  Fears  j 
My  Feet  from  falling  he  fecur'd, 
And  dry'd  my  Eyes  from  Tears. 

9.  The  whole  remaining  Stock  of  Life 

Which  he  to  me  has  lent, 
Shall  therefore  in  his  Service  be 
With  grateful  Duty  fpenr. 

io,  1 1.  In  God  I  trufted,  and  of  him 

In  greateft  (traits  did  boaft  ; 
(For  in  my  Flight  all  hopes  of  Aid 
From  faithlets  Man  were  loft  :  ) 
1 1, 1  v  Then  what  Return  to  him  ihallj 
For  all  his  Goodnefs  make. 


l  %  ra 
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Til  praife  his  Name,  and  with  glad  Zeal 
The  Cup  ofBlefling  take. 

\a  1 5.  The  Vows  I  made  to  God,  I'll  pay 
'in  all  his  People's  fight. 
Becaufe  by  him  his  Servant's  blood 
Was  never  counted  light. 
s6,  Lord,  by  how  many  Ties  muft  I 
To  thy  Obedience  bow  ? 
Before,  thy  humble  Handmaid's  Son, 
Thy  ranforn'd  Captive  now! 

57, 18.  To  Thee  HI  OfPrings  bring  of  Praife  ; 
And  whilft  I  blefs  thy  Name, 
The  juft  performance  of  my  Vows 
To  all  thy  Saints  proclaim. 
19.  They,  in  thy  holy  City  met, 
And  in  thy  Houfe  (hall  join, 
With  one  Confent  thy  Name  to  blefs, 
And  mix  their  Praife  with  mine. 


Psalm  CXVIL 

b.  Virlth  cheerful  Notes  let  all  the  Earth 
W    x0  Heav  n  their  Voices  raife ; 
Let  all,  infpir'd  with  godly  Mirth, 
Sing  folemn  Hymns  of  Praife  : 
s,   God's  tender  Mercy  knows  no  bound, 
His  Truth  (hall  ne'er  decay  ; 
Then  let  the  willing  Nations  round, 
This  grateful  Tribute  pay. 


;  PSALM 
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Psalm    CXVIII. 

1,  **f""^  Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good, 
\y  His  Mercies  ne'er  decay  : 
That  his  kind  Favours  ever  laft3 
Let  thankful  Ifrel  fay. 
3,4-Their  Senfeof  his  erern?l  Love 
Let  Aaron  s  Houfe  exprefs  ; 
And  that  it  never  fails,  let  all 
That  fear  the  Lord  confefs. 

5.  To  God  1  made  my  humble  Moan 

With  Troubles  quite  oppreft  ; 
And  he  released  me  from  my  Straits, 
And  granted  my  Requeft. 

6.  Since  therefore  God  does  on  my  fide 

So  gracioufly  appear, 
What  Man  againft  me  can  contrive 
1  never  need  to  fear. 

7.  Since  God  with  thofe  that  aid  my  Caufe 

Hirofelf  a  Party  makes  5 
I  need  not  doubt,  on  all  my  Foes 
A  juft  Revenge  to  take. 
^9,  For  better 'tis  totruit  in  God, 
And  have  the  Lord  our  Friend, 
Than  on  the  greateil  humane  Pow'r 
For  Safety  to  depend. 

ie,  1  r.  Tho  many  Nations,  clofely  leagu'd 
Did  oft  befet  me  round  s 
Yet,  by  his  boundlefs  PowV  luftainM, 
I  did  them  all  confound. 

L  3  11,  They 
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ii.  They  fwarm'd like  Bees,  and  yet'their  Rage 
Was  but  a  fliort-liv'd  Blaze ; 
For  whilft  on  Gcd  I  ftill  rely'd, 
1  vanquifh'd  them  with  Eafe. 

13.  When  All  together  prefs\i  me  hard, 

In  hopes  to  make  me  fall ; 
The  Lord  vouchfaf  'd  to  take  my  part 
And  fav'd  me  from  them  all. 

14.  The  Honour  of  my  ftrange  Efcape 

To  him  alone  belongs ; 
He  is  my  Saviour  and  my  Strength, 

T"Hp  Theme  o£  all  my  5ongc. 

it.  The  Juft's  Abode  refounds  with  Joy, 
By  him  preferv'd  from  Harm ; 
For  wond'rous  things  are  brought  to  pafs 
By  his  almighty  Arm. 

16.  He,  by  his  vaft  refiftlefs  Pow'r, 

Has  endlefs  Honour  won  ; 
The  faving  Strength  of  his  Right-hand 
Amazing  Works  has  done. 

1 7.  God  will  not  fuffer  me  to  fall 

But  yet  prolong  my  Days ; 
That  by  declaring  all  his  Works, 
I  may  advance  his  Praile. 

18.  The  Lord  has  chaftncd  me  in  Love 

And  great  Afflictions  laid  ; 
But  has  not  giv'n  me  o'er  to  thofe 
That  did  my  Life  invade. 

i$>.  Then  open  wide  the  Temple- Gates 
To  which  the  Juft  repair  $ 

That 
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That  1  may  enter  in  and  praife 
My  great  Deliv'rer  there. 
10,  n.  Within  thofe  Gatesof  God'sabode 
To  which  the  Righteous  prefs ; 
Since  thou  haft  heard  and  fet  me  Cafe, 
Thy  holy  Name  I'll  blefs. 

21,  13.  That  Stone  is  now  the  Corner's  Head, 
Which  Builders  did  deipife  ; 
This  is  the  Lord's  amazing  Act, 
And  wond'rousinour  Eyes. 
24,  1  ?.  This  is  God's  Day ;  let  all  the  Land 
Exalt  their  cheerful  Voice : 
Lord,  we  befeech  thee  fave  us  now. 
And  make  us  (till  rejoice. 

26,  Him  that  approaches  in  God's  Name, 
Let  allth'  Aflembly  blefs ; 
We  that  belong  to  God's  own  Houfe, 
Have  wiih'd  you  good  Succefs. 
17.  God  is  the  Lord,  through  whom  we  all 
Both  Light  and  Comfort  find  ; 
With  Gords  unto  the  Altar's  Horns, 
Thedeltin'd  Vi&im  bind. 

28.  Thou  art  my  Lord,  O  God,  and  fti-U 
I'll  praife  thy  holy  Name  ; 
Becaufe  Thou  only  art  my  God, 
I'll  celebrate  thy  Fame. 
2?.  Othen,  with  me,  give  Thanks  to  Goi, 
Who  ftill  does  gracious  prove ; 
And  let  the  Tribute  of  our  Pvaife 
Be  endlels  as  his  Love. 

L  2  PSALM 
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Psalm  CXIX. 

A  L  E  P  H. 

i.TJ  O  W  bleft  are  they  who  always  keep 
11  The  pure  and  perfedfc  way ! 
Who  never  from  the  facred  Road 
Of  God's  Commandments  ftray ! 
a.   Thrice  bleft  !  who  to  his  righteous  Laws 
Have  ftill  obedient  been ! 
And  warmly  urg'd  by  hearty  Zeal 
His  Favour  feek  to  win ! 

3.  Such  Men,  averfe  from  111,  abhor 

To  do  a  wicked  Deed  ; 
Bat  in  the  Path  which  he  prefcribes 
With  conftant  Care  proceed. 

4.  But  'tis  to  thy  Commands,  O  Lord, 

This  Happinefs  we  ow. 
Thou  bid'ft  us  keep  thofe  upright  Laws 
From  which  iuch  Comforts  flow. 

3.    O  then  that  thy  moft  holy  Will 
Might  o'er  my  Ways  prefide! 
And  1  the  courfe  of  all  my  Life 
By  thy  Directions  guide ! 

6.  Then  fnouid  I  walk  ered  and  bold, 

From  all  Confufion  free  ; 
Convinc'd,  with  Joy,  that  all  my  Ways 
With  thy  Commands  agree. 

7,  My  upright  Heart  fliall  my  glad  Mouth 

With  chearful  Praifes  fill ; 

When 
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When,  by  thy  righteous  Judgments  taught3 

I  fully  learn  thy  Will. 
8.   So  to  thy  facred  Laws  (hall  I 

All  due  obfervance  pay  ; 
O  then  forfake  me  not,  my  God, 

Nor  caft  me  quite  away, 

BETH. 

i 

5>#   How  fhall  the  young  preferve  their  Ways 
From  vile  Pollutions  free? 
By  making  all  their  Courfe  of  Life 
With  thy  Commands  agree. 

10.  With  hearty  Zeal,  for  Thee  Ifeek, 

To  Thee  for  Succour  pray ; 

O  fuffer  not  my  carelefs  Steps 

From  thy  juit  Precepts  ftray. 

11.  Safe  in  my  Heart,  and  clofely  hid 

Thy  Word,  my  Treafure,  lies  9 
And  ready  waits  with  timely  Aid, 

When  finful  Paffions  rife. 
12*  Secur'd  by  that,  my  grateful  Soul 

Shall  ever  blels  thy  Name  : 
O  teach  me  then  my  Life  to  come 

By  thy  juft  Laws  to  frame. 

1 3.  My  Lips,  unlockt  by  pious  Zeal, 

To  others  have  declar'd, 
How  much  the  Judgments  of  thy  Mouth 
F*     Defcrve  cur  high  Regard. 

1 4,  Whiift  in  the  Way  of  thy  Commands 

More  (olid  Joy  1  found, 

Than 
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Than  had  I  been  with  vaft  Encreafe 
Of  envy 'd  riches  crown'd, 

1 5 .  Therefore  thy  juft  and  upright  Laws, 
Shall  always  fill  my  Mind ; 
And  thofe  foundRules  which  thou  prefcrib'ft 
All  due  Refpedfc  (hall  find. 
i 6.  To  keep  thy  Statutes  undefac'd 
Shall  be  my  co&ftant  Joy  ; 
The  ftricft  Remembrance  of  thy  Word 
5hallall  my  Thoughts  employ. 

G I  M  £  L, 

17.  Be  gracious  to  thy  Servant,  Lord, 

Do  thou  my  Life  defend  ; 
That  /,  according  to  thy  Word, 
My  Time  to  come  may  fpend. 

18,  Enlighten  both  my  Eyes  and  Mind, 

That  fo  I  may  difcern 
The  wond'rous  things  which  they  behold 
Who  thy  juft  precepts  learn. 

29.  Tho,  like  a  Stranger  in  the  Land, 
From  place  to  place  1  ftray, 
Thy  righteous  Judgments  from  my  figbt 
O  hide  thou  not  away. 
%o.  My  fainting  Soul  is  aimoft  pin'd, 
With  earned  Longing  fpent; 
Whilit  always  on  the  eager  Search 
Of  thy  juft  Will,  intent. 

ai,  Thy  fharp  Rebuke  ihallcrufh  the  Proud, 
Whomiiiil  thy  Curfe  piyfuesj 

Who 
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Who  in  thy  righteous  Paths  to  walk 
Prefumptuoufly  refule. 
22.  Bur  far  from  me  do  thou,  O  Lord, 
Contempt  and  Shame  remove  j 
For  1  thy  iacred  Laws  affeifc 
With  undiffembled  Love. 

i  3.  Tho  Princes  oft,  in  Council  met, 
Againft  thy  Servant  fpake  ; 
Yet  1,  thy  Statutes  to  obferve, 
My  chiefeft  Bus'nefs  make. 
*,4.  For  thy  Commands  have  always  been 
My  Comfort  and  Delight ; 
By  them  1  learn  with  prudent  Care, 
And  guide  my  Counfels  right. 

D  A  L  E  T  H, 

*$>  My  Soul's  opprefs'd  with  deadly  Care; 
And  to  the  Duit  does  cleave ; 
Revive  me,  Lord,  and  let  me  now 
Thy  promised  Aid  receive. 
*6.  To  thee  I  ftill  declared  my  Ways, 
And  thou  inclin'dft  thine  Ear  : 
O  teach  me  then  my  future  Life 
By  thy  juft  Laws  to  ftecr, 

*7.  If  thou  wilt  make  me  know  thy  Laws, 
And  by  their  Guidance  walk, 
The   wondVous  Works  which  thou  haft 
Shall  be  my  conftant  Talk.  (done 

28.  But  fee  my  Soul  within  me  finks, 
Preft  down  with  weighty  Care ; 

L  5  O 
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O  make  thy  Promife  good,  and  foon 
My  wafted  Strength  repair, 

29.  For  far  from  me  be  all  falfe  Ways 
And  lying  Arts  remov'd ! 
But  kindly  grant  I  ftill  may  keep 
The  Path  by  thee  approved. 
go.  Thy  faithful  Ways,  thou  God  of  Truth, 
My  happy  Choice  I've  made  5 
Thy  Judgments,  as  my  Rule  of  Life, 
Before  me  always  laid. 

31,  My  Care  has  been  to  make  my  Life 

With  thy  juft  Laws  agree ; 
O  then  preferve  thy  Servant,   Lord, 
From  Shame  and  Ruine  free. 

32.  So  in  the  Ways  of  thy  Commands 

Shall  I  with  Pleafure  run, 
And  with  a  Heart  enlarg'§  with  Joy 
Succefsfully  go  on. 

HE. 

3  j .  Inftrucft  me  in  thy  Statutes,  Lord, 
Thy  righteous  Paths  difplay ; 
And  I  from  them,  through  all  my  Life, 
Will  ne'er  perverfly  ftray. 

34,  If  thou  true  Wifdom  from  above 

Wilt  gracioufly  impart, 
To  keep  thy  perfed  Laws,  HI  (till 
Apply  my  zealous  Heart. 

35,  Dire<5t  me  in  the  facred  Ways 

To  which  thy  Precepts  lead ; 

Becaufe 
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Becaufe  my  chief  Delight  has  been 
Thy  Righteous  Paths  to  tread. 
3  6,  Do  thou  to  thy  moit  juil  Commands 
Incline  my  willing  Heart ; 

Let  noDefire  of  Worldly  Wealth 
From  them  my  Thoughts  divert. 

37.  From  thole  vain  Objedte  turn  my  Eyes 

Which  this  falfe  World  difplays  5 
But  adtive  Life  and  Vigour  give 
To  keep  thy  righteous  Ways. 

38.  Confirm  the  Promife  which  thou  mad'ft. 

And  give  thy  Servant  Aid, 
Who  to  tranfgrefs  thy  iacred  Laws 
Is  awfully  afraid. 

3?.  The  foul  Difgrace  I've  caufe  to  fear 
In  mercy  Lord  remove  ; 
For  all  the  Judgments  thou  ordain'ft 
Are  full  of  Grace  and  Love. 

40.  Thou  know'tt  how,  after  thy  Commands, 

My  longing  Heart  does  pant  ; 
O  then  make  hafte  to  raiie  me  up, 
And  promis'd  Succour  grant. 

V  A  V. 

41.  Thy  conftant  Blefling,  Lord,  bellow. 

To  cheer  my  grateful  Heart ; 
To  me  according  to  thy  Word, 
Thy  faving  Health  impart. 
41.  So  (hall  J,  when  my  Foes  upbraid, 
This  ready  Anfwer  make  $ 

In 
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In  God  1  truft,  who  never  will 
His  faithful  Promiie  break. 

4.3. Then  let  not  quite  the  Word  of  Truth 
Be  from  my  Mouth  remov'd ; 
Since  ftill  my  ground  of  ftedfaft  Hope 
Thy  juft  Decrees  have  prov'd. 

44.  So  I  to  keep  thy  righteous  Laws 

Will  all  my  Study  bend  ; 
From  Age  to  Age,  my  time  to  come 
In  their  Obfervance  fpend. 

45.  E'er  long  I  truft  to  walk  at  large. 

From  all  Incumbrance  free; 
Becaufe  I  aim'd  to  make  my  Life 
With  thy  Commands  agree. 

46.  Thy  Laws  (hall  be  my  con'iant  Talk  j_ 

And  Princes  (hall  attend, 
Whilft  I  the  Juftice  of  thy  Ways 
With  Confidence  defend. 

47.  My  longing  Heart  and  ravifht  Soul 

Shall  both  o'erflow  with  Joy  ; 
When  in  thy  lov'd  Commandments  I 

My  happy  Hours  employ. 
4$,  Then  will  1  to  thy  lov'd  Decrees 

Lift  up  my  willing  Hands  5 
My  Care  and  Bus'nefs  then  lhall  be 

Tp  ftudy  thy  Commands.. 

X^A  IN. 

49.  According  to  thy  promis'd  Grace, 
Thy  Favour,  Lord,  extend. 

Make 
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Make  good  ro  me  the  Word,  on  which 
Thy  Servants  Hopes  depend, 
f  o.  That,  onely  Comfort  in  Diftrefi 
Did  all  my  Griefs  controul ; 
Thy  Word,when  Troubles  hem'd  me  round, 
Reviv'd  my  fainting  Soul. 

51.  Infulting  Foes  did  proudly  Iaugh3 
And  all  my  Hopes  deride  5 
Yet  from  thy  Law,  not  all  their  Taunts 
Could  make  me  turn  afide. 
5 1.  Thy  Judgments,  Lord,  of  ancient  date 
I  then  recalfd  to  mind. 
And,  with  fuch  Thoughts  refrefh'd3my  Soul 
Did  conftant  Comfort  find. 

53.  Sometimes  I  ftand  amaz'd,  like  one 

With  deadly  Horror  ftrook, 
To  think  how  all  my  finfulFoes 
Have  thy  juft  Laws  forfook. 

54.  But  I  thy  Statutes  and  Decrees 

My  cheerful  Anthems  made  ; 
Whilft  through  ftrange  Lands  and  defart 
I  like  a  Pilgrim  ftray'd.  (Wilds 

5  5*  Thy  Name,  that  cheer 'd  my  Heart  by  day, 
Has  fill'd  my  Thoughts  by  night  $ 
I  then  refolv'd  by  thy  juft  Laws, 
To  guide  my  Steps  aright. 
56.  That  Peace  of  Mind,  which  has  my  Soul 
In  deep  Diltrefs  fuftain'd, 
By  ftridt  Obedience  to  thy  Will 
1  happily  obiainU 

CHETE, 
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57.  O  Lord,  my  God,  my  Portion  thou 

And  (ure  pofleiiion  art ; 
Thy  Words  I  (ted fait ly  refolve 
To  treafure  in  my  Heart. 

58.  With  all  the  ftrength  of  warm  Defires 

I  did  thy  Grace  implore ; 
Diiclofe,  according  to  thy  Word, 
Thy  Mercies  boundlefs  ilore. 

57.  With     le  Reflection  and  ftridl  Care 
Gn  all  my  Ways  I  thought ; 
And  fo  reclaim'd  to  thy  juft  Paths 
My  wand'ring  Steps  1  brought. 
60. 1  loft  no  time,  but  made  great  hafte, 
Refolv'd,  without  delay, 
To  watch,  that  1  might  never  mare 
From  thy  Commandments  ftray. 

61.  Tho  numerous  Troops  of  iinful  Men 
To  rob  me  have  combin'd  ; 
Yet  I  thy  pure  and  righteous  Laws 
Will  ever  keep  in  mind. 
61%  In  dead  of  night  will  I  arife, 
Tofmg  thy  iolemn  Praife  ; 
Becaufc  convinced  how  much  I  ought 
To  love  thy  righteous  Ways. 

63.  To  fuch  as  fear  thy  holy  Name 
My  felf  I'll  clofely  join ; 
To  all  who  their  obedient  Wills 
To  thy  Commands  refign, 

64.  OVr 
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4\.  O'er  all  the  Earth  thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
Abundantly  is  fhed ; 
O  make  me  then  exactly  learn, 
Thy  facred  Paths  to  tread. 

T  ET  H. 

6$.  With  me,  thy  Servant,  thou  haft  dealt 
Moft  gracioufly,  OLord, 
Repeated  Benefits  beftow'd, 
According  to  thy  Word. 
66.  Teach  me  the  facred  Skill,  by  which 
Right  Judgment  is  attain'd, 
Who  in  belief  of  thy  Commands 
Have ftedfaftly  remaind. 

6  7.  Before  Afili&ion  ftopt  my  Courfe, 
My  Footfteps  went  aftray ; 
But  I  have  fince  been  difciplin'd 
Thy  Precepts  to  obey. 

68.  Thou  art,  O  Lord,  fupreamly  good, 

And  all  thou  doft  isfo; 
On  me,  thy  Statutes  to  difcern, 
The  faving  Skill  bellow. 

69.  The  Proud  have  forg'd  malicious  Lies 

My  fpotlefs  Fame  to  ftain  : 
But  my  fixt  Heart,  without  Referve, 
Thy  Precepts  fhall  retain. 

70.  While  pamper'd  they,  with  profp'rous  Ills, 

In  feniual  Pleafures  live, 
My  Soul  can  relilh  no  Delight 
But  what  thy  Precepts  give. 

7i8  Tis 
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7  !•  Tis  good  for  me  that  I  have  felt 
Severe  Afili&ion  s  Rod, 
That  I  may  duly  learn  and  keep 
The  Statutes  of  my  God. 

72.  The  Law  that  from  thy  Mouth  proceeds 

Of  more  efteem  1  hold, 
Than  untoucht  Mines,  than  thoufand  Mines 
Of  Silver  and  of  Gold. 

J  O  D. 

73.  To  me,  who  am  the  Workmanfhip 

Of  thy  almighty  Hands, 
The  Heav'nly  Underftanding  give 
To  learn  thy  juft  Commands. 

74.  My  Prefervation  to  thy  Saints 

Strong  Comfort  will  afford, 
To  fee  Succefs  attend  my  Hopes 
That  truftedin  thy  Word. 

75.  That  right  thy  Judgments  are,  I  now 

By  fure  Experience  fee, 
And  that  in  Faithfulnefs,  O  Lord, 
Thou  haft  affiled  me. 

76.  Let  thy  kind  Mercy  Comfort  bring 

For  all  my  Griefs  at  I  a  ft, 
According  to  thy  gracious  Word 
To  me  thy  Servant  pad. 

77.  Tome  thy  faving  Grace  reftore, 

Thar  I  again  may  live  ; 
Whofe  Soul  can  relilh  no  Delight 
But  what  thy  Precepts  give. 

78.  De- 
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78.  Defeat  the  Proud,  who  unprovok'd, 

To  mine  me  have  fought, 
Who  only  on  thy  facred  Laws 
Employ  my  harmlefs  Thought. 

79.  Let  thofe  that  fear  thy  Name  efpoufe 

My  Caufe  and  thofe  alone 
Who  have  by  ftrid  and  pious  Search 
Thy  Teftimonies  known. 

80.  In  thy  bleft  Statutes  let  my  Heart 

Continue  ever  found, 
That  Guilt  and  Shame,  the  Sinners  Lot, 
May  never  me  confound, 

C  A  P  H. 

8 1.  My  Soul  with  long  Expe&ance  faints 

To  fee  thy  faving  Grace  ; 
Yet  ftill  on  thy  unerring  Word, 
My  Confidence  I  place. 

82.  My  very  Eyes  conlumeand  fail 

With  waiting  for  thy  Word  ; 
Thy  Comfort  and  long  promis'd  Aid 
O  when  wilt  thou  afford  ? 

83.  My  Flefli  like  ihriv'led  Parchment  fhows 

That  long  in  Smoke  is  fet ; 
Yet  no  Afflidlion  me  can  force 
Thy  Statutes  ro  forger. 

84.  How  many  are  thy  Servant's  Days  ? 

When  wilt  thou  Lord  redrefs 
My  Wrongs?  and  Judgment  execute 
On  them  who  me  opprelV? 

Sj.The 
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85.  The  proud  have  digg'd  a  Pit  for  me, 
Who  have  no  other  Foes, 
But  who  are  Reprobates  to  Thee 
And  thy  juft  Laws  oppofe. 
66.  All  thy  Commandments  are  compos'd 
Of  Truth  and  Equity  : 
Men  perfecute  me  without  Caufe, 
Thou,  Lord,  my  Helper  be. 

£7.  To  (hatch  me  from  the  Face  of  Earth 
Their  Spite  almoft  prevailed  ; 
Yet  to  thy  righteous  Precepts  i 
My  Duty  never  faifd. 

88.  Thy  wonted  Kindnefs,  Lord,  reftore, 

My  drooping  Heart  to  cheer  $ 
That  by  thy  Teftimonies,  I 
My  Life's  whole  Courfe  may  fteer. 

LAMED. 

89.  For  ever  and  for  ever,  Lord, 

Thou  doft  the  fame  remain. 
In  Heav'n  thy  Word  eftablifht  is, 
And  does  that  Heav'n  fuftain. 
$0.  Thro  circling  Ages,  Lord,  thy  Truth 
immoveably  fnall  (land 
As  Earth,  whofe  Fabrick  is  upheld 
By  thy  almighty  Hand. 

91.  All  things  the  Courfe  by  Theeordain'd 
Ev'n  to  this  day  fulfil ; 
They  are  thy  faithful  Subje&s  all, 
And  Servants  of  thy  Will. 

91.  Unlefs 
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91.  Unleft  thy  facred  Law  had  been 
My  Comfort  ard  Delight, 
I  muft  have  fainted  and  expir'd 
In  dark  Affliction's  Night. 

9  j.  Thy  Precepts  therefore  from  my  Thoughts 
Shall  never,  Lord,  depart; 
ForThou,  by  them,  halt  to  new  Life 
Reftor'd  my  dying  Heart. 

94.  As  1  am  thine,   intirely  thine, 

Protecft  me,  Lord,  from  Harm ; 
Who  have  thy  Precepts  fought  to  know, 
And  carefully  perform. 

95.  The  Wicked  have  their  Ambufhlaid 

My  guiltlefs  Life  to  take  ; 
But  in  the  midll  of  Danger  [ 
Thy  Word  my  Study  make. 
9  6.  I've  feen  an  end  of  what  we  call 
Perfection  here  below, 
But  thy  Commandments,  like  thy  felf, 
No  Change  or  Period  know, 

MEM. 

97.  The  Love  that  to  thy  Law  I  bear 

No  Language  can  difplay  ; 
They  with  frefli  Wonders  entertain 
My  raviiht  Thoughts  all  day. 

98,  Thro  thy  Commands  I  wifer  grow 

Than  all  my  fubtle  Foes  ; 
For  they  are  with  me  to  direifc 
And  all  my  Ways  difpofe, 

99.  From 
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9  j.  From  me  my  former  Teachers  now 
May  abler  Counfel  take ; 
Becaufe  thy  Teftimonies  I 
My  conftant  Study  make, 
loo,  In  Underftanding  I  excel 
The  Sages  of  our  days ; 
Becaufe  by  thy  unerring  Rules 
I  order  all  my  ways. 

ip  i.  My  Feet  with  Care  I  have  refrain'd 
From  every  finful  way, 
That  to  thy  facred  Word  I  might 
Intire  Obedience  pay. 
ica.  I  have  not  from  thy  Judgments  ftray'fii* 
By  vain  Defires  mifled  > 
For,  Lord,  thou  haft  inftrudted  me 
Thy  righteous  Path  to  tread. 

io$.  How  fweet  are  all  thy  words  to  me  • 
O  what  divine  Repaft  ! 
How  more  delicious  to  my  Soul 
Than  Honey  to  my  Talte. 

104.  Taught  by  thy  facred  Precepts,  I 

With  Heav'nly  Skill  am  bleft, 
The  treach'rous  ways  of  Sin  to  fhun, 
And  utterly  deteft, 

N  V  N, 

105,  Thy  Word  is  to  my  Feet  a  Lamp 

The  way  of  Truth  to  (how ; 
A  Watch-light  to  point  out  the  Path, 
In  which  1  ought  to  go. 
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1 06, 1  fware,  and  to  my  folemn  Oath 
Refolve  to  prove  fincere, 
That  to  thy  righteous  Judgments  I 
Will  ftedfaftly  adhere. 

107.  Since  I  with  Griefs  am  fo  oppreft 

That  I  can  bear  no  more, 
According  to  thy  Word,  do  thou 
My  fainting  Soul  reftore. 

108.  Let  the  Oblations  of  my  Praife 

With  Thee  Acceptance  find, 
And  in  thy  righteous  Judgments,  Lord, 
Inftru&  rr  y  willing  Mind, 

109.  Tho  Death  and  Danger  me  furround, 

My  Soul  they  cannot  aw, 
Nor  with  continual  Terrors  keep 

From  thinking  on  thy  Law. 
no.  My  wicked  and  invet'rate  Foes 

For  me  their  Snares  have  laid  ; 
Yet  1  have  kept  the  upright  Path, 

Nor  from  thy  Precepts  itrayM 

ill.  Thy  Teftimonies  I  have  made 
My  Heritage  and  Choice  ; 
For  they,  when  other  Comforts  fail, 
My  drooping  Heart  rejoice. 
1 12.  My  Heart  thy  Statutes  to  perform 
With  early  Zeal  begun, 
And  (hall  continue  the  fame  Courfe 
Till  that  of  Life  is  run. 


SAMECH. 
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S  A  M  E  C  H. 

1 1 3.  Deceitful  Thoughts  and  Pra&ices 

I  utterly  deteft$ 
But  for  thy  Law  Affe&ion  bear 
Too  great  to  be  expreft. 

114.  My  Hiding-Place,  my  Refuge-Tow'r 

And  Shield  art  thou,  O  Lord, 
I  firmly  anchor  all  my  Hopes 
On  thy  unerring  Word. 

1  if.  Hence  ye  that  trade  in  Wickednefs3 
Approach  not  my  Abode  $ 
For  firmly  I  refolve  to  keep 
The  Precepts  of  my  God. 
116.  According  to  thy  gracious  Word, 
From  Danger  fet  me  free, 
Nor  make  me  of  thofe  Hopes  aflum'd 
That  1  repofe  on  Thee. 

si 7.  Uphold  me,  fo  (hall I  be  fafe; 
And,  refcu'd  from  Diftrefs, 
To  thy  Decrees  continually 
My  juft  Refped  addrefs. 
e  18.  The  wicked  thou  haft  trod  to  Earth, 
Who  from  thy  Statutes  ftray'd ; 
Their  vile  Deceit  the  Recompence 
Of  their  own  Fallhood  made. 

119,  The  Wicked  from  thy  holy  Land 
Thou  doft,  like  Drofs,  remove, 
Charm  5d  with  fuch  Juftice,  therefore  I 
Thy  Teftimonies  love. 

no.  Yet 
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12*.  Yet  with  that  Love  they  make  me  dread 
Left  I  fhould  fo  offend, 
When  on  TranfgrefTors  I  behold 
Thy  Judgments  thus  defcend.- 

A  I  N. 

in.  Judgment  and  Juftice  I  have  wrought, 
O  therefore,  Lord,  engage 
In  my  Defence,  nor  give  me  up 
To  my  Oppreffors  Rage. 
i  n,  The  Surety  for  thy  Servant  be. 
Converting  this  Diftrefs 
To  Good  for  me  ;  nor  let  the  Proud 
My  guiltlefs  Soul  opprefs. 

113.  My  Eyes,  alas!  begin  to  fail, 

In  long  Expectance  held, 
Till  thy  Salvation  they  behold, 
And  righteous  Word  fulfilled. 

114,  To  me,  thy  Servant,  inDiftreis 

Thy  wonted  Grace  difplay, 
And  difcipline  my  willing  Heart 
Thy  Statutes  to  obey. 

125.  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  Fear, 
The  facred  Skill  beftow, 
That  of  thy  Testimonies  I 
The  full  extent  may  know. 
116.  Tis  time,  high  time  for  Thee,  O  Lord, 
Thy  I  cngeance  to  employ, 
When  Men  with  open  Violence 
Thy  iacred  Law  deftroy. 

M  117.  Yet 
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217.  Yet  their  Contempt  of  thy  Commands 
Bur  makes  their  Value  rife 
With  me,  who  Gold,  refin'd  with  skill, 
Compared  with  them  defpife. 
Ei8.  Thy  Precepts  therefore  I  efteem 
In  all  refpedb  divine, 
By  them  inftru&ed  to  dereft 
And  all  falfe  Ways  decline. 

P  E. 

1.29.  Who  can  exprefs  how  wonderful 
Thy  Teftimonies  are  ? 
•Which  therefore  to  perform  my  Soul 
Employs  her  utmoit  Care. 
2  30.  The  very  Entrance  to  thy  Word 
Celeftial  Light  difplays ; 
The  Knowledge  of  true  Happinefs 
To  fimpleft  Minds  conveys. 

131.  With  open  Mouth  I  waiting  flood, 

And  panted  with  Defire, 
That  of  thy  wife  Commands  I  might 
The  facred  Skill  acquire. 

132.  With  Favour,  Lord,  look  down  on  me 

Thy  Mercy  who  implore. 
As  thou  art  wont  to  vifit  them 
Who  thy  bleft  Name  adore. 

13  3.  Dire&ed  by  thy  heav'nly  Word 

Let  all  my  Footfteps  be ; 

.Nor  Wickednefs  of  any  kind 

Dominion  have  o'er  me. 

134,  Re- 
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134.  Releafe,  intirely  fee  me  free 

From  perfecuting  Hands, 
Thar,  unmolefted,  I  may  leam, 
And  pracftiie  thy  Commands. 

135.  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  Fear, 

Lord  make  thy  Face  to  (hine, 
Thy  Statutes  both  to  know  and  keep 
My  Heart  with  Zeal  incline. 

136.  My  Eyes  to  weeping  Fountains  turn, 

Whence  briny  Rivers  prefs, 
To  fee  Mankind,  without  Remorfe, 
Thy  facred  Law  tranfgrefs. 

T  S  A  D  £. 

137.  Thou  art  the  righteous  Judge,  on  whom 

Wrong'd  Innocence  may  trult  ; 
And,  Jike  thy  (elf,  thy  Judgments,  Lord, 
In  all  re 'pedis  are  juit. 

138.  As  }uft  thole  Teftimonies  were, 

Which  thou  didft  tint  decree. 
So  all  with  Faithfuinefs  performed 
Succeeding  Times  (hall  fee. 

139.  With  Zeal  my  Flefh  centimes  av. 

My  Soul  with  Anguilli  frets, 
To  ice  my  Foes  contemrv,  at  once 
Thy  Promifes  and  Threats. 

1 40.  Yet  each  neglected  Word  of  thine, 

(  Howe'er  by  them  defpis'd,) 
Is  pure,  and  for  eternal  Truth 
By  me,  thy  Servant  priz'd, 

M  z  141.  Bra 
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141.  Brought,  for  thy  fake,  tolowEftate, 
Contempt  from  All  I  find  ; 
Yet  no  Affronts  or  Wrongs  cm  drive 
Thy  Precepts  from  my  Mind. 
141,  Thy  Righteoufnefs  fhall  then  endure, 
When  Time  it  felf  is  paft  ; 
Thy  Law  is  Truth  it  felf,    that  Truth 
Which  (hall  far  ever  laft. 

143.  Tho  Trouble, A nguifh,  Doubts  and  Dread 

To  compafs  me  unite, 
Befet  with  Danger,  ftill  I  make 
Thy  Precepts  my  Delight. 

144.  Eternal  and  unerring  Rules 

Thy  Teftimonies  give : 
Teach  me  the  Wifdom  that  will  make 
My  Soul  for  ever  live. 

J{0  P  H. 

145.  With  my  whole  Heart  to  God  I  calPd3 

Lord  hear  my  earneft  Cry  ; 
And  I,  thy  Statutes  to  perform, 
Will  all  my  Care  apply. 

146.  Again  more  fervently  i  pray'd, 

O  fave  me,  that  I  may 
Thy  Teftimonies  throughly  know 
And  liecfauly  obey. 

147.  My  earlier  Pray'r  the  dawning  Day 

Prevented,  while  I  cry'd 
To  Him  on  whofe  engaging  Word 
My  Hope  alone  rely'd. 

148.  With 
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1 48.  With  Zeal  have  I  awak'd  before 
The  Midnight  Watch  was  fet, 
Thar  I,  of  thy  myfterious  Word, 
May  perfeil  Knowledg  get. 

i49.Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating  Voice. 
And  wonted  Favour  (hew  ; 
O  quicken  me,  and  fo  approve 
Thy  Judgments  ever  true. 

150.  My  perfecting  Foes  advance 

And  hourly  nearer  draw  ; 
What  Treatment  can  I  hope  from  them 
Who  violate  thy  Law  ? 

1  j  1.  Tho  they  draw  nigh,  my  Comfort  is 
Thou,  Lord,  art  yet  more  near, 
Tho^whofe  Commands  are  righteous  all, 
Thy  Promifes  fincere. 

151.  Concerning  thy  divine  Decrees 

My  Soul  has  known  of  old, 
How  true  they  were3and  (hall  their  Truth 
To  endlefs  Ages  hold. 

I{  E  S  C  H. 

I  J3«  Confider  my  Affiiilion,  Lord, 
And  me  from  Bondage  draw ; 
Think  on  thy  Servant  in  Diltrefs, 
Who  ne'er  forgets  thy  Law. 
1 5  4  Plead  Thou  my  Caufe ;  to  that  and  me 
Thy  timely  Aid  afford  ; 
With  Beams  of  Mercy  quicken  me 
According  to  thy  Word. 

M  3  14  ?,  Fro  tn 
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*^?.  From  hardned  Sinners  thou  remov'ft 

Salvation  far  away  ;  fthem 

*Tis   juft  thou  fliowldft  withdraw  from 
Who  from  thy  Statutes  ftray. 

156.  As  great  thy  render  Aderciesare 

To  thofe  who  Thee  adore  5 
According  to  thy  Judgments,  Lord, 
My  fainting  Hopes  reltore. 

157.  A  num'rous  Hoft  of  fpitefulFoes 

Againft  my  Life  combine  ; 
But  all  too  few  r'inforce  my  Soul. 

Thy  Statures  to  decline. 
1  <3,  Thofe  bold  TranfgrefFors  I  beheld, 

And  was  with  Grief  opprefs'd, 
To  fee  with  what  audacious  Pride 

Thy  Covnant  they  tranfgrefs'd. 

H  j  9.  Yet  while  they  flight,  confider,  Lord, 
How  I  thy  Precepts  love ; 
O  therefore  quicken  me  with  .Beam* 
Of  Mercy  from,  above.  ( Truth 

1 6c  As  from  Time's  Birch  thy  Word's  firm 
Has  held  through  Ages  palt, 
Thy  righteous  Judgments  (hall,  intire, 
Toendlefs  Ages  kit 

5  C  H.  I  N. 

l6i»Tho  mighty  Tyrants,  without  Caufe, 
Confpire  my  Blood  to  fhed, 
Thy  lacred  Word  has  only  Pow'r 
Toftrikemy  Heart  with  Dread. 

i6t.  YeT 
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16 1.  Yet  that  fameWord  myBreaft  withBearns 
Of  joyful  Raprure  warms  ; 
Not  Conqueft,  Spoil  and  Triumph  have 
More  bright  tranfponing  Charms* 

163.  Perfidious  Practices  and  Lies 

I  utterly  deteft  ; 
But  to  thy  Laws  afFe&ion  bear 
Too  valt  to  be  expreit. 

164.  Sev'n  times  a  day,  with  Voice  and  Heart, 

Thy  Praifes  1  refound, 
Becaufe  I  find  thy  Judgments  all 
With  Truth  and  Juftice  crown'd. 

165.  Secure,  fubftantial  Peace  have  they 

Who  truly  love  thy  Law  ; 
No  fouling  Mifchief  them  can  tempt, 
Nor  frowning  Danger  aw. 

166.  For  thy  Salvation  I  have  hop'd, 

And  tho  fo  long  delay'd, 
With  cheerful  Zeal  and  ftri&eft  Care 
All  thy-  Commands  obey'd. . 

i$7.  Thy  Teftimonies  1  have  kept, 
More  dear  to  me  than  Light ; 
Solov'd  and  priz'd,  they  were  at  once 
My  Duty  and  Delighi. 
16.8,  I  kept  thy  Laws  in  view,  left  I 
Thy  Precepts  fhould  decline. 
Thy  Ways  obferving,  as  I  knew 
Strict  watch  thou  kepft  on  mine.t 
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HA  V. 

\6y.  To  my  Requeft  and  earneft  Cry 
Attend,  O  gracious  Lord  ; 
Inrpire  my  Heart  with  heav'nly  Skill, 
According  to  thy  Word. 
17  o.  Let  my  repeated  Pray'r  at  Iaft 
Before  thy  Throne  afcend  ; 
According  to  thy  plighted  Word 
To  me  Deliv'rance  fend. 

171,  Then  ftiall  my  grateful  Lips  return 
The  Ti  ibute  of  their  Praife, 
When  Thou  thy  Counfels  haft  reve^rd* 
And  taught  me  thy  juft  Ways. 
17s.  My  Tongue  the  Praifes  of  thy  Word 
Shall  thankfully  refound, 
Becaufe  thy  Promifes  are  all 
With  juft  performance  crown'd. 

173.  Let  thy  Almighty  Arm  appear 
And  bring  aft  timely  Aid  ; 
Proted:  me  as  thy  Precepts  I 
My  Heart's  free  Choice  h  remade, 
J  74.  My  Soul  has  waited  long  to  fee 
Thy  faving  Grace  reftor'd  ; 
Nor  Comfort  knew3  but  what  thy  Laws, 
Thy  heav'nly  Laws  afford. 

175,  Prolong  my  Life,  that  1  may  fing 
My  great  Reftorer's  Praife  ; 
My  Soul,  that  guiltlefs  is  oppreft, 
Lee  thy  juft  Judgments  raiie. 

175.  Like 
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175.  L  ike  fome  loft  Sheep,  fveftmyM  To  long  ' 
Till  i  defpair  to  find 
My  home- ward  Way  ;  thy  Servant  leek, 
Who  keeps  thy  Laws  in  Mind . 


PSA  LM    CXX. 

Dlftreft,  I  oft  have  cry'd 
To  God,  who  ne'er  deny'd 
To  refcue  me  from  Wrongs  : 
,    Once  more  DelivVance  fend, 
From  lying  Lips  defend, 
And  from  the  fhnd'ring  Tongue, 

.    What  Profit  can  accrue? 
What  Punifhment  :;  due, 
Perfidious  Ton gue>  10  tbee  ? 
..    Thy  Sting  en  thee  fliall  rum ; 
Of  Flames,  that  fiercely  burn, 
The  Fuel  thou  (halt  be. 

.    How  wretched  is  my  Doom, 
A  Sojourner  become, 

In  Mcfech's  defort  Soil ! 
With  f\edar§  Tents  inclos'd, 
To  Salvages  exposed, 

Who  live  on  Theft  and  Spoil* 

'.    My  Dwelling  is  with  thofe 
Who  are  to  Peace  fworn  Foes, 
And  Pleafure  take  in  Harms , 

M  5  7.  Sweet 
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7,    Sweet  Peace  is  all  1  feek, 
But  when  of  Peacer  1  fpeak .; 
They  ftraii  sail  out  ;o  Ai;m$. 


Psalm  CXXI. 

i/TTO  S#o»*s  Hilll  life  my Eyes, 

X     From  thence  expe&ing  Aid  ; 
a.    From  S/WsHilLand  Sioris  God, 
Who-.  Beavn  andEarth  has  made. 

3.  Thy  Throne  and  Perfon  both  are  fafe, 

Thv  Guardian  will  not  deep; 

4.  His  Watchful  Care  that  Ifrel  guards 

Will  If*  eh  Monarch  keep. 

5.  Sheltred  beneash  th'  Almighty's  Wings*, 

Thou  (halt  fecurely  rejt, 
€..  Where  Noonday  &ms  nor  Midnight  Moons 

With  Heat  or  Cold  moleft. 
7.    From  common  Accidentsxf  Life 

His  Care  (hall  guard  thee  full .: 
From  the  blind  Strokes  of  Chance,  and  Foes 

That  lie  in- wait  to  kill. 

$>.    At  home,  abrsad,.  in. peace,  in. W^r, 
Thy  God  iliall  thee  defend ; 
Conduct  thee  through  Life's  Pilgrimage 
Safe  to  thy. Journey's  Endv 
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PSALKf    OXXIT. 

Twas  a  joyful  Sound  to  hear 
Our  Tribes  devoutly  fay, 
Dp  Ifrel,  to  the  Temple  hade, 

And  keep  your  Feftal  Day. 
At  Salem's  Courts  we  muft  appear 

With  our  united  Pow'rs  ; 
In  itrong  and  beauteous  Oder  rang'd 
Like  her  compa&ed  Tow'rs, 

'Tis  thither,  by  divine  Command 

The  Tribes  of  God  repair, 
Before  his  Ark  to  celebrate 

Kis  Name  with  Praiie  and  Pray  r. 
Tribunals  itandereded  there  * 

Where  Equity  takes  place  $ 
There  ftand  the  Courts  and  Palaces 

Of  royal  David's  Race. 

O,  pray  for  Salem  s  Peace,  all  you 

That  happy  wifh  to  be, 
For  they  fkall  profper  heft  who  bear 

Moft  cordial  Love  to  Thee. 
May  Peace  within  thy  facred  Wall 

AconftantGueft  be  found, 
With  Plenty  and  Profperity 

Thy  Palaces  be  crowrfd. 

For  my  dear  Brethren's  fake,  and  Frie; 

No  lefs  than  Brethren  dear, 
I'll  pray,— May  Peace  in  Sakm$Tow\z 

A  content  Gueft  appear, 

v.  But 
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9.    But  moft  of  ail  I'il  feek  thy  Good, 
And  ever  wifh  thee  well, 
For  Sion  and  the  Temple's  fake, 
Where  God  vouchfafes  to  d  well. 


Psalm    CXXIiL 

s.-T^Q  Thee,  who  dweirft  above  the  Skies, 
X     1  lift  toy  fupplicaring  Eyes ; 

2>    As  Servants  watch  their  Mailers  Hands, 
£nd  Maids  their  Miftreffes  Commands, 

Ev'n  fo,  on  our  Almighty  Lord, 
Wait  we  till  Mercy  he  afford. 

3,  Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  us,  chaftis'd, 
Nor  only  wretched  but  defpis'd. 

4,  Our  Soul  no  longer  can  fuftain 
The  double  Load  of  Scorn  and  Pain, 
While  they  grow  proud  by  our  diitrefe, 
And,  roll  in.  Eafe  who  us  opprels. 


PSALM 


PSALM  cxxiv.  177 


Psalm  CXXIV. 

1,  T    E  T  If/ el  fay,  had  not  the  Lord 
I    j  Been  pleas'd  to  interpofe, 

2,  Had  God  himfelf  not  took  our  Part 

When  Men  againft  us  rofe. 

3,  4,  ?.  Their  Wrath  had  fwallow'dus  alive, 

Devour'd  without  controul ; 
Their  Spite  and  Pride's  united  Flood 
Had  quite  o'erwhelm'd  our  Soul. 

6.  But  prais'd  be  our  eternal  Lord, 

Who  refcu'd  us  that  Day, 
Nor  to  their  falvage  Jaws  gave  up 
Our  threat'ned  Lives  a  Prey. 

7,  Our  Soul  is  like  a  Bird  efcap'd 

From  out  the  Fowler's  Net ; 
The  Snare  is  broke,  their  Hopes  aae  croft. 
And  we  at  Freedom  fet. 

%.    Secure  in  his  Almighty  Name, 
Our  Confidence  remains, 
Who,  as  he  made  both  Heav'n  and  Eartk, 
Of  both  fole  Monarch  reigtas. 
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Psalm   CXXV. 

r*W  ?'°  PIsceon  Wail's  God  their  Truft 
.  .    Llke  WWsRockfliaU  ftand. 
Like  her  nnmoveably  be  fist 
By  his  Almighty  Hand. 
*.    Look  how  the  Hills  of  Solmut 
Jerusalem  inclofe, 
So  ftands  the  Lord  around  hisSaints 
To  guard  'em  from  their  Foes. 

3.  The  Wicked  may  afflict  the  jufv 

But  ne'er  too  long  opprefs, 
Nor  force  him  by  Deipair  to  feek 
Bafe  means  for  his  Redrefs. 

4.  Be  good,  O  righteous  God,  to  thofs 

who  Righteoufnefs  affect; 
The  Heart  that  Innocence  retains 
Let  Innocence  protect. 

5.  Who  turn  afide  to  crooked  Paths, 

J  he  Lord  ftali  them  deftroy  $ 
Latoff  th'Unjuft,  but  crown  the  Saints 
With  Iafting  Peace  and  Joy. 
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Psalm-  CXXVI. 

"XlTFHen  Si  oris  God  her  Sons  recalfd 
**     From  long  Captivity, 

It  feera'd  at  firft  a  pleafing  Dream 
Of  what  we  wifh'd  to  fee. 
1«    But  {oon  with  unaccuftom'd  Mirth 
Our  Voice  we  did  employ, 
And  fung  our  great  Reftorer's  Praife 
In  thankful  Hymns  of  JoyD 

Our  Heathen  Foes  repining  ftood, 

Yet  were  compelled  to  own 
That  great  and  wond'rous  was  die  Work 

Our  God  for  us  had  done.  (great 

3.  'Twas  great,   fay  they  ;  'twas  woncTrous^ 

Much  more  fhotuld  weccnfefs  ; 
The  Lord  has  done  great  things,  ,whereof 
We  reap  the  glad  Succefs. 

4.  To  us  bring  back  the  Remnant,  Lord, 

Of  IfrePs  Captive  Bands, 
More  welcome  than refrefhing  Showrs 
To  parcht  and  thirity  Lands. 

5.  That  w<^whofeWork  commenced  in  Tears, , 

May  fee  our  Labours  thrive, 
Till  finilht  with  Succefs,  to  make 
Our  drooping  Hearts  revive, 

6.  Tho  he  defpo'.d  that  (bws  his  Grain, 

Yet  doubdefs  he  (hall  ^o.ne 
To  bind  bis  full-eai  d  Sheaves,  and  fing 
A  joyful  HLrvc..-home, 
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Psalm    CXXVII. 

l-X\TE  build  with  fruitlefs  Coft,  unlefs 
¥  *     The  Lord  the  Pile  fuftain, 
Unlefs  the  Lord  the  City  keep, 
The  Watchman  wakes  in  vain! 
a.  In  vain  we  rife  before  the  Day, 
And  late  to  Reft  repair, 
Allow  no  Refpite  to  our  Toil, 
And  eat  the  Bread  of  Care  ; 

Supplies  of  Life,  with  little  Pains, 

He  on  his  Saints  beftows ; 
He  crowns  their  Labour  with  Succefs 

Their  Nights  with  found  Repofe. 
}-•.    So  Children  are  an  Heritage 

Sent  from  th*  Almighty  Lord, 
A  teeming  Womb,  his  Favour's  Gift, 

And  virtuous  Life's  Reward. 

|»    As  Arrows  in  a  Giant's  Hand 
With  dreadful  Grace  appear, 
Ev'n  fo  the  Sons  of  vig'rous  Youth 
Their  Parents  Glory  are. 
,    Happy  the  Man  whofe  Quiver's  fill'd 
With  thefe  defenfive  Arms  ; 
He  need's  not  fear  to  meet  his  Fo£, 
At  War  or  Law's  Alarms. 
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Psalm   CXXVIII. 

i.nT'  H  E  Man  is  bleft  who  fears  the  Lord, 

L     Nor  Worfhip  only  pays, 
Bat  keeps  his  Steps  confin'd  with  Care, 
To  his  appointed  Ways. 

2.  Thou  fhalc  upon  the  fweet  Returns 

Of  thy  own  Labour  feed  ; 
Without  Dependance  live,  and  fee 
Thy  Wifhes  all  fucce^d. 

3.  Thy  Wife,  like  a  domeftick  Vine ; 

Her  genrous  Fruit  (hall  bring  ; 
Thy  Children,  like  young  Olive-plants, 
About  thy  Table  fpring  : 

4.  Who  fears  the  Lord  fhall  thus  be  bleft  ; 

5.  From  Sion  God  fhall  blefs, 
And  grant  him  all  his  Days  to  fee 

Jerufalerns  Succefs, 

<5.    Survive  till  Heirs  of  Heirs  from  him 
Defcend  with  vaft  Increafe  ; 
Twice  bleft;  in  his  own  profp'rous  State, 
And  more  in  J/rV/'s  Peace. 
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Psalm   CXXItX. 

i.T  JP  from  my  Youth,  may  J/?f/fay3 
^    They  oft  have  me  affaif  d3 

2.  Reduc'd  me  oft  to  heavy  Straits, 

But  never  yet  prevaifd. 

3.  They  oft  have  plow'd  my  patient  Back 

With  Furrows  deep  and  long, 

4.  But  our  juft  God  has  broke  their  Chains, 

And  refcu'd  us  from  Wrong. 

5.  Defeat,  Confufion,  fhameful  Rout 

Be  ftill  the  Doom  of  thofe, 
Their  righteous  Doom,  who  Sion  hate, 
And  Sioris  Godoppofe. 
ft   With  too  much  Heat,  and  want  of  Root* 
Untimely  let  'em  fade, 
Like  Corn  upon  our  Houfes  Tops, 
That  withers  in  the  Blade, 

7.  With  which  no  Reaper  fills  his  Arms,' 

But  unregarded  leaves  ; 
Nor  Binder  thinks  it  worth  his  Pains 
To  fold  it  into  Sheaves. 

8,  No  Traveller  that  journeys  by 

Vouchfafes  a  Minute's  Stop 
T'  afford  it  one  kind  Look,  or  w »flr 
Heav'n's  Belling  on  the  Crop, 
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Psalm  CXXX. 

j.T^Romloweft  Regions  of  Defpany 

JT   To  God  I  fent  my  Cry, 
a.    Lord,  hear  my  fupplicaring  Voice 
And  gracbufly  reply. 

3.  ShouldTt  thou  feverefy  mark  our  Faults, 

Who  can  the  Tryal  bear  ? 

4.  But  thou  forgiv'il,  leit  we  defpond. 

And  quite  renounce  thy  Fear. 

5.  My  Soul  does  with  Impatience  wait 

For  Thee  the  living  Lord ; 
My  Hopes  are  on  thy  Promife  built, 

Thy  never-failing  Word. 
4.    For  Thee  I  look  with  longing  Eyes, 

Impatient  of  Delay  ; 
Ev'n  more  than  Watchmen  of  the  Night 

To  fpy  the  dawning  Day. 

7.    Let  Ifrel  on  the  Lord  depend, 

No  Bounds  his  Mercy  knows  ;     (whence 
The    plenteous  Source  and  Spring  from 
Eternal  Succour  flows. 
8»    Whofe  friendly  Currents  kind  fupplies 
To  us  in  Want  convey  ; 
A  healing  Spring,  a  Spring  to  cleanfe, 
And  wafh  our  Guilt  away. 
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Psalm  CXXXL 

i*r~\  Lord,  I  am  nor  proud  of  Heart3 

U  Nor  caft  a  fcomful  Eye  ; 
Nor  my  afpiring  Thoughts  employ 
In  things  for  me  too  high. 
».    With  Infant-Innocence,  thou  know'ft 
I  have  my  felf  demeaned  ; 
Lull'd  into  Quiet  like  a  Babe, 
That  from  the  Breaft  is  wean'd. 

3.    Like  me  let  Tfrel  hope  in  G^d 
His  Aid  alone  implore  ; 
Both  now  and  ever  truft  in  him 
Who  lives  for  evermore. 


Psalm   CXXXII. 

i.T    E  T  Davids  Lord,  a  ccnftant  Place 
I   J  In  thy  Remembrance  find ; 
Let  all  the  Sorrows  he  endur'd 
Be  ever  in  thy  mind. 
a.    Remember  what  a  folemn  Oath 
To  Thee,  his  Lord,  he  fwore  ; 
How  to  the  mighty  God  he  vow'd, 
Whom  Jacob's  Sons  adore. 

3, 4.I  will  not  go  into  my  Houfe, 
Nor  to  my  Bed  afcend  ; 
No  loft  Repofe  (hall  clofe  my  Eyes 
Nor  Sleep  my  Ey-Iids  bend ; 

5.  Till 
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5.    Till  for  the  Lord's  defign'd  Abode 
1  mark  the  deUJn'g  Ground  v 
Till  t  a  decent  place  of  Kelt 
For  Jacob\  God  have  found. 

6»    Th'  appointed  Place,  with  Shouts  of  ]by, 
At  Ephratab  we  found, 
And  made  the  Fk  I  '  ^throughout  the  Wood, 
Our  glad  Applaufe  refound. 

7.  O  with  due  Rev'rence  let  us  then 

To  his  Abode  repair  ; 
And  prostrate  ar  his  Foot-ftool  fal'n 
Pour  out  our  humble  Pray'r. 

8.  Arife,  O  Lord,  and  now  poffefs 

Thy  conftant  Place  of  Reft, 

Be  that,  not  only  with  thy  Ark, 

But  with  thy  Prefence  bleft. 

9.  io.Cloath  thou  thy  Prieft  with  Righteoufnefs, 

And  make  thy  Saints  rejoice  ; 
For  David's  fake,  thy  Servant,  hear 
Thy  own  Anointed's  Voice. 

1 1.  God  fware  to  David  in  his  Truth, 
(Nor  (hall  his  Oath  be  vain) 
One  of  thy  Offspring  after  thee 
Upon  thy  Throne  ihall  reign  : 
1 1.  And  if  thy  Seed  my  Cov'nant  keep, 
And  to  my  Laws  fubmit  ; 
Their  Children  too  upon  thy  Throne 
For  evermore  ihall  fit. 

13,  14.  For  St  ri  God's  peculiar  Choice, 
By  him  approved  of  well; 

His 
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His  place  of  everlafting  Reft, 
Where  he  defires  to  dwell. 
1 5,  \6  Her  Store,  fays  he,  1  will  increafe, 
Her  Poor  with  Plenty  cloy ; 
I'll  with  Salvation  cloath  her  Priefts, 
Her  Saints  (hall  fhout  for  Joy. 

17. There  Davids  Horn  (hall  bud  and  breed 
A  long  fueceffive  Line, 
And  my  anointed  Servants  there 
Shall  with  frefli  Luftre  fliine, 
18.  The  Faces  of  his  vanquilht  Foes 
Confufion  (hall  o'er-fpread  ; 
Whilft  bleft  with  good  Succefs,  his  Crown 
Shall  flouriih  on  his  Head. 


Psalm   CXXXIII. 

'-2.TTO  W  vaft  muft  their  advantage  be! 
X  1  How  great  their  Pleafure  prove ! 
Who  live  like  Brethren,  and  confent 
In  Offices  of  Love! 
i.    Friendihip  is  like  that  pretious  Oyl 
Which,  pour'd  on  Aaron  s  Head, 
Ran  down  his  Beard,  and  o'er  bis  Robes 
It's  coitly  Moifture  (hed, 

3.    Like  cool  refrefhing  Dew,  which  docs 
On  Hermons  Top  diftil ; 
Or  like  the  early  Drops  that  fall 
On  Sion's  fruitful  Hill. 

For 
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For  God  to  all,  whofe  friendly  Hearts 
With  mutual  Love  abound.; 

Has  firmly  promised  length  of  Days 
With  conftant  Blcllings  crown  d. 


P.ALM    CXXXIV. 

i  .TJlefs  God,  ye  Servants  that  attend 
•*-*  Upon  his  iblerrn  State; 
That  in  his  Temple  night  by  night 
With  humble  ftev'rence  wait : 
iy  3. Within  his  Houfe  lift  up  your  hands, 
And  blefs  his  Holy  Name ; 
From  Sion  blefs  thy  Ifrel,  Lord, 
Who  Earth  and  Heav'n  didft  frame. 
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Psalm    CXXXV. 

Praife  the  Lord  with  one  Confeat 
And  magnify  his  Name ; 
Let  all  the  Servants  of  the  Lord 

His  worthy  praife  proclaim. 
All  ye  that  in  the  Houfe  of  God 

Attend  with  conftant  Cares 
With  thofe  that  to  his  outmoft  Courts 
With  humble  Zeal  repair. 

For  this  our  trueft  Int'reft  is, 
Glad  Hymns  of  Praife  to  fing  ; 

And  with  loud  Songs  to  blefs  his  Name's 
A  mod  delightful  thing. 

4.  For 
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4.    For  God  his  own  peculiar  choice 
The  Sons  of  Jacob  makes ; 
And  Ifrelys  Offspring  for  his  own, 
As  precious  Treafure  takes. 

?♦  For  oft  have  we,  that  God  is  great, 
By  glad  Experience  found  ; 
And  feen  how  he  with  wond'rous  Pow'r 
Above  all  Gods  is  crown'd. 

6,  For  he  with  unrefifted  Strength 

Performs  what  e'er  he  win, 
In  Hcav'r  and  Earth  and  watry  Stores 
That  Earth's  deep  Caverns  fill. 

7.  He  raifes  Vapours  from  the  Ground, 

Which  pois'd  in  liquid  Air, 
Fail  down  at  lait  in  Show'rs,through  which 

His  dreadful  Lightnings  glare  : 
He  from  his  Store-houfe  brings  the  Winds; 
8-      And  he,  with  vengeful  Hand, 

The  Firft-born  flew  of  Man  and  Beaft, 

Through Egypt's  mourning  Land. 

f.    He  dreadful  Signs  and  Wonders  fhew'd 
In  Egypt's  ftubborn  Coafts ; 
Not  tharaob  could  his  Plagues  efcape, 
Nor  all  his  num'rous  Hoits. 
10, 1 1.  'Twas  he  that  various  Nations  fmote, 
And  mighty  Kings  opprefs'd ; 
Sihon  and  Og,  and  all  befides 
That  Canaan's  Land  poflefs'd. 

12, 13.  He  for  his  People  of  their  Lands 
A  firm  poflelfion  made; 

For 
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For  which  his  Fame  fhall  always  laft, 

His  glory  never  fade. 
1 4.  For  God  flull  foon  his  People's  Caule 

With  tender  Favour  weigh  ; 
Repent  him  of  his  Wrath,  and  turn 

His  kindled  Rage  away. 

1  y.  Thofe  Idols,  whofe  falfe  Worftip  fpreads 
O'er  all  the  Heathen  Lands, 
Are  made  of  Silver  and  of  Gold, 
The  Work  of  humane  Hands. 
x6y  iy.They  fpeak  not  with  fi&itious  Tongues, 
Nor  fee  with  poliuVd  Eyes; 
Nor  hear  withfafhion'd  Ears  ;  noBrcatk 
Their  empty  Mouth  fupplies. 

18.  As  fenfelefs  as  themfelves  are  they 
That  all  their  Skill  apply 
To  make  them,  or  in  dang'rous  Times, 
On  them  for  Aid  rely. 
if.  Their  juft  Returns  of  Thanks  to  God, 
Let  grateful  Ifrel  pay  ; 
Nor  let  the  Prieits  of  Aarens  Stock 
To  blefs  the  Lord  delay  ; 

fco,  Their  Senfe  of  his  unbounded  Love 
Let  Levis  Houfe  exprefs ; 
And  let  all  ihofe  that  fear  the  Lord 
His  Name  for  ever  blefs  : 
ft  1.  Lei  all  with  Thanks  hi*.  wond'rous  Works 
In  Sioris  Courts  proclaim, 
And  in  Jerusalem,  where  he  dwells, 
Exalt  his  Holy  Name. 
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Psalm  CXXXVL 

•lr.pT"T0  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 
X     Your  joyful  Thanks  repeat 
To  himduePraife  afford 
As  good  as  he  is  great  : 
For  he  will  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 
No  time  fliall  end 
His  boundlefs  Love. 

$,  3.  To  him  whofe  wond'rous  Pow'r 
All  other  Gods  obey, 
'Whom  earthly  Kings  adore, 
This  grateful  Homage  pay ; 

For  be  will  prove 

Our  conftanc  Friend, 

No  Time  fiiallend 

His  boundlefs  Love. 

4,  5.  By  his  Almighty  Hand 

Amazing  Works  are  wrought ; 
The  Heav'ns  by  his  Command 
Were  to  perfection  brought. 
For  he  will  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 
No  Time  (hall  end 
His  boundlefs  Love . 

6.     He  fpread  the  Ocean  round, 
About  the  fpacious  Land ; 
And  made  the  riling  Ground 
Above  the  Waters  ftand. 


For 
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For  he  will  prove 
Our  conitant  Friend, 
No  Time  fhall  end 
His  boundlefs  Love. 

7, 8, 9.  His  marchlefs  Pow'r  difplays 
The  great  and  lading  Lights  ; 
The  i>un  to  rule  by  Days, 
The  Moon  and  Stars  by  Nights. 

For  he  will  prove 

Our  con (tant  Friend, 

No  Time  fhall  end 

His  boundlefs  Love. 

10,  1 1,  1 1.  He  (truck  the  Ffrft-born  dead 
Of  Egypt's  ftubborn  Land  $       • 
And  thence  his  People  led 
With  his  refiftlefs  Hand. 

For  he  will  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

NoTimefliallend 

His  boundlefs  Love. 

1 3>  J4-  By  him  the  raging  Sea, 
As  if  in  pieces  rent, 
Difclos'd  a  middle  way 
Through  which  his  People  went! 

For  he  will  prove 

Our  conitant  Friend, 

No  Time  (hall  end 

His  boundlefs  Love. 

1 5 ,    Where  foon  he  overthrew 
Proud  Pharaoh  and  his  Hoft, 

N  i  Who 
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Who  fceking  to  purfue 
Were  in  the  Billows  loft. 

For  he  will  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

No  Time  (hall  end 

His  boundlefs  Love. 

i S,  17, 1 8,  Through  Defarts  vaftand  wild 
He  led  thechofen  Seedj 
And  famous  Princes  foifd, 
And  made  great  Monarchs  bleed. 

For  he  will  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

No  Time  ihall  e/id 

'  His  boundlefs  Love. 

19,10.  Sibon,  whofe  potent  Hand 
Great  Ammons  Sceptre  fway'd, 
And  Og,  whofe  ftern  Command 
Rich  Bafhans  Land  obey'd. 

For  he  will  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend  9 

No  Time  (hall  end 

His  boundlefs  Love. 

jti,ix.  And  of  his  wond'rous  Grace, 
Their  Lands,  whom  hedeftroy'd, 
He  gave  to  I>V*  Race, 
To  be  by  them  enjoy'd, 

For  be  will  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

NoTimelhallend 

HisboundkisLove^ 
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5,3, 14.  He,  in  ourdepth  of  Woes, 
On  us  with  Favour  thought  5 
And  from  our  cruel  Foes 
In  Peace  and  Safety  brought. 

For  he  will  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

No  Time  fhall  end 

His  bound lefs  Love. 

2f ,  16.  By  him  the  Food  is  giv'n 
On  which  all  Creatures  live : 
To  God  who  reigns  in  Heav'a 
Eternal  Praifes  give. 

For  he  will  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

No  Time  (hall  end 

His  boundlefs  Love, 


Psalm   CXXXVII. 

LllTHen  we,  our  weary'd  Limbs  to  reft, 
™    Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates  Strean% 
We  wept,  with  doleful  Thoughts  oppreft, 
And  Sion  was  our  mournful  Theme. 

a.    Our  Harps,  that  when  with  Joy  we  fang, 
Were  wont  their  tuneful  Parts  to  bear, 
With  filent  Strings  negLedled  hung 
On  barren  Trees  that  withered  there. 

3.    Mean  while  our  Foes,  with  Pride  in fpir'dp 
The  Authors  of  our  flavilh  Wrongs, 
Mufick  and  Mirth  of  us  requir'd, 
Cl  Come,  (ing  us  one  of  Sion  s  Songs. 

N  3  4.  Haw 
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4.    How  fhall  we  tune  our  Voice  ro  fing? 
Or  touch  our  Harps  with  skilful  Hands  ? 
Shall  Hymns  of  }oy  to  God  our  King, 
Be  fung  by  Slaves  in  foreign  Lands  ? 

?.    Jerufalem^  our  happy  Seat! 
When  i  of  thee  forgetful  prove, 
Let  then  my  trembling  Hand  forget 
The  fpeaking  Strings  with  Art  to  move  ! 

6.    If  I  forget  thee,  let  my  Tongue 

To  my  parcht  Roof,  quite  ufelefs  cleave  j 
Or  if  1  count  not  thee  among 
The  chiefeft  Joys  I  can  receive ! 

7*    Remember,  Lord,  how  Edoms  Race, 
In  thy  own  City*s  fatal  Day, 
Cry'd  out,  "  It's  ftately  Walls  deface, 
<c  And  with  the  Ground  quite  level  lay. 

fr.    Proud  Babefc  Daughter,  againft  whom 
God's  ftern  Decrees  feverely  run  ; 
Eleft  (hall  he  be  that  pays  thee  home, 
The  Ills  which  ihou  to  us  haft  done ! 

$.    Thrice  bleft,  who,  by  juft  Fury  led, 
Shall  from  the  Breaft  thy  Children  take, 
And,  with  proud  Rage,  their  tender  Head, 
Againft  the  rugged  Pavement  break. 
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Psalm  CXXXVIII. 

i,TT7lth  my  whole  Hearr,my  God  and  King, 
*  *     Thy  Praifes  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Before  the  Gods  with  Joy  Fll  fing, 
And  blefs  thy  holy  Name. 

2.  I'll  worfhip  tow  Yds  thy  facred  Seat  $ 

And,  ravifht  with  thy  Love, 
The  Praifes  of  thy  Truth  repeat, 
Which  thou  dolt  mo!l  approve. 

3.  Thou  gracioufly  inclin \Tft  thine  Ear, 

When  I  to  thee  did  cry ; 
And,  when  my  Soul  was  prcfs'd  with  Fear, 
Didft  inward  Strength fupply. 

4.  Therefore  Hiaif  evVy  earthly  Prince 

Thy  Name  with  Praife  purfue, 
Whom  thefe  ndmVd  Events  convince 
That  all  thy  Works  are  true. 

j.    They,  walking  in  his  ways,  the  Lord 
With  chearful  Songs  (lull  blefs  ; 
And  all  his  glorious  A<its  record, 
And  his  great  PowY  conftfs. 

6.  For  God,  tho  he's  enthron'd  on  high3 

Does  thence  the  Poor  refpe<5t  ; 
The  proud  far  off,  his  fcornful  Eye 
Beholds  with  juft  neglect. 

7.  Tholm  with  Troubles  compafs'd  round, 

Yet   he  will  me  revive, 
Thy  Hand  fhall  all  my  Foes  confound. 
And  keep  my  Soul  alive. 

N  4  8.  The 
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8.  The  Lord,  whofe  mercies  ever  iaft, 
Shall  fix  my  happy  ftate ; 
And  mindful  of  his  favours  paft. 
Shall  his  own  work  complete. 


Psalm  CXXXIX. 

I,l.nr^Hou,    Lord,   by  ftrideft  fearch  haft 
A     My  rifing  up  and  lying  down;(known 

My  fecret  Thoughts  are  known  to  Thee, 

Known  long  before  conceiv'd  by  me. 
j.    Thine  Eye  my  Bed  and  Path  furveys, 

My  publick  Haunts  and  private  Ways ; 
4.   Thou  know'ft  what  'tis    my  Lips  would 

My  yet  un-utter'd  Words  intent.        (venr, 

%.   Befet  by  Thee,   before,  behind, 
On  ev'ry  fide  thy  Hand  I  find. 

6.  O  .Skill,  for  human  reach  too  high  ! 
Too  dazling  bright  for  mortal  Eye! 

7.  O  cpu'd  1  fo  perfidious  be 

To  think  of  once  deferring  Thee, 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  Influence  (hun, 
Or  whither  from  thy  prefence  run  ? 

8.  If  up  to  Heav'n  I  take  my  flight, 

'Tis  there  Thou  dwell'il  enthron'd  in  Light: 
Or  dive  to  Hell's  infernal  Plains, 
'Tis  there  Almighty  Vengeance  reigns. 

•9.    If  1  the  Morning's  Wings  cou'd  gain, 
And  fly  beyond  the  Weitern  Main, 

io.  Thy  nimbler  Hand  wou'd  fir  ft  arrive 
And  there  arreft  thy  Fugitive. 

11.  Or 
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3i.  Or  fhould  I  fculk  to  fliun  thy  fight 
Beneath  the  fable  Wings  of  Night ; 
One  glance  from  Thee,  one  piercing  Ray 
Would  kindle  Darknefs  into  Day, 

12.  The  Veil  of  Night  is  no  Difguife, 

No  Umbrage  to  all-feeing  Eyes  $  Cw^7> 
Through  mid -night  Shades  thou  find'lt  thy 
As  in  the  blazing  Noon  of  Day. 

Thou  know'ft  the  Lab'rinths  of  my  Hear:, 

I  J,  My  Reins  and  ev'ry  vital  part; 

Thoucloatb'dft  'em  early,  or  the  Womb, 
WhereLife  they  took,had  prov'd  their  Tomb, 

14.  I'll  praife  Thee  from  whole  Hands  I  came3 
A  work  of  fuch  ftupendious  Frame ! 
That  Wonders  Thou  in  me  haft  fhown 
To  my  admiring  Soul  is  known. 

1  5.  Thine  Eyes  my  Subftance  did  furvey 
While  yet  a  li^elefs  Mafs  it  lay. 
How  curioufly  in  fecrec  wrought  (brought.' 
E'er  on   the   World's   great   Stage   'twas 

26ft  Thou  didft  the  fhapelefs  Embryo  fee, 
Its  Parts  were  regiftred  by  Thee; 
Thou  faw\t  the  daily  growth  they  took3 
Form'd  by  the  Model  of  thy  Book* 

17.  Let  me  acknowledg  too,  O  God, 
That  lince  this  Maze  of  Life  1  trod, 
Thy  thoughts  of  Love  to  me  furmount 
The  Pow'r  of  Numbers  t    recount* 

38.  For  fooner  could  1  reckon  o'er 
The  Sands  upon  the  Oceans  Ihore  2 

N  5  Each 
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Each  Morn  revifing  what  Tve  done, 
P    I  find  th' Account  but  new  begun. 

a  9.  The  wicked  fhalt  thou  flay,  O  God  ; 

Depart  from  me,  ye  Men  of  Blood, 
»o.  Whole  Tongues  Heav'ns  Majefty  profane, 

And  take  th'  Almighty  Name  in  vain. 
2 1.  Lord,  hate  I  not  their  impious  Crew 

Who  Thee  with  Enmity  purfue  ? 

And  does  not  Grief  my  rteart  opprefs, 

When  Reprobates  thy  Laws  tranfgrefs  ? 

%%.  Who  pradHfe  Enmity  to  Thee 

Shall  utmoft  Hatred  have  from  me, 

Such  Men  1  utterly  deteft 

As  if  they  were  my  Foes  profeft,     (Heart 

%$,n.  Search,  try ,  G  God,  my  Thoughts  and 
If  Mifchief  lurks  in  any  part  3 
Correft  me  where  1  go  aftray, 
And  guide  me  in  thy  per  fed:  way. 


Psalm  CXL: 

3.  T}Referveme,  Lord,  from  cruel  Foes 

1     Of  villanous  intent, 
$,  Whole  Hearts  on  mifchievous  Defigns 

With  reftlefs  Spight  are  bent. 
3,   Their  fharpen'd  Tongue  the  Serpent's  fting 
In  Virulence  exceeds  $ 
Between  their  Lips  the  Gaul  of  Afps 
And  Adders  Venom  breeds. 

4.  Preserve 
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4.  Preferve  me.  Lord,  from  wicked  Hands 

Nor  leave  my  Soul  forlorn  j 
A  Prey  to  Sons  of  Violence 
Who  have  my  Ruin  fworn. 

5.  The  proud  for  me  have  laid  their  Snare, 

And  fpread  their  wily  Net, 
With  Traps  and  Gins  where  e'er  I  moved 
1  find  my  Steps  befet. 

6.  But  thus  inviron'd  with  Diftrefs 

Thou  art  my  God,  i  faid, 
Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating  Voice 
That  calls  to  Thee  for  aid. 

7.  O  Lord,  the  God  whofe  faving  Strength 

Kind  Succour  did  convey, 
And  cover'd  my  adventurous  Head,  < 
In  Battle's  doubtful  Day  : 

8.  Permit  not  their  unjuft  Defigns, 

But  difappoint  their  Rage  ; 
Left  profpYous  Wickednefs  their  Pride 

In  bolder  Crimes  engage. 
5.    Let  firft  their  Chiefs  the  lad  effedts 

Of  their  Injuftice  mourn ; 
The  biatt  of  their  envenom'd  Breath 

Upon  thcmfelves  return, 

10.  Let  them  who  kindled  firft  the  Flam* 

Its  Victims  firft  become  ; 
The  Pit  they  dig'd  for  me  be  made 
Their  everUfting  Tomb. 

1 1.  Though  Slander's  Breath  may  raife  a  Storm 

It  quickly  will  decay  j 

Thoi 
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Their  Rage  does  but  the  Torrent  fwell 
That  bears  themfelves  away. 

I  %%  God  will  affert  the  poor  Mans  Caufe, 
Relief  to  th'  injur'd  give  : 
The  juft  lhall  celebrate  his  Praife 
And  in  his  Prefence  live. 
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li    *~Y<0  thee^.O  Lord,  my  Cries  afeend9 

i    O  halt  to  my  relief: 

And  with  accuftom'd  Pity  hear 

The  Accents  of  my.  Grief 

a%    Without  Oblations  let  my  Pray  V 

Like  Morning  Incenfe  rife ; 

My  innocent  up-lifted  Hands 

.Like,  Evening  Sacrifice. 

9$  From  rafh  Efforts  reftrain  my  Tongue 
With  conftam  watch  and  ward, 
And  keep  the  Portal  of  my  Lips 
With  wary  filence  barr'd, 
4fc   From  wicked  Deeds  and  wicked  Men 
My. Heart  and  Hands  reftrain $ 
Nor  let  me  in  the  Booty  fhare 
Of  their  unrighteous  Gain. 

r?r  Let  righteous  Men  reprove  my  Faults 
And  \  flmll  think  'em  kind* 
Like  Balm  thaj  heak  a  wounded  Head 
I  thdr  Reproof  fhall  find  j 

And 
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And,  in  return,    my  fervent  Pray  r 

On  their  behalf  addrefs, 
When  they  are  tempted  and  reduced 

Like  me  to  fore  Diftrefs. 

6,  When  fculking  in  Engeddts  Rock 

( 1  to  themielves  appeal) 
If  one  reproachful  Word  I  fpake^ 
When  in  my  pow'r  to  kill. 

7.  Yet  us  they  perfecute  to  Death, 

Our  fcatter'd  Ruins  lie 
As  thick  as  from  the  Hewer's  Ax 
The  fever'd  Splinters  Are. 

&,    But,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  (till  diredt 
My  fupplicating  Eyes, 
O  leave  not  deltitute  my  Soul, 
Whofe  Truft  on  Thee  relies. 
9.    Prefer ve  me  from  the  Snares  and  Gins  • 
That  wicked  Hands  have  laid ; 
Let  them  in  their  own  Nets  be  caught, 
While  my  Efcape  is  made. 


Psalm  CXLIL 

i/T'O'G'od  with  mournful  Voice 
A     In  deep  diftrefs  1  pray'd  ; 

2,  Made  him  the  Umpire  of  my  Caufe^ 

My  Wrongs  before  him  laid.. 

3.  Thou  knew'ft  my  way  to  Tcape 

When  my  griev'd  ioul  def paired ; 
For  where  I  thought  to  walk  fecure, 
They  had  their  Gins  prepar'd* 
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4.   I  look'd,  but  found  no  Friend 
To  own  me  in  Diftrefs ; 
All  Refuge  faifd,  no  Man  vouchfaf  'd 
His  Pity  or  Redrefs. 
5#    To  God  at  laft  I  pray'd, 

Thou,  Lord,  my  Refuge  art, 
My  Portion  in  the  Land  of  Life3 
Till  Life  it  felf  depart. 

6.  Lord,  hear  my  Cry,  reduc'd 

To  laft  extremity ! 
Save  me  from  Perfecutors  Rage 

Too  powerful  grown  for  me, 
That  1  may  praife  thy  Name, 

7.  My  Soul  from  Prifon  bring  ; 
Whilft  of  thy  bounteous  Care  to  me 

Affembled  Saints  fhall  fing. 


Psalm  CXLIIL 

LORD,  hear  my  Pray'r,  and  to  my  Cry 
Thy  wonted  Audience  lend ; 
In  thy  accuftom'd  Faith  and  Truth 

A  gracious  Anfwer  fend. 
Nor  at  thy  ftrid  Tribunal  bring 
Thy  Servant  to  b^  try'd ; 
;For  in  thy  light  no  living  Man 
Can  e'er  be  juftifVd. 

The  Foe  purfu.es  my  Life,  a  Life 

Whofe  Comforts  all  are  fed  ; 
To  Darknefs  chas  a  and  forc'd  to  feek 

A  Manfion  with  the  Dead, 

4'  My 
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4.    My  Spirit  therefore  is  o'er-whelm'd. 

And  links  within  my  Brett  ; 

My  Vitals  fail,  my  Heart  it  felf 

That  fhould  lupport  the  reft. 

j,   I  call  to  mind  the  Days  of  old  ; 

The  Wonders  thou  haft  wrought 
For  my  Deliv'rance  heretofore 
Employ  my  mufing  Thought. 

6,  To  Thee  my  fupplicating  Hands 

Are  eagerly  ftretch'd  out ; 
My  Soul  for  thy  Refrefliment  thirfts 
Like  Land  oppreft  with  Drought. 

7.  Hear  me  with  fpeed  ;  my  Spirit  fails, 

Thy  Face  no  longer  hide, 
Left  I  become  forlorn  like  them 

That  in  the  Grave  refide. 
f .   Thy  Klndnefs  early  let  me  hear, 

Whofe  Tru-t  on  Thee  depends ; 
Teach  me  the  way  where  I  fhould  go : 

My  Soul  to  Thee  afcends 

9,  Thou  art  my  God,  Thy  righteous  Will 

Initrud  me  to  obey  : 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  conduft  and  keep 
My  Soul  in  thy  right  way. 

1 0.  For  thy  Name's  fake  with  quick'ning  Grace,, 

From  Mercy's  healing  Spring 
Revive  me,  and  for  thy  Truth's  fake 
My  Soul  from  Trouble  bring. 


11,  In  pity  to  my  Surt 'rings,  Lord, 
Reduce  my  Foes  to  Shame  5 


Stay 
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Stay  them  that  perfecute  a  Soul 
Devoted  to  thy  Name. 


Psalm  CXL1V. 

i.  TTOrever  bleft  be  God  the  Lord, 
X    Who  does  his  needful  Aid  impart, 
At  once  both  Strength  and  Skill  afford 
To  wield  my  Arms  with  warlike  Art. 

%.   His  Goodnels  is  my  Fort  and  Pow'r, 
My  ftrong  Deliverei^and  Shield ; 
In  him  I  truft  whofe  matchlefe  Tow'r 
Makes  to  my  (way  fierce  Nations  yield, 

3,  Lord,  what's  in  Man  that  Thee  fhould  move 
Such  tender  Care  of  him  to  take  ? 

Or  what'sMan^s  Son  that  thou  fnould'ft  love 
Such  great  account  of  him  to  make  ? 

4.  The  Life  of  Man  does  quickly  fade, 
His  Thoughts  but  empty  are  and  vain ; 
His  Days  are  like  a  flying  Shade, 

Of  which,  when  paft,  no  Signs  remain. 

j.   In  folemnftate,  OGod,  defcend, 
Whilft  Heav'n  its  lofty  Head  inclines ; 
The  fmoaking  Hills  afunder  rend, 
Of  thy  approach  the  awful  Signs. 

6*   Difcharge  thy  dreadful  Lightnings  round. 
And  make  my  fcatter'd  Foes  retreat ; 
Them  with  thy  martial  Arrows  wound,, 
And  their  Deftru&ion  loon  complete. 

7,  8.  Do 
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7, 8. Do  thou,  from  Heav'n  above  engage 
Thy  boundlefs  PowV  my  Foes  to  quell ; 
And  fnatch  tne  from  the  ftormy  Rage 
Ofthreat'ning  Waves  that  proudly  fwell. 
Fight  thou  againft  my  foreign  Foes 
Whofe  Mouth  vent  Speeches  falfe  and  vain, 
Who,  tho  in  folemn  Leagues  they  clofe, 
That  firm  Engagement  ne'er  maintain. 

9.  So  I  to  Thee,  the  King  of  Kings, 

In  joyful  Hymns  my  Voice  fhalJ  raife 
And  Inftruments  of  various  Strings 
Shall  help  me  thus  to  fing  thy  Praife  : 

10.  "  God  does  to  Kings  his  Aid  afford, 
"  To  them  hisrfure  Salvation  fends 

<l  *Tis  he  that  from  the  hurtful  Sword 
ic  His  Servant  David  ltill  defends. 

11.  Fight  thou  againft  my  foreign  Foes* 
Whofe  Mouths  vent  Speeches  falfe  and  vairv 
Who,  tho  in  folemn  Leagues  they  clofe, 
Their  firm  Engagement  ne'er  maintain. 

1 2.  Then  our  young  Sons  like  Trees  (hall  growr 
Well  planted  in  fome  fruitful  place  ; 

Our  Daughters  fhall  like  Pillars  (how, 
Defign'd  (bme  Koyal  Court  to  grace. 

1 3.  Our  Garners,  fill'd  with  various  Store, 
6hall  us  and  ours  with  Plenty  feed, 
Our  Sheep,  inc«  easing  more  and  more, 
Shall  thoulands  and  ten  thoufands  breed. 

14.  Our  lab'ring  Oxen  ftrong  may  grow, 
Nor  in  their  conftant  Labour  faint, 

Whiffe 
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Whilft  we  no  War  nor  Slav'ry  know, 
And  in  our  Streets  hear  no  Complaint, 
I 5.  Thrice  happy  is  that  People's  Cafe, 
Whofe  various  Bleffings  thus  abound, 
Who  God's  true  Worihip  ftill  embrace, 
With  his  Prote&ion  always  crown  d. 
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i3  2.HPH  E  E  1*11  extol,  my  God  and  King, 
1      Thy  endlefs  P/aife  proclaim  j 
This  Tribute  daily  [  will  bring 
And  ever  blels  thy  Name. 
li    Thou,  Lord,  beyond  compare  art  great8 
And  highly  to  be  prais'd  *, 
Thy  Majefiy,  with  boundlefs  Height, 
Above  cur  Knowledge  rais'd. 

4,    Renowned  for  mighty  Ads,  thy  Fame 
To  future  Times  extends ; 
From  Age  to  Age  thy  glorious  Name 
Succeffively  defcends. 
5, 6. Whilft  I  thy  Glory  and  Renown, 
And  wond'rous  Works  exprefs  ; 
The  World  with  me  thy  Might  lhall  own, 
And  thy  great  Pow'r  confefs. 

7,   The  Praife  that  to  thy  Love  belongs 
They  lhall  with  Joy  groclaim  ; 
Thy  Truth  of  all  their  grateful  Songs  - 
Shall  be  the  conftant  Theme* 

8.  The 
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8.    The  Lord  abounds  wich  Ads  of  Grace, 
Which  Pity  itill  fupplies  ; 
His  Anger  moves  wirh  ieifure  pace: 
His  willing  Mercy  flies. 

9, 10.  Thou,  Lord,  art  good  to  all  -y  thy  Love 
To  all  thy  Works  expreit  ; 
By  them  frill  prais'd  thy  Name  fhail  prove, 
And  by  thy  Servants  bleft. 
1 1,  They,  with  the  glorious  Profpeift  fir'd, 
ohall  of  thy  Kingdom  fpeak; 
And  thy  great  Fow'r,  by  all  admir'd. 
Their  lofty  Subjedl  make. 

II.  God's  glorious  Works  of  antient  date 
Shall  thus  to  all  be  known  j 
And  thus  his  Kingdom's  Royal  Stare, 
With  publick  Splendor  (hown. 
13.  His  ftedfaft  Throne,  from  Changes  free, 
Shall  itand  for  ever  faft ; 
His  boundlefs  Sway  no  end  (hall  fee, 
But  Time  it  felf  out-laft. 

P^TII. 

14, 1 5.  The  Lord  does  them  fupport  that  fall, 
And  makes  the  proftrate  rife  ; 
For  his  kind  Aid  all  Creatures  call, 
Who  timely  Food  fupplies. 
16.  What  e'er  their  frequent  Wants  require 
With  open  hand  he  gives  ; 
And  foful his  the  jult  De(ire 
Of  evVy  thing  that  lives. 

17,  1 3.  How 
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17,  18.  How  holy  is  the  Lord,  how  juft  ! 
How  righteous  all  his  Ways ! 
How  nigh  to  him,  who  with  firm  Truft, 
For  his  Affiftance  prays. 

19.  He'll  grant  th«  full  Defires  of  thofe 

Who  him  with  Fear  adore ; 
And  all  their  Troubles  foon  compofe 
When  they  his  Aid  implore. 

20,  The  Lord  prefervesall  thofe  with  Care 

Whom  grateful  Love  employs ; 
But  Sinners  who  his  Vengeance  dare, 

With  furious  Rage  deftroys. 
ii.  My  Time  to  come  in  Praites  fpent, 

Shall  celebrate  his  Fame : 
And  all  Mankind  with  one  Confent 

Shall  ever  blefs  his  Name. 


"O 
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Praife  the  Lord,  and  thou,  my  Soul, 
For  ever  blefs  his  Name  ; 
His  wondVous  Love,  while  Life  (hall  laft, 

My  conftant  Praife  does  claim. 
On  Kings,  the  greateft  Sons  of  Men,  1 

For  Succour  ne'er  rely  ; 
They  can't  defend  in  dangVous  times, 
Nor  timely  Help  apply. 

Form'dout  of  Dud,  their  Breath  once  gone 

Again  in  Duft  they  lie ; 
And  all  their  Thoughts  and  vain  Defigns 

Together  with  them  die, 

5,  Then. 


PSALM   cxlvu  ;c>9 

5*   Then  happy  he,  who  Jacob's  God 
For  his  Protedtor  cakes ; 
Who  ftill,  with  well-plac'd  Hope,  the  Lord 
His  conftant  Refuge  makes. 

6.    The  Lord,  who  made  both  Heav'n  and 
And  all  that  both  contain,  (Earth 

Will  never  quit  his  ftedfaft  Truth, 
Nor  make  his  promife  vain. 

7.  The  poor  oppreit,  from  all  their  Wrongs, 

Are  eas'd  by  his  Decree  ; 
He  gives  the  Hungry  needful  Food, 
And  fets  the  Pris'ners  free. 

8.  By  him  the  Blind  receive  their  Sighr, 

The  weak  and  falfn  he  rears : 
With  kind  Regard,  and  tender  Love 
He  tor  the  righteous  cares. 

9.  The  Strangers  he  preferves  from  Harm, 

The  Widow  kindly  treats, 
He  guards  the  Orphan,  and  the  Wiles 
Of  wicked  men  defeats, 

to.  The  God  that  does  in  Sion  dwell, 
1    hour  eternal  King: 
From  Age  to  Age  his  Reign  endures* 
JUtaUhisPraifesfing. 
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Psalm    CXLVII. 

i7/^\  Praife  the  Lord  wi:h  Hymns  of  Joy, 
\^J  And  celebrate  his  Fame  ; 
For  pleafant,  good,  and  comely  'tis 
To  praife  his  Holy  Name. 
I,    His  holy  City  God  will  build, 
Tho  levell'd  with  the  Ground  5 
And  bring  his  People  back,  difpers'd 
O'er  all  the  Nations  round. 

3,  4.He  kindly  heals  the  broken  Hearts, 
And  all  their  Wounds  does  clofe  $ 
He  tells  the  Number  of  the  Stars 
Their  fev'ral  Names  he  knows, 
j,  6. Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  his  Pow'r  ; 
His  Wifdom  knows  no  Bound. 
The  meek  he  raifes  and  throws  down 
The  Wicked  to  the  Ground. 

7.   To  God,  the  Lord,  a  Hymn  of  Praife 
With  grateful  Voices  fing  ; 
To  Songs  of  Triumph  tune  the  Harp, 
And  itrike  each  warbling  firing. 
8*   He  covers  Heav'n  with  Clouds,  and  thence 
Refrefhing  Rain  beftows, 
Thro*  him,  on  Mountain-tops,  the  Grafs 
With  wondVous  Plenty  grows. 

9.   He,  falvage  Beafts,  that  loofely  range 
With  timely  Food  fupplies. 
He  feeds  the  Raven's  tender  Brood, 
And  ftops  their  hungry  Cries. 

10.  He 


' 
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io.  He  values  not  the  warlike  Steed, 
Nor  in  his  Strength  delight? ; 
The  nimble  Foot,  that  fwiftly  runs, 
With  juft  Difdain  he  flights. 

1 1.  Bat  he,  to  him  that  fears  his  Name, 
His  tender  Love  extends  ; 
To  him  that  on  his  boundlefs  Grace 
With  ftedfaft  Hope  depends, 
ii,  15.  Let  Sion  and  Jerusalem  then, 
To  God  their  Praife  addrefs  ; 
Who  fenc'd  their  Gates  with  malfie  Bars, 
And  does  their  Children  blefs. 

14,  15.  He  makes  in  all  their  Borders  Peace, 
With  fineft  Wheat  they're  fed, 
He  fpeaks  the  Word,  and  what  he  wills 
Is  done  as  foon  as  (aid. 

16.  Large  Flakes  of  Snow,  like  fleecy  Wool, 

Defcend  at  his  Command  ; 
And  Hoary  Froft,  like  Afhes  fpread, 
Is  fcatter'd  o'er  the  Land. 

17.  When  he  does,  join'd  to  thefe,  his  Ice 

In  little  Morfels  break, 
Who  can  againft  his  piercing  Cold 
Secure  Defences  make  ? 

18.  He  fends  his  Word,  and  ftrait  it  melts ; 

He  makes  his  Wind  to  blow, 
And  foon  the  Streams,  congeafd  before 
In  plenteous  Currents  flow. 

1  j.  By  Him  his  Statutes  and  Decrees 
To  Jacob's  Sons  wejetfiown .j 

And 


1 
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And  ftill  to  Ifrets  chofen  Seed 
His  righteous  Laws  are  known, 
!••  No  other  Nation  this  can  boaft, 
Nor  did  he  e'er  afford 

To  heathen  Lands  his  Oracles, 
And  Knowledge  of  his  Word, 


Hallelujah 
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t6V7E  boundlefs  Realms  of  Joy 
JL    Exalt  your  Maker's  Fame; 
His  Praife  your  Song  employ 
Above  the  ftarry  Frame  ; 
5.         Your  Voices  raife, 
Ye  Cherubims 
And  Seraphims 
To  fing  his  Praife, 

3, 4.  Thou  Moon,  that  rul'ft  the  Night, 
And  Sun  that  guid'ft  the  Day, 
Ye  glitt'ring  Stars  of  Light 
To  him  your  Homage  pay: 

His  Pniife  declare 

Ye  Heav'ns  above 

And  Clouds  that  move 

In  liquid  Air. 

5,  €.  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praife  his  holy  Name, 
By  whofe  Almighty  Word  , 
They  all  from  Nothing  came. 

\  ;  :  s 


And 
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And  fo  (hall  laft, 
From  Changes  free> 
His  firm  Decree 
Stands  ever  faft. 

7,  8.  Let  Earth  her  Tribute  pay ; 
Praife  him,  ye  dreadful  Whales, 
And  Fifli  that  through  the  Sea 
Glide  fwift  with  glitt'ring  Scaler 

Fire,  Hail,  and  Snow, 

And  mifty  Air, 

And  Winds  that,  where 

He  bids  them,  blow, 

9f  10  By  Hills  and  Mountains  (all 
In  grateful  Confort  joind) 
By  Cedars  (lately  tall, 
And  Trees  for  Fruit  defign'd. 

By  evVy  Beaft, 

And  creeping  thing3 

And  Fowl  of  Wing, 

His  Name  be  blett. 

1 1,  1 2.  Let  all  of  Royal  Birth, 

With  thofe  of  humbler  Frame, 
And  Judges  of  the  Earth, 
His  matchlefs  Praife  proclaim. 

In  this  Defign 

Let  Youths  with  Maids, 

And  hoary  Heads 

With  Children  join. 

*5#    United  Zeal  befhown, 

His  wondVous  Fame  to  raife, 

O  Whofe 
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VVhofe  glorious  Name  alone 
Deferves  our  endlefs  Praife. 
Earth's  utmoft  Ends 
His  Pow'r  obey  : 
His  glorious  Sway 
The  Skies  tranfcends. 

14.    His  chofen  Saints  to  grace 
He  fets  their  Horn  on  high, 
And  favours  I/rVs  Race 
Who  ftili  to  him  are  nigh. 
O  therefore  raife 
Your  grateful  Voice 
And  ftill  rejoice 
The  Lord  to  praife. 
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i5  2./^\  Praife  ye  the  Lord, 

X^J     prepare  your  glad  Voice 
His  Praife  in  the  great 

Affembly  to  (ing. 
In  our  great  Creator 

let  Iff  el  rejoice^ 
And  Children  of  Sim 

be  glad  in  their  King. 

33  4.  Let  them  his  great  Name 
extol  in  the  Dance ; 
With  Timbrel  and  Harp 

his  Praifes  expreis, 
Who  always  rakes  pleafure 
his  Saints  to  advance, 

And 
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And  with  hisSalvat^n 
the  Humble  to  bleis. 

5,  6,  With  Glory  adorn'd 

his  People  (hall  fing 
To  God,  who  their  Beds 

With  Safety  does  fhield; 
Their  Mouth  fill'd  with  Praifes 

of  him  their  great  King  ; 
Whilft  a  two-edged  Sword 

in  their  Hand  they  (hall  wield, 

7,8.  Juft  Vengeance  to  take 

for  Injuries  paft ; 
To  punilh  thofe  Lands 

that  know  not  his  Mind ; 
With  Chains,  as  their  Captives, 

to  tie  their  Kings  faft, 
With  Fetters  of  Iron 

their  Nobles  to  bind. 

9#     Thus  (hall  they  make  good, 

when  them  they  deftroy, 
The  dreadful  Decree 

which  God  does  proclaim  • 
Such  Honour  and  Triumph 

his  Saints  fhall  enjoy. 
O  therefore  for  ever 

exalt  his  great  Name. 
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/.  f^\  Praife  the  Lord  in  that  bleft  Place, 
^.J  From  whence  hisGoodneislargelyflows, 
Praife  him  in  Heav'n  where  he  his  Face 
Unveil'd  in  perfedfc  Glory  lhows. 

2.    Praife  him  for  all  the  mighty  Ads 
Which  he  in  our  behalf  has  done  ; 
His  Kindnefs  this  Return  exaits, 
With  which  our  Praife  Ihould  equal  run.' 

^.    Let  the  Shrill  Trumpet's  warlike  Voice 
Make  Rocks  and  Hills  his  Praife  rebound,' 2 
Praife  him  with  Harp's  melodious  Noife, 
And  gentle  Pfaltry's  filver  Sound. 

4.    Let  Virgin-Troops  foft  Timbrels  bring,' 
And  fome  with  graceful  Motion  dance  j 
Let  Inftruments  of  various  Strings, 
With  Organs  join'd,  his  Praife  advance, 

% ,    Let  them  who  joyful  Hymns  compofe 
To  Cymbals  fet  their  Songs  of  Praife  $ 
Cymbals  of  common  Ufe,  and  thofe 
That  loudly  found  on  folemn  Days. 

£.    Let  all  things  with  glad  Zeal  contend" 
The  Breath  he  does  to  them  afford 
In  juft  Returns  of  Praife  to  fpend  ; 
Letev'ry  Creature  praife  the  Lord, 
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Common  Meajure. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  Glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  fhall  be  evermore. 

As  pfalm  ioo,  &c. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft,1 
The  God  whom  Earth  and  Heav'n  adore* 
Be  Glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 
Is  now,  and  fhall  be  evermore. 

As  Pfalm  2  j,  &c 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  Glory  be, 
As  'twas,  and  is,  and  fhall  be  fb 

To  all  Eternity. 


Adver- 
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Advertifement. 

HAving  de/igrid  to  make  fuch 
a  Verfion  of  the  Pfalms 
as  may  be  fit  for  Common  life  we 
have  endeavour  d  it  by  the  following 
Metbodi, 

i.  By  keeping  flritlly  to  tbe 
Text,  and  where  the  Senfe  was 
doubtful,  determining  it  by  the  Scope 
andOccafton  of  the  P/alm. 

l.  By  taking  care  to  make  the 
whole  Verjlon  eafie  and  intelligible, 

3.  By  endeavouring  to  exprefs 
the  Spirit  and  Genius  of  every 
(pfalm,  and  fuiting  our  Style  to  the 
JeVeralTaffions  of  the  Author. 

4.  By  retaining  the  Connexion 
throughout  each  Tjalm,  which  does 

not 


not  always  appear  in   the  frofe 
Tranflatioh. 

5.  <By  rendring  the  Hebraifms 
in  their  plain  Sen/e  and  Meaning, 
as  agreed  on  by  the  bejb  Commenta- 
tors. 

6,  By  adapting  oar  Meafures  to 
the  Tunes  that  are  befl  received, 
turning  federal  Pfalms  to  thofe  that 
are  moft  Mufical,  fuck  as  that  of 
1 00,  113,1 48,  and  others. 

N.T.   N.B. 
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